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T is van that g great tMen;. retail for 


F 
1 the ſame Excellencies in different Ages, have 


generally ſeveral Circumſtances in their Lives 


which bear a near Reſemblance to each other. 


Homer and the Father of our Engliſh Poetry are not 


more like in their Perfections of Writing, than in 


the Particulars of their Birth, and the Uncertain- 
ty of their Parents; and of the Place of their Na- 
tivity. That Parallel which is drawn between the 
former and Virgil doth not ſquare near ſo well as 
thisz nor does the Roman Imitator come up: to the 
Reſemblance of the Britain. The Parents of 
both were uncertain; the firſt having (as uſual in 


| ſuch: Caſes) his Genealogy drawn from Heroes, 


Dæmons, and River Dieties; the other; on the _ 
contrary, boaſting no other Extraction than what 
is deduced by :ConjeQture from mean Perſons; Dif- 
ferent Places contend for the Honour of their Birthz 
CER: 2 ds £2 — 
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2 number of Cities for the one, and ſeveral Pro- 
vinces the other. The near Similitude of. their 
Genius's and Excellencies is eafily diſcovered by 
their Readers. They differ in nothing ſo much as 
in their Fortunes ; the firſt being generally preſs'd 
with Neceſſity, and diſregarded ; the latter fa- 
voured and rewarded by Princes, and for the moſt 
part abounding in Wealth. 

Many Particulars rating © our Author having 
thro? the negligence of our Fore-fathers, been ſuf- 
fered to fink in Oblivion, it is the more neceſlary 
to preſerve what remains of him, and to attempt 
the Recovery of ſome Parts of his Hiſtory : Iſhall 
therefore digeſt the confuſed Common-places left 
concerning him in as regular a Method as I can, 
and; With ſuch Additions as have been reſcued - 
from 'Time, endeavour to clear up his Birth, and 
by the Aſſiſtance of ſuch particular Æra's as are 
on Record concerning him, trace him through the 
moſt remarkable Paſſages of his Life. I, 

Leland, of all thoſe who profeſſedly write his 
Life, came neareſt to his Time, but at too long a 
| Diſtance to make any certain Diſcoveries concern- 
ing his Birth, though he had the beſt Opportuni- 
ties of doing it, being commiſſioned by King Henry 
VIII. to ſearch all the Libraries of Religious Houſes 
in England, when thoſe ſacred Archives were pre- 
ſerved, before the Flood of Deſtruction, which 
ſoon after broke in upon them, and ſwept them a- 
way with their Buildings; even before Pohdore 

Firgil had deſtroyed ſuch curious Pieces, as would 
baye contradicted his fram'd and fabulous Hiſtory. 
He for ſome Reaſons believed Oxfordſhire or Berk- 
fire to have produced this great Man: What thoſe 
reaſons were he has not informed us; there ap- 


pears 
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pears at preſent no other, but that the Seats of his 
Family were in thoſe Counties. 8 

If we fix upon Berk/hire, Dunnington muſt be 
the place, which Mr. Camden ſays was a Seat of 
Chaucer's; but he himſelf ſeems to have been the 
firſt of that Name that poſſeſs'd it, and that not 
till the latter part of his Life. For in the Reign 

of Eaw: II. it was in the Poſſeſſion of Valter Ab- 
berbury, Son and Heir of Thomas . Abberbi:ry (who 

gave the King C 5s. for the ſame) and it conti- 
nued in the poſſeſſion of that Family till the latter 
Part of the Reign of Rich. II. in whoſe time it 
was in the poſſeſſion of Sir Richard Adderbury, or 
Abberbury, who had a Grant from that Prince for 
rebuilding the Caſtle, and another for building a 
Religious Houſe, which he endowed with two 

Acres of Land, and the Manor of Dh. This 
was Part of the Honour of Wallingford, of which 
Thomas Chaucer was Conſtable, and was probably 

bought by Geoffrey Chaucer, not many years before | 

| his Death, of Sir Richard Adderbury the younger, 

If this be all the Plea for Berk/brre, there ſeems | 

. to be no farther Room to inſiſt upon it. Oxford - 1 

ſbire indeed has upon this Account a better Claim; by | 

| 

| 

| 

| 

|; 

| 


there being no leſs than three Seats in that Coun- 
ty belonging to his Family, Euelm, Hactnorton 
and Yood/tock. Leland does not expreſly point at 
any of theſe, but Pits poſitively aſſerts (without 
giving any Reaſons) that Moodſtoci was the Place, 
which opinion Mr. Camden ſeems to hint at, where 
he ſpeaks of that Town. Pitis Authority is not 
fo well eſtabliſhed as to deſerve Credit on his bare 
Word; but on the contrary, he and his Collegue 
Bale (who are poor Cone from: Leland) abound 


„ Aw: 3. e 


4 


e with ſuch numerous Falſities, that it is not ſafe - 
* even to quote them in ſomeParticulars. I ſuſpect 
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Pits had no other Grounds for his Aſſertion than 
Chaucer's Houſe at Y/oodftock, and his mentioning 


the Park in his Works; and therefore with a 
Turn too frequent with Biographers, raiſes an Aſ- 
ſertion upon a very ſlender Suppoſition, and 


thought the Darkneſs of the Times would conceal 
the Deceit, and leave no Footſteps to trace the 
contrary. Ewelm and Hocknorton have an equal 
Right with J/a/tcch, both belonging to Chaucer's 
Family, and the firſt is ſaid by Leland to be the In- 


heritance of the Chaucers, though others think it 


was given him by Rich. II. But after all theſe dif- 


- ferent Pretenſions, he himſelf ſeems to point out 
the place of his Nativity to be the City of London. | 
And Mr. Camden, though he mentions the Claim 


of 7/0d/toch, evidently gives no Credit to it; for 
ſpeaking of Spenſer (whom all allow to be born in 
London) he calls him Fellow-Citizen to Chaucer. 
The Name of Chaucer [or Chaucier, Chaucierts, 
Chauſſier, Chaufir, &c.] is originally French, ſig- 


nifying a Shoemaker : But the Family which he 
deſcended from had _ enjoy'd an honourable 


Name in England; the Founder being a Chief at- 
tending the Duke of Normandy in his Expedition 
to England, as it appears by the Roll of Battle- 


Abby. And as the Original ſeems to have been a 


Perſon of Honour, ſo ſeveral of the Name, who 
may reaſonably be ſuppoſed: to be deſcended from 


him, are mentioned in Records : but the Deſcent 


-of our Author is no where particularly deſcribed. 

Mr. Speght thinks that. one Richard Chaucer was 
his Father, and that one Elizabeth Chaucer, a Nun 
of St. Hellen's, in the ſecond year of Rich. II. 
might have been his Siſter, or of his Kindred. But 
this Conjecture ſeems very improbable ; for this 


| Richard was a Vintner living at the Corner of 


Kirton- 


 GCrorrerty CuAvecrn. * 


Kiyton-lane, and at his Death left his Houſe; 
Tavern, and Stock to the Church of St. Mary 


* 


| Aldermary, and was there buried in the Year of 


our Lord 1348. At which time our Poet being a 
young Student in the Univerſity, this ſuppoſed Fa : 
ther muſt have been an unnatural Bigot, to give 
all he had to the Church, and leave his Son unpro- 
vided for, unleſs he defign'd to dedicate him to 
Religion, as well as his ſuppoſed Siſter. It is more 
probable that this Vintner had neither Children, 
nor near Relations, which frequently happens a- 
mong Citizens, wholeave bulky Eſtates to chari- 
table Uſes, for Want of Kindred : Nor is it likely 
that he ſhould be poſſeſſed of the Family-Eftates 
mentioned by Leland, in Oxfordſbire, and at the 
fame Time follow ſuch an Occupation; and there- 
fore paſſing by this Conjecture, and the merry 


Jokes which Dr. Fuller (according to his Cuſtom) 


makes upon his Arms, as if they alluded to his Fa- 
ther's Profeflion of daſhing white and red Wine, 


wie ſhall endeavour to find out a Father mate wor- 


thy of ſuch a Son; and though I cannot implicit- 


Iy believe with Pits that his Father was a Knight, 


yet it is likely his Parents were ſomething ſuperior 
to a common Employ, We find one John Ghau- 
cer attending upon Edward III. and Queen Philip- 


pa in their Expedition to Flanders and Cologne, who 


* - 


had the King's Protection to go over. Sea, in the 
twelfth Year of his Reign. It is'highly probable 


that this Gentleman was the Father of our Geof 
Frey, which I am the more inclin'd to believe, be- 
cauſe Chaucer's firſt Application, after leaving the 
Univerſity and Inns of Law, was to the Court; 


nor is it unlikelythe Services of the Father ſhould 


recommend the Sen. As this is | propoſed with 
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ſubmiſſion to better Judgments, ſo I lay no greater 
Streſs upon it than the Reaſons ſuggeſted will bear. 
I proceed to a Particular leſs controverted, that is, 
the time of his Birth, which was in the ſecond Vear 
of the Reign of K. Edward III. A. D. 1328. His 
firſt Studies were in the Univerſity of Cambridge; 
where he was in the eighteenth Year of his Age, 
when he wrote his Court of Love, and was at thoſe 
early Years no indifferent Poet, having before 
written ſeveral Pieces: But of what College he 
was, is uncertain, there being no Footſteps of him 
in the Records of that Univerſity. - It is not un- 
likely that he was of that Hall, where he lays the 
Story of the Miller of Trompington, ſo exactly de- 
ſcribing the Place, and the Humours and Nor- 
thern Diale& of his Fellow Collegians. How 
long he continued there is not known : It is cer- 
tain he removed from thence to compleat his Stu- 
dies at Oxford; but in what College is as uncer- 
tain as the former. The Writer of his Life fixes 
upon Canterbury, or Merton College. Canterbury 
College, now part of Chriſt- Church College, 
{which Pohdore Virgil calls the moſt celebrated of 
his Time) is unlikely to be the Place, not being 
Founded till the Year 2363, at which time Chau- 
ter muſt be Five and thirty Years of Age, 
and had been for ſome Time launch'd into the 
World of Buſineſs. Merton College is the more 
likely; for tho' his Name does not appear among 
the celebrated Members of it at that Time, yet 
we find moſt of his Cotemporaries, as Strode, 
Occleve, &c. were of that College, where one of 
his Sons was likewiſe educated. | After a conſide- 
. rable Stay here, and a ſtrict Application to the 
publick Lectures of the Univerſty, he became 
{ſays Leland) a ready Logician, a ſmopth Rheto- 
* | ician, 
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rician, a pleaſant Poet, a grave Philoſopher, an 


ingenious Mathematician, and a holy Divine. 
That he was a great Maſter in Aſtronomy (tho' 


he modeſtly pleads Ignorance in it) is plain by his 
Diſcourſes of the A/Frolabe : That he was verſed 
in the Hermetick Philoſophy (which prevailed . 


much at that time) appears by his Tale of the Cha- 
non's Yeoman His knowledge in Divinity is evi- 
dent from his Parſon's Tale, and his Philoſophy 
from the Te/tament of Love. oe 
Thus qualify'd for that conſiderable. Figure he 
afterwards made, he began his Approaches by de- 
rees into the World; and leaving that learned 
tirement, he travePd into France, Holland, and 


| other Countries, where (Leland ſays) he ſpent 


part of his younger Days, and returning home 
enter'd himſelf in the Inner Temple, where he 

ſtudied the Municipal Laws of this Land. Leland 
Intimates, that he proſecuted thoſe Studies towards 
the latter part of his Life; which is improbable 
for the following Reaſons : Leland owns, that at 


the Inns of Court he became acquainted with Fohr 
' Gower, at that Time an eminent Lawyer; that 


this Acquaintance was long before the latter End 
of the Reign of Rich. II. (as Leland places it) ap- 
pears by the Poem of Tyoilus and Creſeide, which 


is inſcribed to Gower, and mentioned in his Legend 
of good Women, which was written before the 
Death of the firſt Queen of Rich. II. he being di- 


rected to carry it to the Queen at ' Eltham, or at 
Shene : Now Rich. II, demoliſhed the Palace of 
$hene upon her Death, nor was it repair'd during 
his Reign. The Places which Chaucer held would 
not allow him at that Time to apply himſelf to 
thoſe Studies; nor is it likely that at ſuch an ad- 


vanced Age, when he was near ſeventy, and (as 
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Leland confeſſes) found Age burthenſome, he had 
Either Will, or Strength to proſecute a hard, in- 
tricate, and to him at that Age an uſeleſs Study, 
It is therefore more probable that he acquired the 
Knowledge of our Laws in his Vouth, in order 
to qualify. himſelf for publick Affairs, in which he 


afterwards was concerned. | © 
But he had not long followed thoſe Studies, be- 
fore his ſingular Accompliſhments were diſcover- 
ed by ſome Perſons at Court, whither he next 
made his Approaches. A glorious and ſucceſsful 
Reign, as it affords Subjects for the Praiſes of the 
Learned, ſo it gives them Encouragement to em- 
ploy their Abilities on ſuch Occaſions; and Edw. 
fir who was a diſcerning Prince to judge of, and 
generous to reward Learning, invited Men of Let- 
ters to him, and by his Example induced his Court 
to encourage them: So that in his Reign Valour 
was not more eſteemed than Learning, and Cow- 
ardice and Ignorance were equally deſpiſed. The 
Court at that Time conſiſted of all that was great 

and ſplendid, and every thing that could be de- 
fired contributed to make it the moſt glorious in 
Europe. A long and happy Reign, fucceſsful in 
Victories abroad, filled it with Heroes, and a juſt 
Adminiſtration at home ſupply'd it with Men of 
Learning. Theſe are ſo inſeparably linked toge- 
ther for the Encouragement of each other, that 
where there are Men of Valour, there can be no 
Slavery and Oppreſſion; and where there is Slavery 
and Oppreſſion, there can be no Men of Learn ing. 
They equally flouriſhed in this Reign, being en- 
couraged by a Prince who Was Maſter of both, 
and applauded by a Court of Ladies remarkable 
for Beauty, Wit and Gaiety. In ſhort there was 
nothing going forward in that Court but a op 
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al Mirth, Tilts and Tournaments, andRomantick 
Gallantry, which has been only parallel'd by the 
late Reign of K. Gharles the Second. And how 
well qualify'd our Poet was to be a Member of 
ſuch an Aſſembly, we may judge by his Learning, 
Wit, amorous Diſpoſition, gay Humour and Gal- 
lantry : To which his Perſon gave no ſmall Ad- 
dition, being about the Age of Thirty (as appears 
by a Picture of him about that Age) of a fair, 
beautiful Complexion, his Lips red and full, his 
Size of a juſt Medium, and his Port and Air grace- 
ful and majeſtick. So that every Ornament that 
could claim the Approbation of the Great and 
Fair, his Abilities to record the Valour of the one, 
and celebrate the Beauty of the other, and his 
Wit and gentile Behaviour to converſe with both, 
conſpired to make him a compleat Courtier. 
His firſt Station, 'tis very probable, was that of 
Page to the King, a Place of Honour and Eſteem, 
and ſo much regarded by Princes at that Time, 
that Rich. II. leaves particular Legacies, in his 
Will to bis Pages, when few others are taken no- 
tice of. But this was only the firſt Step to Prefer - 
ment, as the King himſelf intimates ; and there- 
fore by his Letters Patents dated in the Forty-firſt 
Fear of his Reign, he grants to him for his good 
Services by the Title of dilectus Va ettus noſter, an 
Annuity of twenty Marks per Annum, payable 
out of the Exchequer, till he could ether wiſe 
"a os for him. How mean ſoever ſuch a Pen- 
10n may ſeem now, it was then very conſiderable, 
and in Chaucer's Cafe was ſtill the more valuable, 
as being an Earneſt of future Favours: For not 
long after we find him Gentleman of the King's 
Prevy Chamber, and by that Title the King grant- 
ed to him by Letters Patents: dated in the 3 
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fifth Year of his Reign, the further Sum of twen- 
ty Marks per Annum during his Life. In this Sta- 

tion he did not long continue, being next Vear 
made Shield-bearer to the King, a Title at that 

Time (tho now extinct) of great Honour; ſuch 
Perſons being always next the King's Perſon, and 
| — upon fignal Victories rewarded with 

ilitary Honours, | | 5 
Our Poet being thus placed near the King, 
found Reſpect and Encouragement from all the 

chief Perſons of the Court: Queen Philippa, a 
Princeſs of extraordinary Merit, eſteemed him; 


John of Gaunt Duke of Lancaſter had a ſingular 
alue for him, as had likewiſe his Dutcheſs Blanch, 


at whoſe Requeſt he made the Poem called La 
Priere de nitre Dame. The Lady Margaret, the 


King's Daughter, and Counteſs of Pembroke, was 


the Chief of his Patroneſſes, and would frequent- 
ly compliment him upon his Poems. But this is 
not to be meantof his Canterbury Tales, they being 


written in the latter Part of his Life, when the | 


Courtier and the fine Gentleman gave way to 
ſolid Senſe and plain Deſcriptions. In his Love- 


Pieces he was obliged to have the ſtricteſt Regard 
to Modeſty and Decency ; the Ladies at that time 


inſiſting ſo much upon the niceſt Punctilio's of 


Honour, that it was highly criminal to depreciate 


| their Sex, or do any thing that might offend Vir- 
tue: The firſt of theſe Chaucer had been guilty of, 


| Deen” g 

which he afterwards atoned by the Legend of good 
Momen; a Taſk enjoined him by the Lady Mar- 
garet, whom he veils under the Name of the Dai/y, 


as he does in ſeveral other Pieces. The Poems 


which gave Offence were The Romaunt of the Roſe, 
and Troilus and Creſeide ; tho' he ſeems to hint at 
eh | } | X kX 
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x particular Offence he had given by preferring the 
Finver to the Leaf, which he gayly turns off. 
Thus beloved, efteemed and honoured, he ſpent 
his younger Years in a conſtant Attendance upon 
the Court, and for the moſt part living near it, 
when reſiding at Wocdſtoch, in a ſquare ſtone 
Houſe near the Park Gate, ſtill called Chancer's 
Houſe. That this was the chief Place of his Abode, 
appears by his frequent Deſcriptions of the Park; 
as particularly a Park walled with green ſtone, that 
being the firſt Park walled in England, and not 
many years before his Time, In moſt of his 
Pieces, where he deſigns an imaginary Scene, he 
certainly copies it from a real — So in 
his Cuckow and Nightingale, the Morning walk he 
takes was ſuch as at this Day may be traced from 
bis Houſe through Part of the Park, and down by 
the Brook into the Vale under Blenheim Caſtle, as 
certainly as we may aſſert that Maples inftead of 
Phylireas, were the Ornaments round the Bower; 
which Place he likewiſe deſcribes in his Dream, as 
a white Caſtle ſtanding upon a Hill; the Scene in 
that Poem being laid in Hoodſtoch Park. | 
But to return; Q. Philippa being a Native of 
Hainault, and bringing over with her ſeveral Per- 
ſons of that Country, there was a frequent Inter- 
courſe between England and that Province, which 
was increaſed by a freſh Alliance with the Duke of 
Bavaria, Earl of Hamault, Zeland and Holland, 
who married Maud, Daughter and Coheir of Hen- 
ry Plantagenet Earl of Lancaſter, whoſe Siſter Blanch 
was married to John of Gaunt, afterwards Duke 
of Lancaſter. The Dutcheſs Blanch (whether by 
the Recommendation of her Siſter, or by what o- 
ther Means, is not material) entertain'd in her ſer- 
vice one Catharine Rouet, Daughter of Sir Payne, 
or Pagan Rauet, a Native of Hai and Guien 


King 
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King at Arms for that Country, who. was after- 


wards married to Sir Hugh Swyndford a Knight at 
Lincoln. He dying not long after their Marriage, 
the Duke and Dutcheſs continued her as Guar- 
dianeſs to their Children. This Lady had a 
younger Siſter, whom the Duke and Dutcheſs re- 
commended to our Chaucer for a Wife; and he 
married her about the Thirty-ſecond Year of his 
Age. Brooks calls her Anne, but her Name was 
Philippa (as ſhall be made appear hereafter) a Name 
much uſed at that Time in Hainault, in Regard 
of its being the Queen's Name. . 

Out Poet being thus fixed by Marriage, the 
King began to employ him in more publick and 


advantageous Poſts; for in the Forty-ſixth Year | 


of his Reign we find him in Commiſſion with o- 
thers to treat with the Doge and Senate of Genoa; 
but for what Purpoſe, or with what Succeſs, doth 
not appear. And now he began every Day to riſe 


in Greatneſs, having the Duke of Lanca/ter for 


his Patron, who indefatigably eſpouſed his Inte- 
reſt, and that for ſeveral Reaſons: One was the 
Application of the Lady Catharme Swyndford, his 
Wife's Siſter, who was a Woman of ſingular 
Beauty, and not only an Attendant on the Dut- 


cheſs, but Miſtreſs to the Duke, and extreamly 


in his Favour, as appears by the Grants made to 


her in the Fifty-firſt Year of K. Ew. III. of the 


Lordſhips of Gringly and FYheatly, which were con- 
firmed by the King. Nor was this the only Rea- 


ſon of the Duke's Favour : His Ambition requir- | 


ing all the Aſſiſtance of Learned Men, to give it 
a plauſible Appearance, induced him to do Chaucer 
many good Offices, in order to engage him in his 
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About this time (perhaps for his Services at 
Uenoa) the Bing granted to him by Letters Pa- 
tents dated at 2 7 or in the Forty- eighth Year of 
his Reign, by the itle of 1 5 0 naſter, one Py -. 
cher of Wine daily, in the Port of London; and | 
ſoon after, made him Comptroller of the Cuſtoms i in 
that Port of Wool, Woolfells and Hides, with a 
particular Proviſo, that he ſhould perſonally exe- 


cute that Office, and write the Accounts . fl | 


to it with his own Hand. This Poſt he fill 
with Honour and Integrity, as himſelf declares, 
that no wight of his admin/tracy. caude non yuelg 


and that he. never defauled his conſcience; for no na. 


ner dede: Nor do we find that at that Time, when 
"the Cuſtoms were farmed, and the People impoſed 
upon, the King in his Dotage and miſled, Chau=- 
cer was ever concerned in the Lmpoſitians. with 
Lyon, Ellis, and others proſecuted for thoſe, Crimes. 
Leland obſerves, that there were at Ewelm\Wool- 
ſacks painted in token of Merchandize, and that 


it was 140 'Thamgs the Son of Geoffrey Chaucer was 


a Merchant: To which Speght adds, that it was 
for this Reaſon believed that Chaucer s Anceſtors 
were Merchants of the Staple, but contradicts it 
by. aſſerting, - that the Merchants of the Staple 
had no Arms granted them till the Reign of Hen. 
VI. It is more probable that the Woolſacks were 
Devices of Chaucer (in frequent Uſe at that Time) 

alluding to the Office he held relating to the 


Cuſtoms of Wool, Woolfells, c. The King, in 


the Forty-ninth Vear of his Reign, and the Forty- 
ſeventh of Chaucer's Age, granted to him thę 
Lands and Body of Sir Edmond Staplægate, Son gf 
Sir Edmond Staplegate in the County of Kent; in 
Ward, who 3 paid him 2 hundred 
e's four Fawn for the * And the Year 


following 
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following he granted to him, by the Title of 4i- 
lectus Armiger nofter,” the Sum of Seventy. one 
Pounds four Shillings and Sixpence, ariſing from a 
certain Quantity of Wool 'therein mentioned, 
which was forfeited by one John Kent of London, 
for Non-payment of Cuſtoms. By theſe Means, 
and the repeated Favours heaped upon him, he 
grew exceeding rich, having (as Speght ſays) at 
one time, almoſt a Thouſand Pounds per Annum; 
à very large Eftate for thoſe Times, and ſcarce 
_ credible to have been acquired by a Perſon in his 

Station: But that he grew wealthy in the Employ- 
ments he enjoyed, he himſelf: confeſſes ; I had 
comfort (ſays he) to be in that plight, that both profit 
were to me and my friends: He ' alſo confeſſes, that 
in dignity of office he made gathering of thill godes, 
and had a faire parcel for the tyme, in forthering of 
his ſuſtenaunce, richeſſe ſufficiently to wieve nede, dig- 
nity to be reverenced in worſhip, power to kepe fro his 
enemies; ſo that he ſeemed to ſhine in glory of renome, 
as 'manhode asketh in men. "Theſe and the like 
Paſſages in the Te/tament of Love are Proofs of the 
Favour of tha! nce to him, and of the Advan- 
tages which ded it. 5 SE 
But as he was thus advanced to higher Places of 
'TTruft, fo he became more entangled in the Affairs 
of State, the Conſequence of which proved of the 
utmoſt Prejudice to him. The Duke of Lancafter 
having been the chief Inſtrument. of raiſing him 
to Dignity, expected the Fruits of thoſe Favours 
in a ready Compliance with him in all his De- 
ſigns. That Prince was certainly one of the 
proudeſt Men of his Time; nor could he patient- 
iy bear the Name of a Subject, even to bis Fa- 
ther. Nothing but Abſolute Power, and the Title 
'of King could fatisfy his Ambition; and . 
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fore took up with a Foreign Title, and the Ruins 
of a ſcatter d Family, marrying Con/tance, Daugh- 
ter of Peter the Cruel, King of Caſtile and Leon, 1 
which Title he aſſumed. But this was not ſuffi- F 
- cient, for upon the Death of his elder Brother | 
Edward the Black Prince, he fixed a longing Eye 
upon the Engliſh Crown, and ſeemed to ſtretch 
cout an impatient hand to reach it. This was 
plainly intimated by his Device of an Eagle endea- 
vouring with his Bill to undo a Footlo cx. 
In this View he ſought by all Means poſſible to 
ſecure his Intereſt againſt the Deceaſe of the old 
EKingzand beingſenſible that the ch ĩefObſtac les in his 
Way were the Clergy (who would be moſt ſtre- 
nuous in oppoling an irregular Succeſſion) he omit- 
ted nothing that might leſſen their Power and | 
Eſteem with the People, For this Purpoſe a fair 
Opportunity now. offered by; Wickliffe's firſt a -E 
pearing at 1775 , who being a Man of ſingular 1 
Learning and Eſteem, nat only in that Univer- 
ſity, but alſo at Court (having been employed as 
Embaſſador by the King) found no ſmall Num- * 
ber of Followers, The Common People, always ' 
fond of Novelty, readily followed him, being | 


| 
f pleaſed with a new Scheme which diſcharged them 
; from the heavy Impoſitions of the Clergy of thoſe | 
a Times. Fhe Univerſity; of Oxford itſelf favoured i 
| him for this Reaſon : The Fryers of Oſney and 8. # 
1 Frideſiuide enticed moſt of the young Students of 
5. that Univerſity to enter into Orders, inſomuch | 
- that Parents were fearful of ſending their Sons to 
- ſtudy, whereby the Number of Students in that 
. Univerſity diminiſhed ; which being complained 
of in Parliament, there was an Act made that | 
> none ſhould be admitted into Orders under the 


Age of eighteen Vears. The Nobility and Cour- 
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tiers ſupported him, out of an inveterate Hatred 
to the Clergy, who had all the Places of Truſt 
and Honour in their Poſſeſſion. Moſt of thoſe a- 
bout the King countenanced Wickhfe in a parti- 
cular Manner, as the Lord Latimer, Sir Richard 
Sturry, Sir Lewis Clifford, &c. And Capgrave 
aſſerts, that the King himſelf was a Favourer of 
his Opinions. . 
And now the Parliament intermeddling with 
the Affairs of the Church, Pope Gregory IX. 
thought it high Time to put a Stop to thoſe Pro- 
ceedings, and therefore iſſued out a Bull directed 
to the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and the Biſhop 
of London, for apprehending Wickliffe ; whereupon 
the Biſhop convened a Synod at St. PauPs, where, 
upon Citation Mielliſfe appeared, and with him 
His, Patron the Duke of Lancafter, and Piercy 
Lord Marſhal. A Quarrel happening between 
the Duke of Lancaſter and the Biſhop of London 
about J/Vicklifes ſitting; down, the Duke told the 
Biſhop he would pull down his Pride, and that of 
all the Prelacy in England, with other opprobrious 
Words: upon which the Londoners roſe, and plun- 
der'd his Palace of the Savoy, and reverſed his 
Arms, the Duke himſelf hardly eſcaping their Fury. 
Our Chaucer had no ſmall Hand in furthering 
theſe Proceedings, both by his publick Intereſt 
and his Writings; tho' I cannot go ſo far as to 
ſuppoſe he ſcurrilouſſy reviled the Eftabliſhed Re- 
ligion of thoſe times, and therefore cannot think 
that either the Plowman's Tale, or Fact Upland 
were written by him, as ſhall be further diſcuſſed 
in the Account of his Works: But that he was a 
Favourer of the Lollards (as were likewiſe moſt of 
"his Friends, and particularly Occleve) is evident 
from ſeveral Places in his Writings, where he _ 
© a terly 
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terly inveighs againſt the Prieſts and Friers : Not 
that he diſliked all of that Order; for he mentions 
Fryer Fohn Some, and Fryer Nicholas Lenne, or 


Lyme, with ReſpeR, calling them Reverent Clerlet, 


and expreſſes his Regard to the Secular Clergy who 
lived up to their Profeflion, in his Deſcription of 


the Parſon. Nor was he diſeſteemed by the Clergy | 


of thoſe Times; Lidgate, who was a Monk of 


St. Edmondſbury, and ſeveral others entertaining 
a great Reverence for him, and ſpeaking of him 


with the utmoſt Reſpect: Nor was he leſs 


eſteemed by Gower, tho? a violent Bigot to the 


Church of Rome, and perpetual. Exclaimer againſt 
Fiickhffe and his Followers. | 


— The King perceiving the Aims of the Duke of 
Lancaſter, preſently put a Check to his Hopes by 
'declaring Richard of Bourdeauxz Son of Edward 


the Black Prince, Heir to the Crown, which was 


no ſmall Mörtification to the Duke; and from 


that Time he was never eaſy, nor contented in 
any Station, nor ever without Uneaſineſſes from 
the Jealoufies and Suſpicions of the Prince upon 
the Throne, in which his Friends bore a Share. 

In the laſt Year of the King's Reign, the 
French (notwithſtanding a Truce which had been 
made with them) got out to Sea and diſturbed the 


Coaſt, whereupon the King endeavoured to pro- 


long the Truce; in order to which he ſent CHau- 
cer and other Commiſſioners to treat with thoſe 


appointed by the French King, before the Pope's 


| Legates; but nothing being coricluded, the Legates 
propoſed a Match between the Lady Mary, Daugh- 
ter to the King of Franee;' and Richard Prince of 


Wales. Whereupon the King ſent Sir Guiſcard 
Dangle, Knight of the Garter and afterwards - 
Earl of Huntington, Sir Richard Sturry à noted 


3 


—— , 
Maollruiſt, and our Chaucer, Embaſſadors to Mon- 


Hreuil: but ee had no other Effect than 


the prolonging of the Truce with France till the 
firſt of May following. This is the laſt publick 
Embaſſy that we find Chaucer employed in, tho? 
he was afterwards in France, and ſeveral other 
Countries, as ſhall hereafter be obſerved. What 
_ ether Poſts. he held during this Prince's Reign is 
uncertain, there being no further Account (that I 
can diſcover) upon Record of his publick Stations: 
But doubtleſs he paſſed: through many honoura- 
ble Employments, as appears from ſeveral Paſſages 
of the Te/tament of Love: and in that Picture of 
him in Glucefterfhire (which hath been mention- 
ed before) he hath a double Chain round his Neck, 
and hanging to the Middle of his Breaſt, which 
ſeems to be a Mark of Diſtinction then ufed in 
Regard of ſome publick Offices he bore: e 
Nor was he leſs concerned in the cloſe In- 
triguesof the Court-Party at that time. For the 
King being ſuperannuated, all Affairs were mana- 
ged by Sir Thomas Latimer, Sir Richard Sturry 
(both Chaucer's Friends) and the Lady Alice 
Pierce whom the King entirely loved, not as a 
Miſtreſs (as ſome have maliciouſly aſſerted) but be- 
cauſe ſnhe had been Lady of the Bed- Chamber to 
the Queen, and a great Favourite with her. This 
Lady managed every thing in a very indirect 
Manner, 1 the Courts of Judicature, 
cauſing Sir Peter Delamare the Speaker of the 
Commons to be impriſoned, and for Bribes per- 
ſuading the King to pervert the Courſe of Juſtice: 
In all which matters, Speed ſays, the Duke of Lan- 
caſter was concerned 3; but it is not likely that 
Prince ſhould appear public kly at the Head of that 
Party, he himſelf having not long after no _ i 
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Hand in puniſhing. ſeveral of the Actors in that 
Corruption. Chaucer was ſo _ engaged in 
Friendſhip with them, that there is Reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect he was not altogether unconcernd. 
The old King being dead, Richard his Grand- 
fon ſucceeded him, being under the Governance 
of the Duke of Lancaſter, who now endeavoured 
all he could to compoſe. the Differences, which 
had been long fomented ; and being reconciled' to 
the Londoners, he proceeded to prepare every thing 


for the moſt ſplendid Coronation that England had 


ever ſeen; inſomuch that there are ſeveral Volumes 
in the Cotton Library written upon that Affair: 
In one of which, there is a Petition of Chaucer to 
be admitted to ſerve as a chief Butler, in Right 
of his Ward, Sir Edmund Staplegate, for the Ma- 
nor of Billington in Kent, which was held of the 
King by that Service; but the Earl of Arundel 
wut in another Petition, wherein he ſhows that 
. e to have been formerly poſſeſſed by his 
Anceſtors, and that Staplegate had never till now 
claimed it, and being a Minor was unqualified for 
it: Which Petition was granted, reſerving to 


Sraphpate the Right of making his Claim after- 


„ RE. 
Chaucer was in ſome Degree of Fayour at the 
Beginning of this King's Reign. In the firſt Year 

of it, by Letters Patents under the Great Seal bear- 


ing, date the Twenty-third as March, the 


King confirmed to him, by the Title of Diledtus 


of Tre Matks per Amun; Ke by other Let 
ters Patents, bearing date the eighteenth Day of 
April in the ſame Year, he confirmed the other 
fs of the late King for a Pycher of Wine to 
de delivered him daily in the Port of London, © 
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King Rich. II. in the fecond Year of his Reign 
took Chaucer and his Lands into his Protection, 
which Mr. Speght believes was occaſioned by ſome 
Trouble into which he was fallen, by ſiding with 
the common People. But he doth not ſeem to 
have been involved in that Trouble till fome time 
after, and therefore it is more likely this Protection 
was to ſecure him from his Creditors ; as was 
likewiſe another Protection granted by the fame 
Prince.. It.doth not appear by what Means he 
was reduced to ſuch low Circumſtances, unleſs it 
was by the Loſs of His. Intereſt at Court, and of 
Advantages he enjoyed under his Maſter and Pa- 

tron the late King. The Writer of his Life ſup- 
poſes he expended moft of his Wealth in Foreign 
mbaſſies, but it ſhould rather feem that they 


/ 


were the Means whereby he acquired it, he being 


generally well rewarded, as is before obſerved. 
This King in the fourth Year.of his Reign con- 
firmed the Grants made to Chaucer and Philippa 
his Wife, of the ſeveral Annuities granted to them. 
And now this Lady being mentioned, for whoſe 
Name we have this authentick Record, it will 
not be improper to caſt, an Eye upon the Do- 
meſtick Affairs of our Poet. By her (for we find 
no other Wife mention'd) he had two Sons Themas 
and Lewis. Thomas was about this Time married 
to one of the greateſt Fortunes in England, Maud 
Daughter and Heir of Sir John Burgberſbe, Bro- 
ther to Sir Bartholometu Burgherſhe En ght of the 
Garter, and Dr. Henry Burgherfhe Biſhop of Lin- 
coln, Chancellor and T:cafiirer' of England, Mr. 
Speght ſays, this Lady was given him in Marriage 
by King Edward III. at his Father's'Requeſt, in 
Return of his great Services done in his Embaſſies 
in France; but it is very much to be doubted 


| WY 2 * « \ 
R 1 


a > wow a as 


GEOFFREY CHAUcER. XXI 


whether at the Death of that Prince, Thomas 
Chaucer was of Age to be diſpoſed of in Marriage. 
_ His ſecond Son Lewis was born in the Year 
1381, for he was ten Years old when his Father 
wrote the Treatiſe of the A/trolabe, which was in 
13291. He was then a Student in Merton College 
in Oxford, and Pupil to the famous Nicholas Strode; 
but we have no farther Account of him. It has 
been obſerved, that in the latter Part of the late 
King's Reign, the Duke of Lancaſter (for ſeveral 
| Reaſons) encouraged the Opinions of Mickliſfe, as 
did likewiſe Chaucer, the Conſequence of which 
began now to appear ; for every ignorant Fellow, 
who could neither read nor write, ſet up for a 
Teacher and Inſtructer in new Opinions, and 
particularly one Smith, who was followed by the 
Populace, and carried about by great Men, as Sir 
 Lodowick Co. Sir Thomas Latimer, Sir John 
Truſſel, Sir Richard Sturry and others, who ap- 
peared armed where he preached;' and therefore, 
ſays Knighton, the modeſteſt Writer of that Time, 
| what they could not convince by Reaſon they 
terrified, into Opinion. e 
The common People thus encouraged to ſhake 
off the Yoke of the Clergy, began to feel that of 
the Government too heavy; and being now ripe 
for Inſurrection (upon lay ing on ſome new Taxes) 
roſe under Straw, Tyler, and Litteſter; which had 
like to have entirely overturned the Conſtitution. . 
Their Spite was chiefly directed againſt the Clergy 
as appears by their beheading the Archbiſhop of | 
Canterbury, and the Prior of St. Fobr's- by Smith. 
| Feld, Who was Lord Treafurer, and by their burn» 
ing that ſtately Priory, and plundering the Abbies 
of St. Albans, Bury, and ſeveral others. Aſſoon as 
this Rebellion was ſomewhat abated, the Parlia- 
| ment 
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ment began to enquire into the Cauſe of it; nor 
were there wanting Enemies of Wickliſfe, who 
charged him and his Followers with being the 
Encouragers of it: But that is unlikely to be true; 
for had the Rebels been Wicßliſte's Friends, they 
would never have burnt the Saviy, the Palace of 
his Patron the Duke of Lancaſter. However, ſome 
of his Followers gave too much Cauſe for ſuch a 
a ourmiſe ; as Dr, Hereford, who aſſerted that 
Archbiſhop Sudbury deſerved that Death he found ; 
and the King the Year following impowered the 
Biſhops to arreſt Yichliffe, and forbade his Subjects 
to encourage any of that Perſuaſion, Y/c#liffe iſ 
appeared, and ſeemed partly to- ſatisfy the Biſhops 
with his Opinion. F 
The Duke of Lancaſter finding his Hopes of 
Greatneſs check'd, and his Life in perpetual Dan- 
ger from the King, began to grow more cautious 
of intermeddling in theſe Matters; and therefore 
when Dr. Hereford and Dr. Rapyndon came to him, 
he in a Paffion told them their Doctrine was a 
Doctrine of Devils, and that he had hitherto been 
impoſed upon in the Repreſentations made to him 
of Fickliffe's Doctrine, and bade them go and ſub- 
mit themſelves to the Archbiſhop. . 
| Chancer, how much ſoever he had eſpouſed thoſe 
Opinions, thought it Prudence to conceal them 
more than he had done, ſeeing the Inconvenien- 
cies and Danger they had occaſioned ; fo that after 
the Proſecution by Nich. II. and the Duke of Lan- 
caſter's changing his Mind, he thought it proper 
to be more circumſpect. Nor doth it appear that 
at any time he ran all the Lengths of that Opi- 
nion. His Reſentments were chiefly againſt the 
_ perſonal Vices of the Clergy, not their. W 
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and broken ſurplice wit | 
and manye, to hunte after harte and hare, to fede _ 


GrorrREX CHAUCER. xxili 
for the Pilgrimage to Canterbury is ſpoken of with 


Reverence; and he calls Becket' the holy Bliſoful 


Martyr : And the Parſon, tho he would not ren 

10 St. Powles to procure Livings, makes one in the 
Expedition to Canterbury. This I ſay, not as if 
that Journey was real; but Chaucer would never 
have been guilty of ſo great an Impropriety as to 
make Perſons act contrary to their Opinions. Nor 
did even the Leaders of that Party ſcruple the 


Ceremonies then uſed: They oppoſed them in 


Opinion, but ſeldom differed from them in Prac- 


tice. Even Wick/iffe himſelf always conformed, 
and held his Living of Lutterworth without In- 
terruption, and died in it of a Fit of the Palſy, 
which ſeized him while he was ſaying Maſs. But 


Chaucer differed much from them even in Opinion 4 


for in his Te/tament of Love, he confeſſes the real 
Preſence 3 which Paſſage, becauſe it expoſes the 


Neglect of Religion in his Time, and ſhows his 
Regard for divine Worſnip, ſhall be here ſet down at 
large. Lo / it actordeth, for ſoche there ben that 
voluntarie luſtes haunten in courte with ribaudrie, 
that till midnight and more wol playe and wake, but in 


the Church at matins he is behinde, for evil diſpoſici- 


on of his tomate. His aulter is broke, and 
lowe lithe in pointe to gone to the yerthe, but his 


Hor ſe my ben eſy and hie, to bere him over grete wa- 
towaile but a ſbete, there God ſhall ben handelid. 
And on his mete bord ther ſhall been bordeclathes and 


towelles many paire, At maſſe ſerveth but a clergion: 


is chalice pore, but he hath riche cuppes. No 


ſiue Squiers in hall. Pore chauncell, open holes in 
every fide : Beddes of filk, with tapites going al about 
his chambre. Pore ma - boke and leude chapelaine, 

many an hole : gode boundes, 
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ther feftes. In the Houſe of Fame we find him 
again going on Pilgrimage. We may gather his 
Opinion of the Invocation of Saints, from his 
Priere de notre Dame, his Ballad in Commendati- 
.on of our Lady, and ſeveral other Pieces. But 
however Chaucer. might deſpiſe ſome Extravagan- 
cies of the Church of Rome, yet that he died a 
Member of it, ſeems plain by his RetraQation. 
The King, taking the Government upon him- 
ſelf, and giving way to the Advice of a ſet of young 
profligate Courtiers, began to hate and deſpiſe 
moſt of the late King's Friends; and particularly 
ze endeavoured by all poſſible Mean to take off the 
Duke of Lancafler, whoſe Intereſt was now at 
a very low Ebb. In order to which, one Latimer, 
an Triſh Fryer, Batchelor of Divinity, accuſed 
him of an Attempt to kill the King. Whether 
there was Truth in the Accuſation, or whether it 
proceeded from the Malice and Revenge of that 
Order, is doubtful ; but the Fryer was privately 
murthered, before he could make out the Charge, 
by the Lord John Holland and others, to whoſe 
Cuſtody he was committed; and that in a ſhameful 
and barbarous Manner. This Lord John Holland, 
called Lord of Huntington, and Duke of Exeter, 
was half Brother to the King, and had married 
Eliſabeth, Daughter of the Duke of Lancaſter. 
He was a great Patron of . Chaucer, and was 
/ ts Ad 3 on 
The Duke having eſcaped. that Storm, was not 
yet ſecure ; for if Evidence failed, the King had 
-an entire Confidence in the Compliance of the 
Lord Chief Juſtice Tręſilian, before whom it was 
attempted to have him tried. But the Duke ſtogd 
upon his Guard at his Caſtle of Pontefra#, till by 
the King's Mother matters were brought to ſome 
„ | 9 emperament, 
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Temperament. With the Duke's Intereſt, that 


of Chaucer's entirely ſunk : His Patron being now 
incapable of ſerving or ſupporting him, he found 
the want of a Hand able to lead him ſafely through 
the Difficulties of Publick Stations 
The Duke paſſing over Sea, his Friends felt all 
the Malice of the oppoſite Party, which had long 
waited for Revenge, and in Order to it, ſought 
all poſſible Means of oppreſſing them. This put 
the others upon calling in a Number of the Po- 
pulace to their Aſſiſtance, which is the general 


Refuge of an oppreſſed. Party. By theſe Means 


ſeveral popular Commotions enſued, and particu- 


larly that in the City of Londen, As in this 


Affair our Poet was no unartful Prompter behind 
the Curtain, ſo he felt the Conſequences of it in 
his Downfal and Ruin. One John of Northampton, 
à Creature of the Duke of Lancaſter, was at the 
Head of thoſe Diſturbances, who having been 


Lord Mayor the Vear before, made ſtrong Intereſt 
to be 


be again choſen, and therefore oppoſed the 
following Election, ſecuring to his Party moſt of 


the Citizens, and crying out upon the extrava- 


gant Miſmanagement of the City, ſuggeſting, that 
there was no poſſible way of ſecuring them from 
Ruin but by the re- electing him. This occaſion- 


ed Inſurrections; and our Poet being then Comp- 


troller of the Cuſtoms in that Port, and joined in 


Party with Northampton, as being both in the 
Duke's Intereſt, encouraged them: But this Diſ= _ 
order did not continue long; for upon Sir Robert 
| Knolles's beheading one of the Rioters it was 
' 2 and Northampton taken into Cuſtody. Strict 


rch was made for Chaucer, but he made his 


Eſcape into Hainault, and afterwards into France, 
and finding the King reſolved to get him if poſſi- 
4 M 


ble 
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ble into his Hands, (as the fitteſt 3 to diſco- 
ver the Abettors of thoſe Commotions) he 9 
es into Zealand with this We nen (a8 he 
ſays) their privitie to concele. 5 
. of the rr in: this Affair were 
with him, whom he ſupported in their Exile, 
while the chief Ringleaders (except Northampton, 
who was condemned at Reading, upon the Evidence 
of his Clerk) had here at Landon made their Peace, 
by acknowledging their Crime, and making Sub- 
miſſion, and had now forgot the Honour and In- 
1 Chauter, who ſuffered Exile to ſecure 
their Secrets. Nay, to ſuch a baſe Height of In- 
gratitude were they arrived, that they wiſhed his 
Death, and endeavoured it, by keeping all Sup- 
plies of Money from him: And while he expended 
his Fortune in removing from place to place, and 
in afliſting his Fellow-exiles, he was fo far from 
receiving — Afﬀiſtance at home, that his Apart- 
ments were let, and the Money received for Rent 
was never accounted for to him; nor could he 
recover any from thoſe who owed it him, they 
being fully perſuaded it was impoſſible for him 
ever to return into England. The Government 
ſtill purſuing their Reſentment againſt him and 
his Friends, they were conftrain'd: to leave Zea- 
land; and Chaucer having no poſſible Means left of 
ſtruggling longer with the Difficulties of Exile 
and Poverty, and finding no Security wherever 
he fled, chuſing to ſubmit his Life to the Laws of 
his Country, rather than loſe 'it through Hunger 
and Want in foreign Parts, returned into England. t 
He had not been long here before he was — | 
ed by Order from the King, and impriſoned. (as t 


it is r tor in FORD * ower of e qvor te And r 
| Ant RO { 


2 


their Power to make a full Diſcovery of the late 
Rebellion, and ſending for him, told him that in 
order to obtain Mercy of the King, his only way 
was to confeſs the Secrets of his Treaſon, and diſ- 
cover the Confederates in it; deſiring. him to 
propoſe in what manner thoſe Differences might 


be compoſed.” But he à long while evaded. all 
the Arts uſed to make him confeſs, and was very 
unwilling to bring the Malice of ſo powerful a 


Party upon him by betraying their Secrets, which 
he ſays he conceaPd longer than he. ought; but 
the King and his Princes (to uſe his Words) having 
obliged him upon Oath to declare what he knew, 
and with huge Words and grete urged him to con- 
feſs, and watching his Words, ſtrictly and nar- 


rowly to catch him, if they could, varying in his 


Confeſſion, he very freely diſcloſed all he knew, 


and impeached the Perſons concerned with him; 


=w_ not only ſo, but (according to the Cuſtom of 


rials at that time) offered to prove the Truth 
of his Confeſſion by Combat. 
What the Conſequence of this Diſcovery was 


with Reſpect to his Accomplices doth not appear. 


It brought upon him the ill Will of moſt Peo- 

| ple, who (as he ſays) called him falſe her, baſe, 
ingrateful, c. But the King regarding him as 

a Perſon beloved by his Grand- father, and a faith-- 


ful Servant to himſelf, pardoned him. 


This miſerable Condition, ſo different from his 
former Proſperity, as it is a Proof of the Uncer- 
tainty of human Happineſs, ſo it gave Occaſion to 
his writing that excellent Treatiſe called The 76. 

tament of Love : Tn the beginning of which he thus 


reflects upon his former Glory and his preſent Mi- 


— 3 Alas ! Fortune, alas] I that. ſame iyme in de- 
C>.2 licious 
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licious boures was wont to enjoy blisfull Rounites, am 


now dryve by unhappy bevineſs to bewaile my ſon- 
drie yuils in tene. Mirth is chaunged into _, 


&c. Thus witleſſe, thoughtfull, ſigbrleſſé lokynge, I 
endure my penaunce in this derke priſoune, caitiſned 
fre frendſbippe, and acquaintaunce, and forſaken of 
ail that any word: dare ſpele. And a little fur- 
ther; O where art thou 'nowe frendſhip, that 
fome tyme with laughande chere made Zeſt bathe face and 
countenaunce to me wardes © And in another place; 
How am I now caſt out of all fveteneſs of Bliſſe, and 
miſchevoufly flongen by paſſed joye ! Sorrowfully muſt 
1 bewaile and live as a wretich, Every of tho 
Joyes is turned into his contrary : for richeſ now 1 
have povertie, for dignitie now am I enpriſoned, in- 
ede of power, wretthedneſſe 1 fuffre, and for glory 
75 renome I am now diſpiſed, and fouliche bated ; thus 
th farne fortune, that edainly am T overthrowen, 
and out of all welth diſpoiled, &c. Nor did he 
for ſome time recover the Shock this gave him, 
having loſt his beſt Friends at Court for med- | 
dling in thoſe Affairs, and brought the Cla- 
3 and Malice of the Commons upon him 
betraying their Deſigns: And his continual 
24 pences in encouraging and maintaining thoſe 


| Parties having exhauſted moſt of hisSubſtance, he 
was reduced to the loweſt Degree of 3 inſo- . 


much that when he was reftored to his Liberty, 
he was ſo incumbered with Debts, that he durſt 
not appear for fear of Arreſts. And to com- 
_ pleat his Miſery, he not only loſt his Intereſt 
with the King, by the Diſgrace of his Patron 
the Duke of e but alſo his Influence 
on the Duke by the Means of Catharine Steyn- 
ford his Wife's Siſter was now much leſſened. 
For the Duke, being dejected at the 5 
whic 


| 


. 
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which he was inyolved, began to reflect on his vi- 
cious Courſe of Life, and particularly his keeping . 
that Lady as his Concubine (whom, ſays Knighton, | 
he had kept long in his Houſe, neither fearing - 
God, nor 3 at 1 and therefore he no- 
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ag appears by l the King 8 ch of of the ſame, 


Thus diſpoſſeſſed of Places, Power and Wealth, 
through aMiſapplication of them and an unguarded 
Conduct, he —— toIVaodftock; and weary of a long 
Series of Hurry, Noiſe, Danger, and Confuſion, 
he ſhifted: it for Quiet and the calm, Pleaſures of a 
tudious Safety, which produced his excellent 
Treatiſe of the 4/trolabr, 1 is calculated for 

the Latitude of Moodſtoct, being a ſmall Matter 


different (as he ſa 90 from that of Oxford. It ap- 
pears from that Piece, that the ſevere Treatment 


which Chaucer received from the Government did 
not make him a firm Malecontent; for he rialy 


enjoins his Son to pray for the King 


It may not be improper to obſerve, that during 
Chaucer s Troubles, in the tenth. Vear of Rich. II. 
there was a Diſpute in a Caſe of Chivalry depend- 


ing between Sir Richard Grafuenour and Sl: Richard 
IE Scrope, concerning their Arms; which the King 
directed Fobn Staple and Waker Leyce zfter Heralds, 


to examine. They accordingly met at the Præach- 


mg Fryers in Londen, on Monday the laſt Day of. 
May, where appear d as Witneſſes moſt of the 
chief Nobility. in England, and other Perſons of 


n among whom was our Chaucer, who. 


03 | gave 
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gave in Evidence © that he ſaw Scrope armed at 
« Rottes in France, Azure with a Bend d'Or, and 
that Coat was by publick Voice and Fame taken 
for Scropes Coat.” By this it ſhould ſeem that 
Chaucer was ſome Time in the Wars in France, 
the Scene of War being at one Time near that 
Place; to which we may add the Character given 
him, that he was famous in Arms as well as Letters. 
The Duke of Lancaſter ſurmounting his Trou- 
bles, his Party gathered new Life ; particularly the 
Sentence againſt Northampton was repealed, and 
he himſelf cleared by a Certificate under the Hands 
of the Mayor and Aldermen of London. Nor were 
the Duke's 2 Reſolutions of long continuance in re- 
— to Catharine Swyndford, for ſoon after his 
before mentioned, he- received her into more 
Favour than ever, and granted her (by the Title 
of moſt dear and well beloved) the Wardſhip of 
Bertran de Sanbys Heir, for being Guardianeſs to 
his two Daughters Philippa and Elizabeth ; and by 
the ſame Appellation, and upon the ſame Conſide- 
ration, he granted her likewiſe an Annulty of two 
Hundred Marks per Annum, payable ' out of his 
Honour of 'T:ic#hil]l. Theſe Penſions were exceed- 
ing large at that Time, and it may ſeem profuſe 
in the Duke to beſtow ſo many Favours upon this 
Lady; but it is to be conſidered that they were 
not only Rewards for her being Miſtreſs to his 
Daughters, but were intended for the Mainte- 
nance of five Children he had by her, who were 
born at Belfort (or Beaufort) Caſtte in Anjou, 
which came to the Houſe of Lancafter by Blaunch 
of Artois Queen of Navarre. She was delivered 
there probably for Privacy, for ſhe lived at Lincoln 
after the Death of Queen Philippa, in whoſe Life- 
time The was in the Houſe with the Duke, but 
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not publickly known to be his Miſtreſs, much leſs 
that he had Children by her; therefore Knighton, 
ſays, there was only a ſtrong Suſpicion of their 
Intimacy. But the Duke, about the 20th Year 
of this King, reſolved to make Amends at once 
for his former Courſe of Life, and when ſhe had 
now no Charm left- to recommend her, married 


her at Lincoln; a Match which gave great Offence 


to the Dutcheſs of Glocgſter, the Counteſs of Derby 


and Arundel, and other Ladies of the Blood Royal, 


becauſe hereby ſhe took Place of them. She was, 


however much eſteemed by King Richard, who. 
appointed her to receive his Queen Aue, and at- 


tend her at her Landing in England. Nor did the 


Duke think it ſufficient to repair her Honour only, 
but likewiſe that of her Children : Accordingly. 
the next Year he procured them to be legitimated 
in Parliament. The Children the Duke had by 


this Lady were, John Beaufort, Earl'of Somerſet, - 
Henry Beaufort Cardinal of St. Euſebius, firſt Bi- 


ſhop of Lincoln and afterwards of H/inche/ter, and 
ſeveral, Times Chancellor of England, Thomas 
Beaufort Duke of Exeter and Earl of Dorſet, and 


aan Counteſs of Heſimorland. So that by this 
rriage Thomas Chaucer became allied to moſt of 


the Nobility, and to ſeveral of the Kings of 
England: ion io b e SY 


| benen TO eg enden 
And now the Sun began to ſhine upon Chaucer 


with an Evening Ray after a ſtormy Afternoon; 
for at the ſixty- fourth or fixty- fifth Year of his 
Age, the King granted to him, by the Title of 
dilectus Armiger noſter, an Annuity, of twenty 
Marks per Annum during Life, as a Compenſati- 
on for the former Penſion granted to him 


obliged to part with. But that (how ſufficient fo- , 


* 
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ever it might be-for a preſent epi) could not 
diſcharge the many Debts in which Chaucer was 


engaged; and the King willing to ſkreen him till | 


he ſhould recover himſelf, granted him his Protec- 
tion dated at I; minſlr the fourth Day of May 
in the Twenty-firſt Year of his Reign; ſetting 
forth, that the King had Occaſion to employ him 
in ſeveral Affairs of Moment. And the Year 
following he granted to him by the Title of Armi- 
ger noſter, by Letters Patents dated at We/tmin/ter- 
the thitcenth Day of October, in Compenſation 
of the Pycher of Wine daily, one Pipe of Wine 
annually in the Port of London, to be deliver- 
& to him by his Chief Butler; which 
Office was that Year granted to his Son Tm, 
who now growing: in great Favour, it will not be 
improper in this Place to en + we mr _ 
cetning him. 7 eee 71 
It was before obſerved that Thomas Clakees, by 
his Marriage with Maud Daughter of Sir John 
Burgherſhe, attained to great Wealth. The Of- 
red of Chief Butler to the King, g ranted to him 
this Year, was afterwards given him for Life by 
Letters Patents from King Henry IV. and con- 
firmed by Henry VI. In the ſecond Vear of c 
IV. we find him Speaker of the Houſe of Com- 
mons, Sheriff of Oxford/bire and of Berkſhire, and 
Conſtable of Malin fr Caſtle and of Knareſbe- 
rough Caſtle during In the fourth Year of 
the ſame Reign, the King directed an Order to 
him as Chief Butler to deliver 100 Tuns of Wine 
to the Duke of Burgundy. In the ſixth Year of 
the ſame Prince, he was ſent Embaſſador into 
| France ;' and the Year following he went over Sea 
join'd'in Commiſſion with the King's Brother and 
C. * haucer 8 Nephew, Henry Beaufort Biſhop of 
| Wincheſter. 


Winchefter. In the ninth Year of the ſame Reign 


on Tueſday the Twenty-fifth of October, the Com- 


mons preſented him their Speaker; as they did 
| likewiſe in the eleventh Year, on Wedneſday the 
Twenty-eighth of January. In the twelfth Year 
of that Reign, Queen Fane granted to him for his 
good Service, the Manor of WWoed/tock, Hanne- 
brough, MWotton and Stuntesfeld during Life; and 
in the thirteenth Year, on the Fifth of November, 
| he was again preſented Speaker, as he was in the 


| ſecond of Henry V. on Wedneſday the ſecond Day 
of Parliament. And in the ſame Year he was 


ſent by the King, 8 Commiſſion with Hugh 


Mortimer, to treat of a Marriage with Catharine 


Daughter to the Duke of Burgundy. He was 


likewiſe Embaflador in the fifth and ſixth Years 
of the ſame Reign with Malter Hungerford, Ste- 
ard of the Houſhold, in the fame Affair: And a- 
ain, in the ſixth Vear of the ſame Reign he was 
mbaſſador for Peace with France; and he paſſed 
through ſeveral other publick Stations, as appears 


by Records. 


Mr. Stebbing intimates that he was Knighted, 
and calls him Sir Themas Chauter, but no ſuch. 
Title is given him in any Record: And if he re- 
ceived that Honour at the latter Part of his Life, 


it would have been applied to him after his Death, 


which no where appears; but on the contrary, in 
an Entry of Lands held in Capite, by his Daugh- 
ter, and in the Epitaph on his Tomb he is only 


written Armiger. 


The chief Place of his Reſidence was at Eweln 
in Oxfordſbire, where he died in the Year 1434. 
and lies buried in that Pariſh Church, under a 
Black Marble Tomb, in a fair Chapel the South. 


Side of the Quire, with the Effigies of him poi 
is 
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his Wife upon the Tomb in braſs Plates, and 
round the Verge of the Stone is this Inſcription. 
Hlic jacet Thomas Chaucer Armiger, quondam Do- 
minus iſtius ville & patronus zſtius ecclgſiæ, qui obiit 
18. die Menſis Novembris Anno D. 1434, & Ma- 
tildis uxor ejus, que abiit 28. die Menſis Aprilis 
Anno D. 1436. 1 

By his Wife Maud, or Matilda, who ſurvived 
him two Vears, he had one Daughter named Alice, 
who was thrice married; firſt to Sir John Philips 
Knight, and afterwards to Thomas Montacute, Earl 
of Saliſbury, who dying left her very rich: Her 
third Huſband was the famous William de la Pole, 
Earl and afterwards Duke of Suffolk, who was firſt 
ſecretly married to the Counteſs of Hainault, by 
whom he had one Daughter ; but procuring a Di- 
vorce from her he married this Alice, by whom 


he had one Son, John Duke of Sit. Duke 


William lived chiefly at Dunnmgton and Eweim ; at 
the firft of which Szow ſays he built an Hoſpital, 


but he ſeems to miſtake it for that founded by Ad- | 
derbury, as beforementioned, for Dugdale takes no 


Notice of any other; but at Ewelm he founded 


one called God's Houſe. He was an Inſtance of 
the Danger of a Prince's Favour, and the Envy 


that attends it: For influencing the Notions and 


the Will of his Maſter Henry VI. too much, and 


abuſing the Power he had over that eaſy Prince, 


he enrag'd the Commons to that Degree, that no- 
thing leſs than his Baniſnment could appeaſe them; 
which being agreed to, the Torki/ts fearful of his 
Return, ſeized him on his Paſſage in Dover Road, 
and cut off his Head upon the Side of a Cockboat ;- 


and his Body was buried at the Charterhouſe at 


Hull. The Dutcheſs ſurvived him ſeveral 1 81 
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2 after an honourable Life died at Ewelm in the 
Year I47 5. (2% 

Their Son Fobn had Iſſue — to Leland) 
Fobn Earl of Lincoln, Edmond, after Duke of 
Suffolk, Richard, i lian, and . . . .f. who was 2 
Scholar in Gunvil-Hall in — Edmond dle 
la Pole, the laſt of that Name Duke of Suffolk, 
for being in Treaſon againſt Henry VII. (for 
which. he. had been once pardoned) forfeited his 
Life to the Crown, and was beheaded in the ſe- 
venth Vear of that King's Reign, whereby the 
Eſtates which Chaucer's Family was poſſeſſed of 
came to the Crown; and particularly the Hoſpi- 

pital of Eꝛuelm, which was byKin > Fans s theFirſt 
annexed to the Phyſick Profeſſor of NE A who 
is always Maſter thereof. 

But to return to our Chinrer: The King's a- 
bout the twenty ſecond Year of his Reign, con- 
firmed again to him the Grant for the Pipe of 
Wine annualhy; and by Means of theſe Ee and 
the Influence he recovęred by the Duke of Lan- 
cafter's Marriage, he again grew to a conſiderable 
Share of Wealth. But being now near ſeventy / 
. Years of Age, and tired with a tedious View of | 
hurried Greatneſs, he thought it high Time to 
withdraw. from the: Court Stage, — he had 
acted ſo conſiderable a Part, and with ſuch various 
Succels, to conſider and at diſtant Leiſure reflect up- 
on what he had been doing. In order to which, 
he retired to Dunnington Caſtle near Newbury, 
where he ſpent the two or three laſt Years of his 
Life; which being the laſt Place of hisRetirement, 
ſome Account of it may not be unacceptable. | It 
was in Mr. Cambden's Time (when in its Glory) | 
na ſmall. but neat Caſtle, fituate upon the 'Brow 
„ 5 riſing. Ain, having an agreeable Proſpect, 


very 
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very light with Windows on all ſides, faid to 
be built by Sir Richard Adderbury Knight, who 
« likewiſe founded an Hoſpital beneath it, called 
4 (God's Howſe : It was afterwards the Seat of Chau- 
c cer, then of the De la Poles, and in our Fa- 
&« ther's Memory the Dwellingof Charles Brandon, 
< Duke of Suffolk.” At the Beginning of the 
Rebellion in the Reign of King Charles I. it was a 
Garriſon for the King, under the valiant Sir John 
Boys, which commanded the V gſtern Road and 
' Town of Newbury, and was therefore. of con- 
fiderable Advantage to the Royal Party, as a ſafe 
Retreat; and the Cannons playing from it, much 
annoyed the Parliament Forces. This Place his 
Majeſty honoured by lying one Night in it; but 
after a rough Aſſault, and as bold a Reſiſtance 
(during which ſeveral of the Towers were batter'd 


down) it was ſurrendered upon honourable Con- 


"ditions. This was the ancient State, and the Oc- 
caſion of the late Ruin of that pleaſant Structure. 
At preſent there is nothing to be ſeen of it, but 


- what raiſes Horror and Concern ; a batter'd Gate- |} 


way with two Towers, and ſome ſmall Part of 
the ſhatter'd Walls being all that remains thereof. 
The Ground about it and the Ruins of it are choak- 
ed with Brambles, and overrun with Ivy; but left 
even the Place of its Situation ſhould in a few Years 
more be forgot, I ſhall as plainly as I can deſcribe 
it. It lies half a Mile to the Right of Spinhamland 
[the ancient Spina of Antoninus) and a Mile beyond 
Newburz, on the ſame Side; as you go from Lan- 
don you paſs over the River Kennet to the Village 
of Dunnington, from which there is a pretty ſteep, 
but pleaſant Aſcent through a Lane to « Dill un- 
der the Caſtle, where ſtands a Seat (as I remember) 
of the Counteſs of Sandwith, . From hence * 
; + t 


* 
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the Caſtle-Hill very ſteep, and not unlike that 

whereon the Obſervatory ſtands at Greenwich ; and 
from this Hill there is a very fine Proſpect of ſe- 
veral Counties. + 'On the Back of the aftle are 
vel Grounds, Woodlands and Encloſures. It 


| ſtands in a pleaſant Park, and is at preſent the 


Eftate of Robert Packer, Eſq; inright of his Wife, 


one of the Daughters and Coheirs of Sir Humphrey 


IVinchcombe of Bucklebury, In this Park flood an 


Oak called Chaucer's Oak, under which he is faid 


to have written ſeveral of his Poems. Mr. Eve- 
In gives a particular Account of this Tree, and 
ſays there were three of them planted by Chau- 
cer: the King's Oak, the Queen's Oak, and Chau- 


cer's Oak. In this pleafant Retirement, C haucer b 


ſpent the few laſt Years of his Life, living in Ho- 


| nour, and eſteemed by all, famous for his Learn- 


* 


en” 3 | TE. 
He was univerſally beloved, and even Party- 
Zeal could not raiſe him Enemies. Of Friend- 
ſhips he ſelected the beſt, being familiar with, and 
received by all the Men of Learning at that Time. 
Of theſe, Gower was the Chief, who was of an 
honourable Family, and by ſome counted a Knight, 


ing, not only in England, but in Foreign Coun- 
CERT ©; 1396+ 65-72 * IC | 


He ſtudied the Laws, and ſeems by a Collar of 


S. S. upon the Statue on his Tomb, to have been 
in ſome conſiderable Station at that Time. He 
wrote ſeveral Pieces, in which he makes honour- 
able Mention of our Poet, and addreſſes him as a 
Judge of his Works. He was a Man of ſingular 
Learning, and . Piety; but much given to 
change with the Turns of State. He lived to a great 
Age, and ſurvived Chaucer two Years, and was 
ſtone Blind before his Death. He lies buried in 
St. Mary Overie's W Southiuart. 


With 


1 
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With Gower he joins another of his Friends in in 
the meren of Troilus and Cre grades whom he 
calls the - Philoſophical Strode; whoſe Chriſtian 
Name, according to Leland and Bale, was Rab; 
but according to others, Nicholas. He was a cele- 
brated Philoſopher at that Time of Merton Col- 
lege, and Tutor to Chaucer's Son Lewis, as appears 
by a Note at the End of a M. S. Treatiſe of the 
Ho amongſt the Books of the late Biſhop of 

9 


Y. Bale ſays he wrote ſeveral Pieces of Poetry, 
and particularly four Books of Ebeiact, He was 
a a great Follower of Wickliffe. | 


There can be no doubt of Chaucer's- Intimacy 
with Wickliffe + 3. being probably of the ſame Col- 
lege with him, a Follower of his Opinions, and 
both Retainers to the Duke of Lancaſter; . 
Thomas Occleve, or Haockeliffe, was a particular 
Favourite of our Poet, and is ſaid to be his Scholar; | 
but it v ie be doubted. whether ſtrictly ſpeaking he 
| was his It is more 2 that Chaucer 
might thy ct Maſter (as Lidgate. and. others call 
him theirs) becauſe Occleve — his Works for his 
Pattern in Writing, or ſubmitted his Writings to 
his Correction: and perhaps he might receive ſome 
particular Inſtructions from him, and upon that 
Account might ſhow him ſuch Reſpect as Mr. Poje 
does to 896 of the late Mr. Walſh. This 
Gentleman (who next Chaucer was one of the po- 
liteſt Wits in England) was of the Office of the 
Privy Seal. He wrote a Book called Cupid's Let- 
ter, printed with Chaucer's Works, which is a 
curious Defence of, and at the ſame Time an art- 
ful Satyr upon Women. This Piece is by ſome 
aſcribed to Chaucer, but by Miſtake; it being 
written in the Year 1402 ap appears by the Date 
at the End of it) which was two Tears after Chau- 
cer's 
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cer's Neath, He was & Bale ſays) a ſtrict Fol- 
5 q 


FR ye” EE BIO PLS KY: 
e lower of the Opinions f Wich and Bereng 
n rms, which De had imbib'd at Merton- College, of 


/ 
* 
* 


; which he was ſome Time Student. To this Perſon 


bo we are particularly obliged for Chauter”s Picture, 


which he cauſed to be drawn in his Book De regi- 


s mine Principis, dedicated to King, Henry Vw. 
It is highly probable that Lidgate was intimate- 
ly acquainted with, our Poet, he being about thi 
Years of Age at Chaucer's Death, Heisa cc 
Imitator of our Poet in his Works, and frequent- 
Jy uſes his very Expreſſions, n 


and turned into Eng Verſe by Lidgate).he ſhoves 
himſelf into the Company of Chaucer and hisPil- 


ar grims, laying the Scene at Canterbury, where that | 


= 


r; Story is told. He was no ſmall Refiner of our 
hne Language; and his Pieces ſeem much more Mo- 
er dern, than ſeveral of thoſe of his Cotemporafies. 
ull He had by Travel acquired all Peres of 'Learning, 
is and lived and died a Monk of Bury. We have 48 


Chaucer's Friendſhip, being (as 
mixer and Imitator of him. 
acquainted with Francis Petrarch, the famous Id 
lian Poet, and Refiner of that Language. This Ac- 


— © # * 


quaintance is ſuppoſed to have commenced at Milan 


2 III. and about the fortieth of e when 
t- WW Lionel Duke of Clarence married with } 
ne Lolantis, Daughter of Galeazzo Prince of 


Galeazzo 5 Yah 
ng and Siſter of Fohn Galeazzo firſt Duke of Milan. 
ite The Duke of Clarence went over attended with the 
1 chief Perſons ofthe Court, and at. Milan he gave them 


2 d 2 


Wickcliffe, and Berenga- 


- 
3 ——— — — — — 
— — * 


together in ſome Places. In his Story of the Siege 
of Thebes (which Pits, ſays was written by Chaucer, 


much Reaſon to believe that e had a Share in 
land fays) an Ad- 


- Chaucer had in the former Partof kl Lite beep 


in 1368, the forty-third Year of King Edward 


zwlante-or 
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xl 
one of the moſt ſplendid Entertainments we meet 
with in Hiſtory. Petrarch was, preſent at this 

Marriage, and ſome write that Chaucer was there. 
will But whether this was the Place or Time of their 

I Interview, I cannot determine; there can be no 

= doubt but they were known to each other; and 

Chaucer in the Prologue to the Clerk of Oxford's 

Tale ſeems to hint at himſelf in that Character (as 

Tie does very often on the like Occaſions) where the 

3 Clerk fays, he learned the Story of GEriſild at 

Padua from Petrarch. Mr. Dryden, in the Preface 

to his Tales, ſays it was the Invention of Petrarch 

by him ſent to Boccace, from whom it came to 

| Chaucer; but Petrarch only tranſlated it from 

| Boccace into Latin, and dedicated it to him. Nor 

As there any Reaſon to doubt of our Poet's Acquain- 

tance, or at leaſt Friendſhip with Boccace (from 

whom he borrowed many Things) who at that 

Time beſtowed a great deal of Pains in refining 

| the Halian Tongue, as Chaucer did the Englifh, 
and Alan Charter the French. © 

_- Chaucer had not long enjoyed this Retirement 

before he loft his Patron and Brother, the Duke 

of Lantafler, who died in the Year 1399, and was 
buried at St. Paul's in Londen, where his Tomb 
ſtood until the late Fire; and upon it an Inſcrip- 
tion, wherein his laſt Marriage was mentioned. 

His Wife ſurvived him four Years, and dying at 


1 


Lincoln, was there buried. 

Not long after the Death of this Prince, that 
Revolution happened in England, wherein Rich. 
II. was depoſed, and Henry IV. aſſumed the Crown. 
Whether Chaucer was concerned in this doth not 
appear; but doubtleſs as he was a Follower of 
the Fortunes of the Houſe of Lancaſter, it could 
. mn N not 
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poraries did, 


for the contrary 
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not to be diſagreeable to him, to ſee the Son of 


his old Patron and Brother, the late Duke of Lan- 
cafler, obtain that Crown which his Father reach- 
ed at in vain. But the Reſpect he retained for 


his former Maſter Richard, and Gratitude for the 
Favours he had received from him, kept him: 
from trampling upon his Memory, and baſely 
flattering . new King; as moſt of his Cotem-- 
ofaries did, and particularly Gawer, who, not- 
withſtinding the Obligations he had to Rich. II. 
yet when old, blind, and paſt any Hopes of Ho- 


nour 'or Advantage, unleſs the View of kreping 


what he enjoyed, baſely inſulted the Memory of 
his murdered Maſter, and as ignominiouſly flatter 


ed his Murderer.. 3 
Tho Chaucer no where mentions the Name of 
Henry IV. no doubt he was very well with that 
Prince, whoſe precarious Title wanted the Aſfiſt- 
ance of the learned Men of thoſe Times to ſup- 
18 f And we find that in the firſt Year of his 


eign he confirmed to Chaucer the Grants of tha 
Pipe of Wine and of the Annuity (which had been 


accidentally. loſt) by an Exemplification of the 
former Patents of Nich, II. Nor did he think this 
ſufficient to ſhow the Value he had for his Fa- 
ther's Friend and Brother; but in the fame Vear 
granted to him an Annuity of Forty Marks ger 


he gray > hi 
annum during Life.” 


Mr. Dryden ſays, that Chaucer was emplied” 
3 and favour'd by Tyr Nh Richard II. 
and Henry IV. and was Poet (as he ſuppoſed) ta all” 
three of them, But with be to that great 


* 


Man, 1 find no Grounds to believe he was Poet: 
Laureat to any of them; and there is this Reaſon. 
0 pinion, that there is not ong' © 


* * 
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 glerum Vates ter maximus upon his Tomb imply no 
ſuch thing; the like being ſaid of other Poets, who 
never had the Title of Laureat. The ſame may 


be ſaid of the Title given him by Lidgate of chief. 


Poete of Brytayne; which perhaps might induce o- 
thers 4 think he was Poet "Any But Mr. 
Selden could find no Poet honoured. with that 
Title in England before the Time of Edward IV. 
to whom one John Kaye dedicated The Siege of 
Rhodes in Proſe, by the Title of his humble Poet 
Laureat. If any Poet bore that Title then, it is 
more likely to be Gower, though Dr. Fuller flou- 
tingly ſays, he was neither Laureated, nor Hæderated, 
But Roſated, alluding to what Pits ſays concerning 
him; yet it hath the Head bound with a Fillet, 
in alluſion to the ancient Cuſtom. To which 
may be added what Gower ſays of the King's com- 
manding him to write upon ſeveral Subject, as is 
obſerved before. And Chaucer was ſo far from be- 


ing employed by Henry IV. that he had ſcarce 


ime to receive any Marks of Favour from him, 
dying in the ſecond Year of his Reign; tho? Mr. 
Caller and others fix the Time of his Death in 
1440, which was the nineteenth Vear of Henry 
VI. If fo, he could be but ten Years old at the 
Death of Edward III. and therefore unfit to be 
employed by him, or to hold the Offices he efljoy- 
ed under him. ISS: 
But how pleaſing foever the Change of Govern- 
ment might be to him at firſt, he afterwards found 
no ſmall Inconveniencies attending it. "The Mea- 
ſures and Grants of the late King were annulled, 
the Acts of Parliament for a whole Year (i. e. the 
twenty firſt of his Reign) wg repealed ; and 

Affairs were in ſo dangerous a Poſture, that no 
Man thought himſelf cure, who had been _ 
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eern'd in the late Adminiſtration. Chaucer thought 
it high Time to ſecure his Affairs, and get freſh 
Grants of his Penſions. In Order to which he 
leſt his Retirement, and applied to Court; where 
tho? he gained a Confirmation of fome Grants, as 


is before mentioned, yet the Fatigue of Atten- 


dance, and his great Mp him by Death 
from enjoying them. Not that he had any view 
of further Honour, or Deſire of publick Employ- 
ments; for Leland fays he found Age burthen- 
ſome, and while he followed his Cauſes at London, 
he fell fick, and with a truly Roman Courage, and 
at the ſame Time with a calm and Chriſtian Re- 
ſignation, ended his Days in the ſeventy-ſecond 
Year of his Age, and left the World as tho* he 


deſpiſed it, ſhowing a Scorn of worldly Affairs in 
the Song of Hie fro the Preſe, &c. which he wrote 


in his laſt Hours, He dyed the twenty-fifth of 
October in the Year of Our Lord 1400, in the ſe- 
cond Vear of the Reign of Henry IV. and was bu- 


ried in Weſtminſter-Abby in the great South Croſs 


Iſle. Some Writers have affirm'd that he was 


firſt buried in the Cloiſters, and lay there till ſome 


Years after; but this is a Miſtake, for Carton in 


his Edition of Chaucer (which was long before 
the Time of his Removal, as they place it) — 2 
27 


that he was buried in the Abby Church at 
minſter, before the Chapel of St. Bennet. And it 
is very probable he lay beneath a large Stone of 


grey Marble in the Pavement where the Monu- 
ment of Mr. Dryden now ſtands, which is in the 


Front of that Chapel; upon the Erecting of which, 


this Stone was taken up and ſawed in Pieces to 
make good the Pavement. This ſeems beſt to 


anſwer Caxton's Deſcription of the Place, art, 


xiv _ Te LIFE f 
and others ſay the old; Verſes written non his 
Grave were theſe; 


F 


Gal fridus Chaucer, * & Pre Pag 
Maternæ, hac ſacrù ſum tumulatus humo. 


But about the Year 1555, Mr. Nicholas Bri * 
a Gentleman of Oxford, who exerciſed his Muſe 
much in Poetry, and took great Delight in Chau- 
cer s Works, and honoured hisMemory, at his own 
Charge erekted a handſome Monument for him 
not far from the ſaid Chapel; for in the ſame 
Place he could not then conveniently erect it, by 
reaſon of the Cancelli, which the late Duke of 
Buckingham obtained Leave to remove to make 
Room for Mr. Dryden s Tomb. Upon that Mo- 
nument Mr. Brigham cauſed Chaucer's Picture to 
be painted, from that which was in Occleue's Book 
before mentioned, together with the plowing In- 
ar which ſtill remains 3 8415 10 | 


| alfridus Chaucer, conditur. 0 tumulo: 
8 ft queras Te Mi tempera uitæ, 
Ecce Fenn. que tibi cuncca ee | 
16 . Octobris 1 499; 


* rumnarum requies ners. 


MN. gra, N nomine . 


About che Ledge or the Tomb were beg Verte 
wy Utes work out; 
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Si rogites quis eram, forſan te Fama docebit; 
4 Yo Fama negat, mundi quia gloria tranſit, 
Hoc monumenta lege, ii „ 


He was, as before obſerved, of a middle Stature, 
the latter Part of his Life inclinable to be fat and 


| corpulent, as appears by the Hoſt's bantering him 


in the Journey to Canterbury, and comparing 
Shapes with him. His Face was fleſhy, his Fea- 
tures juſt and regular, his Complexion fair, and 
ſomewhat pale, his Hair of a dufky Yellow, ſhort 


| and thin; the Hair of his Beard in two forked 
Tufts, of a Wheat Colour ; his Forehead broad 
and ſmooth; his Eyes inclining ufually to the 


Ground, which is intimated by the Hoſt's Words; 
his whole Face full of Livelineſs, a calm eaſy 


= Sweetneſs, and a ſtudious venerable Aſpect. As 
in the Characters of his Pilgrims he ſo naturally 


deſcribed them, that the niceſt Pencil could not 


—— give us ſo full an Idea of them as his 
ords; ſo likewiſe he has given us as juſt Picture 


of himſelf : And as Mr. Dryden obſerves, he ſaw 
all the Pilgrims in the Canterbury Tales their Hu- 


mours, their Features, and the very Dreſs as 


diſtinctly as if he had ſupped with them at the 
Tabard in Southwark ; ſo one may from the Tefta- 


ment of Love conceive as perfect an Idea of Chaucer's 
Behaviour and Actions in Converſation, as if one 
were fitting in the Priſon: with him, while he 
diſcourſed with Philoſophy. The down-caft Look, 


the ſtrict Attention, the labouring Thought, the 


Hand waving for Silence, the manner of Ad- 
dreſs in ſpeaking, the ſmooth familiar Way of 
arguing, the reſpectful way of ſtarting his Ob- 
jections, and in ſhort, every Expreſſion in that 

Diſpute, 
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Diſpute, figures a lively Image of him in the Mind 
of the Reader, | 
As to his Temper, he had a Mixture of 70 
Gay, the Modeſt, and the Grave. The Spright- 
lineſs of his Humour was more diſtinguiſhed by his 
Writings, than by his Appearance; which gave 
Occaſion to Margaret Counteſs of Pembroke often 
to rally him upon his ſilent Modeſty in Company, 
telling him, that his Abſence was more agrecable 
to her than his Converſation, ſince | the firſt was 
productive of agreeable Pieces of Wit in his Wri- 
tings, but the latter was filled with a modeſt De- 
ference, and a too diſtant Reſpect. We ſee no- 
thing merry or jocoſe in his Behaviour with his 
Pilgrims, but a filent Attention to their Mirth, 
rather than any Mixture of his own; and — 
he is called upon by Harry Baiy the Hoſt, and 
rouzed out of his thoughtful Lethargy to tell a 
Tale, he endeavours to put it off by ſinging an 
old Ballad; but that not fatisfying the Com- 
pany, the Tale be tells is grave, moral and in- 
ſtructive. 
In his early Years his Temper and Inclination 
were ſomev#hat too gay and looſe; nor did even 
Marriage confine his amorous Humour, as rede 
by the Banter which paſſed between him and his 
Man in ſome Verſes written by them with a Dia- 
mond in the glaſs Window where he lived; and 
he himſelf ſpeaks with a penitent Concern of the 
many wanton Songs he had writ in his younger 
Vears. Towards the latter Part of his Life, the 
gay Gentleman gave way to the grave Philoſopher | 
and pious Divine. 5 
When diſengaged en publick Affair, his 
Time was entirely ſpent in Study and Reading: 
80 le to him was this Exerciſe, that he 


ſays, 
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ſays, he preferred it to all other Sports and Diver- 
ſions. He lived within himſelf, neither deſirous 
to hear, nor buſy to concern himſelf with the 
Affairs of his Neighbours. His Courſe of living 
was temperate and regular; he went to Reſt with 
the Sun, and roſe before it, and by that means en- 
joyed the Pleaſures of the better Part of the Day, 
his Morning Walk and freſh Contemplations. 
This gave him the Advantage of deſcribing the 


Morning in fo lively a Manner, as he does every 


where in his Works: The ſpringing Sun glows 


warm in his Lines, and the fragant Air blows cool 
in his Deſcriptions ; we ſmell the Sweets of the 
bloomy Haws, and hear the Muſick of the fea- 
thered Choir, when ever we take a Foreſt-Walk 


with him. The Hour of the Day is not 


eaſier to be diſcovered from the Reflection of 
the Sun in Titian's Paintings, than in Chaucer's 
Morning Landſkapes. is true, thoſe Deſcrip- - 


tions are ſometimes too long, and (as it is before 
obſerved.) when he takes thoſe early Rambles, he 
almoſt tires his Reader with following him, and 


ſeldom knows how to get out of a Foreſt, when 
once entered into it: But how advantageous this 
beautiful Extravagance is, moſt of his Succeſſors 


well know, who have very plentifully lopt off 
his exuberant Beauties, and placed them as the 


chief Ornaments of their own Writings. 


His Reading was deep and extenſive, his Judg- 
ment ſound and diſcerning; but yet (a thing 
rarely found in Men of great Learning and poig- 


nant Wit) he was communicative of his Kno-- 
ledge, and ready to correct or paſs over the Faults 


of his cotemporary Writers. He knew how to. 


| judge of, and tocxcuſe the Slips of weaker Capa=, 


cities, 
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Cities, and pitied rather than expoſed the Igno- 
rance of that Age. | | 
In one Word, he was a great Scholar, a plea- 
ſant Wit, a candid Critick, a ſociable Companion, 
aſtedfaſt Friend, a grave Philoſopher, a temperate: 
CEconomiſt, and a pious Chriſtian, He was not 
unacquainted with the ancient Rules of Poetry, 
nor did he diſdain to follow them, tho' he thought 
it the leaſt Part of a Poet's Perfections. As he 


had a diſcerning Eye, he diſcovered Nature in all 


herAppearances, and ſtript off every Diſguiſe with 


which the Gothich Writers had cloathed her: He 


knew that thoſe Dreſſes would change as Times 

altered; but that ſhe herfelf would always be the 
ſame, and that ſhe could never fail to pleaſe in her 
ſimple Attire, nor that Writer who drew her ſo ; 
and therefore deſpiſing the mean Aſſiſtances of 
Art, he copied her cloſe. He knew what it was 
to be nimis Poeta, and avoided it as the moſt dan- 
gerous Extreme. His Strokes are bold, and his 

Colours lively ; but the firſt not too much la- 


boured, nor the other too ſhowy or glaring. There 


is a wild Beauty in his Works, which comes 
nearer the Deſcriptions of Homer, than any other 
that followed him : And though his Pieces have 
not that regular Diſpoſition as thoſe of the Gre- 
cians, yet the ſeveral Parts ſeparately compared, 
bear an equal Value with theirs; and Mr. Dryden, 
than whom there was no. better Judge of the 


Beauties of Homer and Virgil, poſitively aſſerts that 


he exceeded the latter, and ſtands in Competition 
with the former. Whoever reads the Knight's 
Tale, which is the beſt of his Performances, be- 
ing a finiſhed Epick Poem, and examines the 
Characters, the Sentiments, the Diction, Diſpo- 
ſition and Time, will find that he was not unac- 

W quainted 
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t this requires an abler Hind, and longer Time 
r.. = 
That he was a true Maſter of Satire, none will 

deny. It is true, the Perſons levelled againſt, and 
the Crimes expoſed, would ' not allow of the ſe- 
vere Scourge Juvenal made uſe of, nor was there 
ſuch a Variety of Follies as Horace facetiouſſy ex- 

| ploded: Not but that Chancer had a Scene of Vice 
in the Court of that Time, capable of ſupplying 
Him with matter ſufficient 'for the ſharpeſt Strokes 

of Satire; but he was wiſe enough not to 
exaſperate a Court by which he was ſupported, 
and in which he had Intereſt little enough to 
ſkreen himſelf from Malice, without provoking it: 
He knew he had a fair Province for the Exerciſe 
of that Talent without expoſing himſelf to its Re- 
ſentment; and havinga Court to back him, he 
has ſhewn by ſeyerely laſhing an ignorant and 
corrupt Clergy, that he could (had it been ſafe) 
have applied as ſevere a Laſh to a vicious irreli- 
gious Laity. Yet there are ſome Strokes which 
| ow he was not uncapable of Writing in the Hora- 
tian Way; of which the Phyſician whoſe fudie 
10, but litil in the Bible, the Lawyer who ſemed 
| befier than he was, the libidinous Wife of Bath, and 
the teſty cholerick Reve, and ſeveral other Cha- 
racters are ſufficient Inſtances © 


— 


That in the Elegiack Kind of Poetry he was a 


. compleat Maſter, appears plainly by his Complaint 
\ | of the Black Knight, the Poem called La belle Dame 


Sans Mercy, and ſeveral of his Songs. He was an 
excellent Maſter of Love-Poetry, having {tudied 
that Paſſion in all it's Turns and Appearances; 
and Mr, Dryden prefers him upon that Account 
to Ovid. His Troilus and Creſeide is one of the 

moſt beautiful Poems of that Kind; in which 
N E z Love 
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it's be 
pointment. 


Appearance, it's Hopes an 


t ion, Fruition, and Deſpair i in Dit ſapp 
It is thought by ſome that his 


'enſes ey 
where conſiſt of an equal Number of Feet, = 


that if read with a rake Accent, are no Where 
deficient; but thoſe nice diſcerning Pons 
would find it difficult, with, all their 5 
Working, to ſpin out ſome of his V. 
Meaſure of — llables. He was Neri 
regardleſs of his Numbers; but his age 
were more intent upon ſolid Senſe than 0 ; 
and he tells us plainly, that we. muſt. not 4 
Regularity i in all his Ver 8 

His Language, how unintelligible Seer it may 
ſeem, is more modern than that of of 29g; of his 
temporaries, or of thoſe that followed him. is N 
Diſtance of Fifty or Sixty Years, as Har | 
on, and others; and. in ſome, Russ it is, 70 this 
Day ſo ſmooth, conciſe and beautiful, that Even 
Mr. Dryden would not attempt to alter it, but has 
copied — of his Verſes almoſt literatim: And 


Chaucer was the firſt that adorned and amplified 
the Engi/b. 1 v0 from the Provencal, which 


was the moſt poliſhed of all the Languages uſed 
at that Time. Te would require a juſt Diſſertation 
to trace the old French TEE through all: his 
Works; but ſome Notice being occaſionally: ta- 
ken of it in the Gloſſary, the Reader muſt be re- 


| ferred thither. 
I proceed to give ſome Account of his Works, 


in the Order wherein they were Wiſes; ſo far | 


as it can be collected from them. 
Mr. Phillips ſuppoſes a great . Part g f bs Mori: 


. To. be bot, above e we haue extant of him; of that 


"Number 
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Number may be, manye a Song and many a FOR: 
rous Lay, which might perhaps have been writ- 
ten by bim while he was a Student at Cambridge. 
Bale 2p Pits give (after their Manner) a very 
Jong, Catalogite of his Works, by repeating the 
ſame Pieces Under different Titles, which has led 
others into the like Miſtakes. 
The Court of Love was written while he refided 
at Cambridge, in the eighteenth Year of his Age. 
| The Craft of Lovers was written in the Year 
o our Lord 1 348, which was the twentieth 
f his Ag e; and it is probable the Remedy 

A was written about that r Titne, o not long 

x "abt 
ib Laniontation of Mary Mage alen, taken from 
Origen, was written by him in his early Years. 
And perhaps Baethius de Conſolatione Philoſophie WAS 


tranſlated by him about the fame Time. 


'The Ramaunt of” the Roſe, is A 3 from 
fy French. '' This Poem vb an by Willian 
de Lyyris, and continued b Meun, both 
famous French Poets in their on It feems to 
have been tranflated by Chaucer while he was at 
Court, and about the Time of the Riſe of Miel. 
l;z's Opinions, it conſiſting of violent Invectives 
againſt the Religious Orders. It is left imperfe& 
at the End, and 10 are * N in other 


Places of . 


The Com: aint of , was W | 
fas ſome do n 2 1 of Suu 


ore with ; and Chaucer's Dreme is 
ſed to be eee upon Account of the Duke 


by 55 00 Marriage. 


The Poem of Bae a and OHclie 8 


in khe former Part of his Eife, and n 


8 bar from Lollius,, an Hiſtoriog 
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bane in Itahy; it is called Trophe in the Lombard 
Tongue. He has not contented himſelf with a 
bare Tranſlation of his Author, but hath added 
ſeveral Things of his own, and borrowed from 
others what be thought proper for the Embelliſh- 
ment of this Work; and particularly the Songs 
of Troilus, in the Firſt Book, is a Tranſlation of 
that Song in Petrarch, which begins S'amor non 
7, che dung ? quel ch'is ſento? And that Dif- 
courſe of Predeſtination in the Fourth Book is an 
Addition of his own ;; in which Controverſy, he 
ſeems by this Paſſage, and that in the Prieft's 
Nonne s Tale, beginning at ver. 1349, to be fo 
well verſed, that Sir Ferry Savil thinks that he 
had peruſed Archbiſhop Bradwardine's learned 
Book De Causd Dei, publiſhed” at that Time. 
Sir Francis Ninaſton, who tranſlated this Poem in- 
to Latm Rhimes, in his MS. Notes upon it, 
fays, that it was not improbably conjectured that 
Chaucer, in writing the Lives and Loves of Troilus 


and Creſeide, glanced at ſome private Perſons in 
the Court of King Edward III. and did not fol- 
low Homer, Dares, Didtys, or any Hiſtorian of 
thoſe Times. However (ſays he) Chaucer has 
taken the Liberty of his own 1 he hath 

made an admirable and,jpimitable Epick, Poem, 
deſcribing in Troilus a compleat Knight in Arms 
and: Courtſhip, and a faithful conſtant. Lover, and 
in Creſeide a moſt beaypand 2nd coy Lady, which 
0s once overcome yields to the Frailty. of her 
The Houſe of Fame. From this Poem Mr. Pope 
took part of the Deſign of his Temple of Fame, 
The Bok, of Blaunch the Dutcheſs, commonly 


called the Dreme of Chaucer, was written upon 


the Death of that Lady. It is called The deth of 


Blaunche 


Georeney Cravcer, lit 


Blaunche the Ducheſs in the Leg. of gode Women, 

7 and by Tak. in hip Prologue to the Fall 
neces. © 

9 Tb 4h of Frls ber Barlement of Briddi, 

as he calls it in his Retractation) Was written bee 

fore the Deathof Queen Philippa. 

The Life of St. Cxeilia ſeems to Wr firſt 
2 ſingle Poem, afterwards made. one of his Cun- 
terbury Tales, which is told by the Srond Nonne 2 
And ſo perhaps was that che 18 -of Bath, 
which he adviſes Fohn of Gaunt to read, and was 
afterwards inſerted in his Canterbury Tales. A's. 

The Cunterbury Tales were e about the 
Yer 1383. It is * the: Tale of the Nonne's 

Was written after the Inſurrection of Fack 
Straw and Mat Tyler, which 'was- in the Year 
138 1, it mentiened in that Tale. It is pro- 
bable that moſt of the Tales were written as ſo many 
diſtin Poems wt different Times (ag it has been 
before obſerved: of the Second Nonne's Tale, and 
that of the Vn Bath) and afterwards: col - 
lected into one Body in Imitation of Boccace's 
Decameron, whence the Arguments of ſome of them 
were taken. 

The Flower and the Loaf was written by him, | 
as a by his on Words in the Prologue to 
the Legend of gode Women, This is judged by Mr, 
Dryden to be of our Author's own Invention, after 
the Manner of the Propencals; and he was ſo 
particularly pleaſed with it, both for the Invention. - 
and Moral, that he recommends it to the Reader 
in a modern Dreſs, 

-- Chancer's A. B. C. called La Phrizee- & 
Dame, was written for the Vis of tho: 
Blaungdns 
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The Book of the. Lion, is mentioned in his Re- 
tractation, and by Lidg. in the Prologue to the 
Fall of Princes; but it is now loſt, as is that. | 
De Vulcanĩ umu, i. e. Of the Broche of Vulcan, 
which i is likewiſe mentioned by Lidgate. 
La belle Dame ſans Mercy, was tranſlated from 
the French of Alam Charter, Secretary | to Lewis 
the Eleventh,, King of France. |. 
The Complaint of Mars and Venus was tran- 
lated from the. French. of Sir Otes de Grantſon, 
a French Poet. This Poem. is' ſuppoſed to 2 — 


been written upon the Account of the Lord 


Holland before mentioned, who married the 5 
Elzabeth (Daughter of the Duke of Lancaſter ad 


and that Lord is thought to be meant by Mars, 


and by Venus the Lady of , Daughter to the 


King of France. 


The Com plaint of Annlids 15 falſe _ F 
The Lend ef gode Momen (called The Aſſembly of 


| Ladies, and by ſome The Ninetene Ladies) was 


written to oblige the Queen, at the Requeſt of 
Margaret 5 teſs of Pembroke. - | 
The Treatiſe of the Concluſſons of the Afrolabi 


was written in the Vear 1398. 


the Cuckow and Nightingale. - This ſeems by | 


the ſcriptions to have been writ at Mooditocł. 


The Ballade beginning In Feverere, &c.. was a 
Compliment to the Lady Margaret Counteſs of 
Pembroke. by 800 

Verſes beginning, The long Nypthis, Ke. 

Several other Ballads are aſcribed to * * 


of which are juſtly ſuſpected not to have been writ- 


ten by bim; as that beginning, O moſſie Quince, 
&c. and that beginning, / have a Ladie, &c. 


which muſt needs be written long after his Time; 
. for the Marriage of Queen Fane with King 5 


* 


pen till after Chaucer's Death. | 
The Comedies aſcribed to him, ſeim to be no- 
thing elſe but his Canterbury Tales; and the Tra- 
gedies were thoſe his Monk tells in his Tale; and 
they are ſo called in the Title of that Tale in 
ſome M S8. 5 ; | f 
The Teſtament Ll Love was written in his Trou- 
bles in the latter Part of his Life. 1 
The Song beginning y fro the Preſe, &c. was 
written on his Death-bed, as it is before obſerved. 


The Teſtament and Complaint of Creſeide, are by 
Bale and Pits (after Leland) aſcribed to Chaucer _ 


But as to the Author of them, the Reader may be 
referred to the Note prefixed to them, | 


| Leland fays, that by the Conſent of the Learned 


in his Time, the Phwmar's Tale was attributed 
to Chaucer, but was ſuppreſſed in the Editions 
then extant, becauſe the Vices of the Clergy were 
therein expoſed. Fox is of the ſame Opinion, who 
alſo aſcribes the little Piece called Fact Upland to 
him ; as ſome have that Poem called Piers Plow- 


Mr. Spegbt, in his Life of Chazcer printed in 
1602. mentions a Tale in Mr, William Thynne's 
firſt printed Book of Chaucer's Works, more odious 


to the Clergy than the Speech of the Plnwman, 


; which began thus; 


In Lincolneſhire % by a Fenn, | 
Standeth a religions Houſe, who doth it kenne, &c. 


The Argument of which Tale, as alſo the Occa- 


ſion thereof, and the Cauſe why it was left out of 


* 


Chaucer's Works, he promiſed ſhould be ſhew 
25 | I 


| Groyeney Cavern. I 
IV, which is therein mentioned, did not hap-- 


lv The LIFE of, Ko. 
in Mr. Francis Thyane's Comment upon Chaucer ; 
but neither the one nor the other have been 1 
publiſhed.. 
One thin more is to be obferved of his Works ; 
that they wore fb univerſally valued, that we do 
not find them in the Catalogues of Books prohi- 
bited by the Biſhop of London, in the Year 1526. 
nor of thoſe prohibited by the King, at the Infti- 
tion of the Bifhops, by Proclamation in 1529. 
Bu on the contrary, in an Act of Parliament. in 
855 VIII. Grp] J For the Advancement of 

ligion, _ e contrary, - 

the Canterbury Tales, Gay Mor eee 
ed tom the P e Wer AG. i 
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HEN April, ſoft ning, ſheds efrething Show'rs, 

And frees, from drovghty err be the ſpringing 
Flow'rs z 

April ! That bathes the teeming Womb of Earth, 

And gives, to Vegetation, kindly Birth! _ 
When Zephyr breathes the Gale that favors Love, 

And cheriſhes the Growth of ew ry Grove; 

Zephyr J That miniſters, with genial Breeze, 

Bloom to the Shrubs, and Verdure to the Trees 3 
When youthful Phe half his Courſe com pleats, 

Divides the Ram, and glows with temp'rate Heats ;. 

Phebus l Our equal Good, the live-long Near, 

Or ſhould he take, or ſhou d he quit the Sphere! 
When Philomel injoys the coming Spring, 

And feeling her Approach, delights to fing ; 

Sweet Philomel ! Of all the Birds that fly, 

The Sole, to paſs the Night, with ſleepleſs Eye ! 
Then Pilgrim, long to roam to foreign Lands; 

Then Palmers paſs, with Branches in their Hands; 
"0 * B Then 


2 + ProLocvt tothe TAL E . 


Then various Vot'ries viſit various Climes; 


Then ſundry Saints are feed for ſundry 3 


But not Abroad, our Engliſh Zealots ſirole, 
To Canterbury tend the pious Shoal. _ 


There Pay, and promiſe to the Saint inſhin a, , f 


For ev 'ry Ail of Body, and of Mind. 


It ſo befell, that Seaſon, on a Day, 
In Southwark,. at the Tabarde- Inn, I lay; 
Ready, by Morn, my Progreſs to purſue: 
A Pilgrimage to See, was all my View! 
When at our Inn, before the Fall of Night, 
Lo! Twenty-Nine in Fellowſhip alight : 


Strangers, that chancd, in Company to fall, 


Unlike the Men, but Pilgrims they were all. 


To Canterbury Each propos d to ride 


The Houſe was eng, and the Stables wide: 


Well ſerv'd was ev'ry Beaſt, and. ev'ry Gueſt, 
And Man and Horſe were treated with the Beſt, | 
I talk'd with Each, with Each familiar grew, 
Was one with All, before the Sun withdrew. 
And One and All agreed, at Dawn of Day, 


To Canterbury Town to take their Way. 


But here it falls in Seaſon and in Place, 
That Company with Play keep Pace with Pace. | 
Then ere we ſally, take, as I deſcribe, 8 
The Characters of all our Pilgrim-Tribe; 

Juſt what they were, or what they 1. to 18 | 
Their Age or Sex, their Faſhion, or Degree, 
In what Array, or what Condition inn 


This granted; with the h I firſt Os 
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P I L G R I M 8 
By Mr. BETTERT ON. 


The KNIGHT. 


Knight there was, * early Youth had ſhown 
His Love to Arms, and Paſſion, for Renown. 
c ant affable, of Honor nice 

A Friend to Truth, a Foe to ev'ry Vice. 

In; many brave Engagements had he been; N 17 
Knoyn foreign Courts, and Men and: Manners ſeen! 2 
In Chriſtendom much: Fame he had Seren n 


— 


2 
In Turky hewas dreaded and admirf d. 5 
When Alexandria was beſieg d and won, + 85 
He paſs'd the Trenches firſt, and ſcal'd the Town, ; 
Granada's Siege increas d the Warrior's F ame, 5 
And Argier trembled but to hear his Name: 
In fifteen Battles deathleſ: Wreaths he gr, 
1 ge Combats with Succeſs! he 3 ak 
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Much Ground he travell'd 0 er, for he had ſeen 
Our Saviour's Sepulchre in Paleſtine. 
The barb'rous Inf dels had felt his Might, 
Fierce in Engagement, gentle after Fight, 
In Council and in Conduct, Wile and Stay'd ; 
In Converſation, modeſt as a Maid; 
Plain and Sincere, obſervant of the Right, 
In Mien and Manners, an accompliſh'd Knight. 
A goodly Horſe he rode, well Shap'd and Strong, 
No gaudy Saddle, nor no Trappings long. 
The Arms he wore, were bright, and free from Stain, 
His Habit ſerviceable, neat and plain: 
With grateful Zeal, devoutly he was come 

To thank the Saint, that brought him ſafely home. 


| THE 
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WI. ITH him his Son, a fprightly Squire, FER gl 
» Youthful and Blooming as the Mouth of mY 2 
A fearleſs Lover, in a courtly Dreſs, - 851 1 
With curling Locks, juſt taken from oh Preſs. | 

Of twenty Years he ſeem'd, well Shap'd and "= 
Strong Was his Make, his Port majeſtical. 

The Army did his early Courage 1 dn 
In Flanders, and in fertile Picardy. 1 
He hop'd his Valour would all — remove, 
And n ſucceſsfully its — Love. 


. 
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The Cnanacrans of the Pi.ogs: 5 
His Veſt with various Colours did abound, 1 
Like flow'ry Meads, when Spring adorns the Ground, 
Short was his Coat, the Sleeves were long and wide, 
Well could he Sing, and Treats and Balls provide. 
His fiery Steed he glatefullj would ſit ; 7 #1 
Love-Songs he made, not wholly void of Wit. 
Some Skill i in Painting 00 the Tous had . 3 
Love o'er his gentle Heart did fo peta, 
He ſlept as little : as he gg, 4 n 
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His 3 a 1 had, and 3 him, 
Whoſe Truth and Diligence deſerv'd Eficem 3 
Girt with a Belt, his Garment was of Green, 
A Quiver ftor'd with Arrows, bright and keen, 
Hung croſs his Shoulders in a ſilken String, 5 
The Feathers borrow'd. from the Peacock's Weg: 5 
At his left Side a weighty Sword he ware, 
And on his Arm, a well try'd. Buckler bore: Eris; 
A Dagger, ſhort and broad, was, ty'd below, 1 3 
His ſtrong right Hand ſuſtain'd a mighty Bow. 5 
A Chriſtopher his Boſom didadorn, N : ok 
In a fair Baldricke hung his Silver Hori... DEN 1 2008 
Hi Sun - burnt Viſage,” and his Graſs- gteen Hood, 0 
1528 prove hin well a Ranger of the Word.” 18 
EL nent THI * 


bin te 


6 Tho Cnanacrers 27 the Puch MS, 
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HER 


edges 


ERR was + 4 Nun, A Prioreſs, 

A Lady of no ord'nary n 
Her Smiles were harmleſs, and her Look was coy, 
She never Swore an Oath, but by St. Loye ; 
Known by the Name of Lady Eglantine, 
She ſung the Office with a Grace Divine. 
She {poke the French of Stratford School, 927 Bow, 
The French of Paris She did never know. 
The French of Paris did to her appear 
Strange. as our La. French to a Frenchman's Ear. 
At Meals ſhe ſat demure, carv'd neat, and well, 
No Morſel from her Lips unſeemly fell. 
She never dipp'd her Fi inger in the Meſs, 
Nor with one Drop defil'd her holy Dreſs : | 
With a becoming Grace, and ſmiling Eye, 10 
She gain'd Reſpect from all the Company; 
Zaſy and free, ſtil! pleaſant at her Meat, 
And held it no ſmall pain to Counterfeit. 
| She hated Statelineſs, yet wiſcly knew = 
What fit Regard was to her Title due. 
She pity'd ev'ry Creature in Diſtreſs, 
Devout, and charitable to Exceſs ; 1 
Her tender Heart, with ſuch Com paſſion fla, 
She'd weep to ſee a poor Mouſe caught and kill'd, 


Her 


The CuARAcrERS of” the PiLentus. 7 
Her Lap- dogs ſtill with her fair Hand ſhe fed. 
With Milk, and Roaſt- meat, mixt with Crumbs of Bread. 
In her own Chamber, on her Bed they ſlept, | 
If any dy'd, moſt bitterly ſhe wept. 
Well ſet her Wimple, nicely pinch'd it was; 
Her Noſe was ſtraight, her Eyes were grey as Glaſs. 
Small was her Mouth, her Lips were red and ſoft; 
A beauteous Forehead, always borne aloft ; _ 
Broad, ſmooth and ſhining Eye-brows, neat and ſmall, 
A ſlender Waiſt, inclining to be tall. 
A curious Garment, wond'rous neat, ſhe wore, 
A Pair of Beads, with Green enamel'd o'er, 
Of ſhining Coral, did her Arm infold, 
Grac'd with an Ornament of beaten Gold. 
Upon it was engrav'd, a circling Wreath, 
And Amor vincit omnia writ beneath. 
A Nun, who ſeldom from her Sight did ſtir, 
Her Chaplain, and three Prieſts attended ber. 
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Ex r. theſe a merry Mod appears in Place, 
Who-follow'd Hunting more than ſaying Maß. 

As bravely Mounted, as a Lord from gr | 

No well-fed Abbot bore a comelier Port. 

And when in State he ambled, all might hear 

The Jingling of his Bridle, loud and clear z © 


8 The Cuanacters of the PilGnns:s 
As far, almoſt, as any Chapel Bell. 
This lordly Monk, once Keeper of a Cell, 
Held good St. Bennet's Order too ſevere; 
St. Maure to his nice Judgment did appear 
Too ſtrict and rigid, for old Dotards fit, 
But ſcorn'd by Prieſts of Spirit and of Wit. 
One Sctipture · Text he blotted with his Pen, 
That ſays, all Hunters are ungodly Men. 
What Shoals of Converts would this DoRrine raiſe! 
Shall Monks in Study paſs laborious Days? 
Turn o'er dull Fathers, and worm- eaten Books, 
With dazled Eyes, and melancholy Looks; 
Toil with their Hands to make the Garden neat; | 
Turn Cooks, and baſte the Roaſt with their own en 22 
This Auſtin humbly did; Did he? (Saith he): 11 
Auſtin may do the ſame again for me. non 
He lov'd the Chace, the Hound's mnelodions y- 
Hounds that ran ſwiftly as the Swallows fly. 
His Sleeves, I ſaw, with Furs all lin'd within, 
From Ruſſia brought, the fineſt Squirrels Skin; 
(Hair Shirts, he ſaid, provok'd the Blood to Sin.) 
His Hood beneath, his double ann to hold, 
T was faſten'd with. a curi . of II 
A Love · knot at the greater End there was 
His Head cloſe ſhav'd, and ſmooth as any Glaſs, 
His ſtrutting Paunch was ſeldom diſappointed, = © 
His broad ſull Face ſhone as it were anointed. 1 
His Eyes were ſleepy, rolling in his Head. 
That ſteam'd like Furnaces of Molten Lead: 
Supple bis Boots, his Horſe he proudly fate-z | _ -. 
You'd take him for a Biſhop by his State ; 8 


The CHARACTERS of the Pics. © 
Faſts had not made him meagre like a Ghoſt, 
But fat he was, and goodly as mine Hoſt. 


A fat plump Swan he lov'd, young, but full grown, 
His Horſe was fleck, and as the Berry brown, 


THE 
F KY A 


Fryar next, to ev'ry Female dear, 
| All the four Orders never had his Peer. 
Wanton, diverting ſtill in Proſe or Rhime, 
He many Couples married in his Time; 
Some young Ones at his own Expence he wed, 
And to their Huſbands Grief, ſoon brought to Bed. 
A frank Companion, Secret, ofteu try'd 
To gentle Dames, a Confeſſor and Guide: 
Licentiate of his Order once, and then, 
For one the Curate had, he ſhrifted ten; 
He with a Smile wou'd their Confeſſion hear, 
No Soul had Cauſe his Penances to fear. 
His Abſolutions pleaſant, ſoft and Wild ; 
He ſtroak'd em as a Parent does his Child. 
To a poor Order, lib'ral Ladies fly, + | 
With golden Preſents eaſy Penance buy. 
For Man is obſtinate, and hard of Heart, 
He keeps his Money, tho' he feels the Smart. 
But to poor Fryars you mult Silver give, 
Tis not with Pray'rs and Faſting they can lives 
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He ſtitch'd within his Tippet, pretty Knives, 

With ſilver Pins, ſmall Preſents for kind Wives, 
In chearful Company, he ſung all Days =? 
To help his Voice, could on the Cittern'play ; 
His Arms were brawny, few ſuch Weights could flings 
Strong as a Champion foran Exgliſb King. 

All Inns and Taverns in the Town he knew, 

But from the Poor, he prudently withdrew z. 

To rich and lib'ral Penitents inclin'd; - | 

To thoſe was meek, and of an humble Mind; 
None in Appearance more devout could be, 

The ableſt Beggar of his Houſe was he; 

He farm'd that Income, and procur'd a Grant, 
No holy Brother ſhould diſturb. his: Haunt. 
Coarſe was his Habit, when a-begging Fryar, 

In wanton Love-Days, Georgeous his Attire. : 
Of fineſt Cloth was then his Demi-Cope,, 

No Mendicant, but Stately as a Pope; | 
Something he humm'd betwixt a Liſp and Song, 
To make his Ezgliſb Sweet upon his Tongue 3 ; 

His little Pigs-Eyes gave unequal Light, 

Like ſmall Stars twinkling in a froſty Night. 1 
The good Wives chuckled, whereloe'er he came, 
A uſeful Fry'r, and Hubert was his Name. . 
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THE 
1 yo 3 
2 3 * 


MERCHANT. 


IT H theſe a Merchant in a motley Coat, 
Well mounted too, and bearded like a Goth 

A Flander's Beaver on his Head he wore; 
His Boots were neatly Buckled on before : 
He prov'd with Reaſons ſtrong, and*formal Face, 
T'increaſe in Wealth was to increaſe in Grace; 
Greedy of Gold, and popular Eſteem, 
He wiſh'd the Sea were ſhut to all but him. | 
Traffick in Money, he had ſtudy'd well, 


| Knew where th n would riſe, and where it 22pm 


fell, 
In Debt to none, in Bargains rid and nice 3 : 
Thought unprompt Payment was the greateſt Vice. 
What he with Pains had got, with Care he'd fave, 
Not Charitable, for he ſeldom gave. | 
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THE 
CLERK or SCHOLAR of Oxford, 


By Mr. OGLE. 
| $ 
Clerk of Oxford next appear'd in Sight, 
Who ſpent on Logie many a Day and Night: 

Lank as a Rake, theSteed on which He ſat ; 

And, ſooth to ſay, the Man was nothing fat. 

Of Aſpect ſober, as of Body lean ; 

Effect of Contemplation more than Spleen. 

Hollow his Veſt, and thread bare was his Coat, 

A Youth of Worth, He look'd, tho' not of Note. 

For He, nor Benefice had got, nor Cure, 
No Patron, yet ſo worldly, to inſure! 

So dextrous yet, of Body, or of Face, | 

To circumvent no Chaplain, with his Grace: 
| Nor fulſome Dedication cou'd he write |! 

Drudge for a Dame, or pander for a Knight ! 

Much rather had he range, beſide his Bed, 

A Score of Authors unadorn'd in Red, 

With Ariſtotle, Champion of the Schools; 

To mend his ways, by Philoſophic Rules : 

Than 4a/ely to a Vi rage owe his Riſe, 

By Courting Folly, or by Flatt'ring Vice ; 
Than flouriſh like a Prebend in his Stall- 
That Way, he held, was not to riſe, but Fall. 

Nor would he be the Man, for all his Rent; 

Nam'd you the Prieſt of Bray, or Prieſt of Trent / 


w 
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One Search of Science, he forgot alone; | 
An uſeful Search! the Philoſophic Stone! 

Hence, tho his Head much learned Wealth might hold 
Vat held he, in his Coffer, little Gold. 

And late, that Stock, a Foreign Journey drain'd, 

Curious to ce, what yet of Rome remain d. 

Not, to the Dead, that he confin'd his Looks, 

The Living he could read, and Men with Books ; 
Yet moſt on Books, what he acquires, he ſpends, 
From Care of Parents, or from Love of Friends! 
And theſe, unbound, or bound, his Chambers firow, 

A choice Collection, bought for Uſe, not Show! 
There oft, in Secret, pray d the grateful Youth, 
For theſe, that put him in the Way of Truth; 

That gave the Means, juſt Precepts to inſtill; 

Or taught him to diſtinguiſh Good from Ill. 

Thus grounded well, he ſtudy'd to proceed; 

And not a Word ſpoke more than there was need : 
Twas ſhort or. cloſe, ſententious or ſublime, 

And urg d with Modeſty, and ſaid in Time. 

For to inſtru, he rather wiſh'd, than ſtrove, 

Willing to be improv'd, or to improve! 

Still turn'd to moral Virtue was his Speech, 

And gladly wou'd he learn, and gladly teach, 


Vol. I. 
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3 
MAN LA W, &c. II 
By Mr. BET TERTON. 


Serjeant of the Law, diſcreet, perſiſe, 
Well cou'd he plead at Bar, and well adviſe; 

Wealthy he was, but frugal of Expenee, 
And his ſage Look demanded Reverence. 


Weeighty his Arguments; his Words were wiſe ; 
Oft he had ſat as Judge at an Aſſize: 


There by Commiſſion rais'd to high Degree, 
Maturely weigh'd out Juſtice equally. 
Robes for the Bench he had, and for the Bar; 
No Serjeant was a greater Purchaſer, 
If fafe the Title, moderate the Price, 
A good Fee · ſimple never came amiſs. 
He for a very buſie Man did paſs, 
And yet he ſeem'd much buſier than he was. 
Whole Shoals of Clients in the Term he had; 
And Law enough to make thoſe Clients mad. 
All his Conveyances were legal, true, | 
No Flaw was found in any thing he drew. 
The Statutes of the Land he had by Heart, 
Turn'd all to Gold without the Chymiſt's Art: 
Ina plain motley Coat he rode, ty'd faſt - 
With a firip'd Silken Saſh about his Waiſt. 


JJ TTT ̃ ᷣͤ T TR WEE oo = As . Eb 


THE 


The Caanacrters of the PiLGnMs. S 15 
T H E 


Franklia, 07 Country-Gentleman. 7 


Fraaklis was wh Serjean? chief Delight, 

His Beard was long, and as the Daiſie white. 
Sanguine he was, and ſtudy'd Pleaſure moſt, 
His Morning's Draught, Sack with a Nut-brown Toaſt, 
All Delicates, that Money cou'd procure 
He had ; a nice luxurious Epicure. 
With Fiſh and Fowl, with bak'd Meat and with roaſt, 
His Table groan'd, he valud not the Coſt. 
All Rarities the Nation cou'd afford, 
Were ſearch'd, and bought to fill his ample Board. 
In ev'ry Seaſon, Delicates appear, 
Diverſify'd each Quarter of the Year. 
Hare, Partridge, Pheaſant ever were at Hand, 
Carp, Tench, and Bream, as ready at Command. 
With poignant Sauces proper for each Diſh ; R 
Woe to the Cook, were any thing amiſs. | 
Spacious his Hall, and open was the Door, 
Fragments and Marrow- bones beſpread the Floor; 
And, ready cover d with all ſorts of Food., 
All the long Day a Table dormant ſtood. 
This worthy Franklin bore a Purſe of Silk, 
' Fixt to his Girdle, white as Morning-milk.. 
Knight of the Shire; firſt Juſtice at th' Aſſize, 
To help the Poor, the Doubtful to adviſe. 
In all Employments, gen' rous, juſt he prov'd,. 
Renown 'd for Courteſy, F all below d. 

4 | 
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THE 


HABERDAsSnER; WrAvxR; CAR—- 


PENTER; Dyex: Tap” STRY- 
MERcHanT. 


By Mr OODLE. 


N Haberdaſber next, a portly Wight! 
Sleek was his Beaver, as a Sheriff's white; 
A Weaver follow'd, dext'rous to command 
The ſliding Shuttle, thrown from Hand to Hand; 
A Carpenter, that well cou'd play his part 
Thro' all the Weapons of the Plaining Art; 
A Dyer that ev'ry Colour knew to ſtain, 
Or change anew, tho' ne'er fo deep in Grain; 
A Tap'firy-Merchant laſt, whoſe Web might paſs, 
Leſs for the Work of London, than Aras : 
All of a Livery, each for other made, 
All ſolemn Brothers, diff ring but in Trade: 
One Stamp of Mind their very Forms expreſs d, 
Same ſhap'd, like fac'd, like manner'd, and fame dreſt. 
| Freſh were their Cloaths, nor bought at trivial Coſt, 
So freſh, no Part its Chritimas Gloſs had loſt. | 
Worne only on the Hours to feaſt or pray, 
And dormant ev'ry common-letter'd Day. 
No vulgar Daggers, vamp'd with Braſs, They wore, 
But trim'd with Silver of the fineſt Ore. 
With Silver ſtitcht, the Pouches by their Side. 


| The Belts, that gird their Loins, with Silver ty'd. I 
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A fair and ample Burgeſs, One and All, 
And fit to fill the Tables of Guild Hall: 
Or when they meet to traffic, or to feaſt : 
For Each was ſiz d an Alderman at leaſt. 
Staunch ſtood their City- hops in good Repair, 
And neat their Boxes built for Country Air: 
Where ſtill; to breathe, on Saturdays they went; 
For large their Stock in Trade, as well as Rent. 
Of which their Wives were not a little proud, 
And puſt'd the Foremoſt: in the Sunday Croud. 
Nor wou'd we here their Worldly Wiſdom blame, 
Reſpe& from all ſuperior Riches claim ; 
And:tho' an aukward, tis a pleaſant Sight, 
To ſee the Buſtling Dame aſſert her Right; 
Full of the Money, torne from the Diſtreſt, 
Conceit herſelf a Thing above the Reſt. 
Madam 1 My Lady / ſeems a glorious Sound? 
When loftily She moves, to Vigils bound? 
With Mantle borne before, and Train behind:  _ 
For Wealth gives Pow't of Face, and Pride of Mind. 
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THE 
c O O K. 
By the ſame Hand. 


JITH Them, a trav'ling Cook They jointly led, 
(For thriving Cits are delicately fed) 

Well fill'd in all the Culinary Toil, 

The Chick, juſt cackling in the Shell, to boil ; 

The Cypreſs Root, to ſhread and preſs with Art 3 

To lay the Cuſtard, and to raiſe the Tart ; 

Jo pouder Marchant, ev'ry Game to roaſt ; 

To melt the Marrow, and to brown the Toaſt x 

| To ſeaſon and to lard ; to grill and fry ; 

To pound the Mortrey, and to bake the Pie. 

Great Harm it was, (for much it ſlack d his Face,) 

A Marmal on his Shin had taken Place; 

And ſorely griev'd, the Blemiſh I deſcry'd ; 

But what his Legs refus d, his Hands ſupply'd. 

Of Palate, exquiſite ! Of Labor, free! 

A Kitchen Doctor in the fixrſt Degree, 

' Then Food to cater, or the Diſh to fill ; | 

Nlanc- mange was held bis Maſter- piece of Skilt. 


— 
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THE 3 

SHIP AM N or SEAMAN, ©. 

Ey Mr, BETTER TON. 


HEN came a Dartmouth Seaman far from Welt | 
A very aukward Rider at the Beſt. 
A coarſe Cloth Gown he wore, not long nor wide, 
His Dagger in a Lace adorn'd his Side. 
He knew thoſe ſultry Climates, where the Sun 
Turn'd his Complexion. to a dusky Brown. 
To Company and Mirth he did incline, 
Had ſwallow'd many a Draught of Bourdeau x Wine. 
| Rept an obedient Seaman's Conſcience, 
Held borrowing from his Owners no Offence. 
If 'twas his Fate, to take a lucky Prize, 
(For ſtoutly he wou'd fight) he was ſo wiſe 
To pick the beſt, which ſent by Parcels home, 
Little of Worth did to the Office come. 
A perfect Maſter of the Com paſs, he | 
Cou'd ſhun each Rock and Shallow in. the. Sea... 
Had weather'd Tempeſts, in Engagements been, 
Scap d many Dangers, many Countries ſeen. 
Knew ev'ry Creek and Harbour on the Main, 
Of England, Scotland, and the Coaſt of Spain. 
In many Fights his Frigate much was fam'd, 
The Magdalene of England it was nam d. 


THE 
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THE 
DOCTOR# PHYSICK, 


HE Doctor next; 2 Foe to all Exceſs, 

Who travell'd more for Health than Holineſs. 
In nice Anatomy well ski I'd was he, 
And not a Stranger to Aſtronomy. 
He knew to wire-draw a Diſtemper well, 
And cures by Magic natural foretel. 
A deep Aſtrologer, and could with Eafe 
Caſt the Nativity of each Diſeaſe ; 
Show at what punctual Hour it ſhould expire, 
In Terms which Knaves invent, and Fools admire. 
The Cauſe of ev'ry Malady he knew, 
Whether of Cold, Heat, Moiſt, or Dry it grew, 
Told which of thoſe engender'd the Diſeaſe, 
 *Twas but removing that, and you'd have Eaſe: 
Tb Apothecary waited his Command, 
Drugs and Electuaries were ſtill at Hand. 
Whatever one preſcrib'd, the other ade. 
And each by Turns -advanc'd the mutual Trade. 
He'd tell the Wonders, wrought by Ph&bus” Song. 

What Fame the great Hip pocrates had won: 

Well read in Galen, Celſus, Wia, | 
In Diaſcorides and Damaſcene. $855 
Theſe Names, and many more, do kitty mins 
Which to th' unlearn'd he never fail'd to quote. 
No Bible on his Pagan Shelves had he, 
It was prohibited the Layety, - 


— 
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In Diet ſingular, young tender Meat, 

And eaſy of Digeſtion, he wou'd eat. 

At a rich Patient's Table, bold and free 

But at his own, he prais'd Frugality ; 

Of Scarlet Perfan Silk his Habit was, 

And neatly lin'd with Taffety, or Gailſe. 

Great were his Gains, but mod'rate his Expence 3 
He flouriſh'd in a Time of Peſtilence. 

Gold's the beſt Cordial ; yet he lov'd to ſee 
Coin'd Aurum, rather than potabile. 


THE 
W IF EV BAT H. 


Merry Wie of Bath comes next in Place, 

But ſomewhat deaf, with an autumnal. Face; 
By Trade a Weaver, one who feorn'd to grant | 

Her Work out-done at res, or at Gaunt. | 

No Matron could with greater Zeal incline 

To pay her Of ring at the Martyr's Shrine. 

She neither patient, nor devout could be, 

If any rival'd her in Charity. 

In her own Pariſh She would take the Wall, 

Before the proudeſt Matron of em all. 

Upon a Sunday ever trimly dreſt, 

She flaunted forth, the Envy of the Reſt; 

Large were her Kerchiffs, yet more gorgeous made 
With her own Work, and full three Pound they weigh - 
Scarlet her Hoſe, her gloſly Shoes were new ; 
Bold was her Face, and ruddy was its Hue ; 
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Not one of her five Husbands could be found, 

She lay'd 'em ſafe long ſince in holy Ground. 
With theſe ſhe made a Shift to paſs her Youth 3 
Such was this good Wife's Conſtancy and Truth ! 
She travell'd far, paſs'd many a rapid Stream 
Thrice ſaw the Reliques of Feruſalem. 

Rome and the Catacombs ſhe knew full well ; | 
Strange Things of Cologne and its Kings could tell: 
Spain ſhe had travell'd o'er from End to End, 
And good St. Fames was very much her Friend. 
Of various Haps and Perils by the Way ; 
Much had ſhe known, and yet much more wou'd ſay, 
Upon an ambling Pad at Eaſe ſhe fat, | 
Jingling the Bit, and flack'd her Pace to chat. 

A Steeple Hat ſhe wore upon her Head, 
Whoſe ample Brims were like a Buckler ſpread ; 
Oer her large Hips, a Mantle fairly wrought 
Before; her Kerchiff to a Point was brought; 
Like a rank Rider, pointed Spurs ſhe wore 3 

Of Jeſts ſhe had an unexhauſted Store; 

Her Talk did notably Love's Art advance; 

For ſhe had practis d long that old, new Dance. 


THE 
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P ARS O N. 
By Mr. DRYDEN. 


Pariſh Prieſ was of the Pilgrim- Train; 
An Awful, Rev'rend, and Religious Man, 
His Eyes diffus'd a venerable Grace, 
And Charity itſelf was in his Face. 
Rich was his Soul, tho' his Attire was poor: 
(As God had cloth'd his own Ambaſſador ;) c 
For ſuch, on Earth, his bleſs*'d Redeemer bore. 
Of Sixty Years he ſcem'd; and well might laſt, 
To Sixty more, but that he liv'd too faſt ; 
Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to curb the Senſe ; 
And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence. 
Yet had his Aſpe& nothing of ſevere, 
But ſuch a Face as promis'd him ſincere. 7” 
Nothing reſerv'd or ſullen was to ſee: fy 
But ſweet Regards; and pleaſing Sanctity: | . 
Mild was his Accent, and bis Action free. 
With Eloquence innate his Tongue was arm'd ; 
Tho' harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm'd. 
For, letting down the golden Chain from high, 
He drew his Audience upward to the Sky: _ 
And oft, with holy Hymns, he charm'd their Ears: 
(A Muſick more melodious than the Spheres.) - 
; For 
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For David left him, when he went to Reſt, 
His Lyre; and after him, he ſung the beſt. 


Hie bore his great Commiſſion in his Look : 


But ſweetly temper'd Awe; and foften'd all he ſpoke. 
He preach'd the Joys of Heav'n, and Pains of Hell ; 
And warn'd the Sinner with becoming Zeal ; c 
But on eternal Mercy lov'd to dwell. | 
He taught the Goſpel, rather than the Law: 
And forc'd himſelf todrive ; but lov'd to draw. 
For Fear but freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, 
Exhales the Soul ſublime, to ſeek her Native Seat. 
To Threats, the ſtubborn Sinner oft is hard: 
Wrapp'd in his Crimes, againſt the Storm prepar ; 
But, when the milder Beams of Mercy play, 
He melts, and throws his cumb'rous Cloak away. 
Lightning and Thunder (Heav'n's Artillery) 
As Harbingers before th' Almighty fly: 
Thoſe but proclaim his Stile, and diſappear ; 
The tiller Sound ſucceeds ; and God is there. 
The Tithes, his Pariſh freely paid, he took; 
But never Su'd ; or Curs'd with Bell and Book. 
With Patience bearing Wrong; but off ring none: 
Since ev'ry Man is free to loſe his o m. 
The Country Churls, according to their Kind, 
(Who grudge their Dues, and love to be behind) 
The leſs he ſought his OfF rings, pinch'd the more; 
And prais'd a Prieſt, contented to the Poor. 
Vet, of hislittle, he had ſome to ſpare, 
To feed the Famiſh'd, and to cloath the Bare: 


For 
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For mortify'd he was, ts that Degree, 
A poorer than himſelf he wou'd not ſee. 
True Prieſts, he ſaid, and Preachers of the Ward, 
Were only Stewards of their Sov'reign Lord: 
Nothing was theirs, but all the publick Store; 
Intruſted Riches, to relieve the Poor : 
Who, ſhou d they ſteal, for want of his Relief, 
He judg'd himſelf Accomplice with the Thief. 
Wide was his Pariſh, not contracted cloſe 
In Streets, but here and there a ſtraggling Houſe ; 
Vet till he was at hand, without Requeſt, 
To ſerve the Sick, or ſuccour the Diſtreſs'd: 
Tempting, on Foot alone, without Affright, 
The Dangers of a dark tempeſtuous Night. 
All this the Good old Man perform'd alone, 
Nor ſpar'd his Pains; for Curate he had none. 
Nor durſt he truſt another with his Care; 
Nor rode himſelf to Paul's, the publick _ 
To chaffer for Prefermentwith his Gold, 
Where Biſhopricks and Sine Cures are ſold: 
But duly watch'd his Flock, by Night and Dey, 
And from the prowling Wolf redeem'd the Prey; 
And hungry ſent the wily Fox away. 


Nor to rebuke the rich Offender fear d. 


His Preaching much, but more his Practice weought 


(A living Sermon of the Truths he taught ;) 
For this, by Rules ſevere, his Life he ſquar d; 


That all might ſee the Doctrine which they heard; 
For Prieſts, he ſaid, are Patterns for the reſt; 
(The Gold of Heav'n, who _- the God impreſs'd) 
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The Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he clear d; 


But 
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But when the precious Coin is kept unclean, ? 
The Sov'reign's Image i is no longer N G 
If they be foul, on whom the People truſt, 
Well may the baſer Braſs contract a Ruſt. \ 
The Prelate, for his holy Life, ! ne b 3 5 
The worldly Pom p of Prelacy deſpis'd. .. 1 
His Saviour came not with a gaudy Sho . "RS 4 
Nor was his Kingdom of the. World below. OT E 
Patience in Want, and Poverty, of Mind, n 1 
Theſe Marks of Church and Churchmen he deſign' d, 1 
And living taught, and dying left „ 
The Crown he wore was of the pointed Thorg 17040 y 
In Purple he was crucify d, not horn. \ 
They who contend for Place and high Da | f 


Are not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebadee. | | 
Not, but he knew the Signs of Earthly Pow'r 

Might well become Saint Peter's Succeſſor : - 
The holy Father holds a double Reign, 
The Prince may keep his e the F iſher- muſt bas 

Te plain. Pe 2 od: 520 is: Ila 10d 
Bauch was the Saint, who: Ae with ey 3 

Reflecting, Moſes-like, his Maker's Face. | 

God ſaw his Image vel was expreſs d; 
And his own Work, as in Creation, bleſs d. 


9 


The Tempter ſaw him too, with envious Eye IF Bi 
And, as on Job, demanded Leave to tr. In 
He took the Time, when Richard was depos'd, > T 
And high and low with happy Harry, clos d. 5 5 T 


This Prince, tho great in Arms, the Prieſt withſtood, H 
Near tho he was, * not che next of Blood. 5 
5 | 1 Hed 
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Had Richard, unconſtrain'd, refign'd the Thrane; 1 
A King can give no more than is his own : | 
The Title ſtood entail'd, had Richard had a Son. 

Conqueſt, an odious Name, was laid aſide, * 
Where all ſubmitted! none the Battle try d. 

The ſenſeleſs Plea of Right by r ago 5 
Was by a fHatPring Prieft invented ſince; 
And lafts no longer than the preſent Sway, 
But juſtifies the next who comes in Play. 
The People's Right remains 3 let thoſe who dare, 
Dilpute their Pow'r, when they the Judges are. 

He join d not in their Choice, becauſe he kne v 
Worſe might, and often did, from Change enſue. a 
Much to himſelf he thought, but little poke; * N 
And, undepriv d, his Benefice forſook. 

Now, through the Land, his Cure of Souls he AO, 

And like a primitive Apoſtle preach'd eg 
Still chearful ; ever conſtant to his Call; 
By many follow'd ; lov'd by moſt, admir'd by all. 
With what he beg d; his Brethren he reli d? 
And gave the Charities himſelf receiy c. 
Gave, while he Taught ; and edify d the more, 
Becauſe he ſhew'd, by Proof, twas eaſy to be Poor. 

He went not with the Croud, to ſee a Shrine; 
But fed us by the way with Food Divine. 

In Def*rence to his Virtues, I "might ſpare 

To ſhow you what the Reſt in Orders were: 

This Brilliant is ſo ſpotleſs, and fo bricht, 

He needs no Foil; but ſhines by his own proper Light. 


Da THA 
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THE 


P LOW M A N, *. 
By Mr. BETTERTON, 


Plotuman follow'd, who had hill at hand 
Loads of Manure t'enrich the grateful Land; 
An able, Rrong, laborious Man was he, 

Who liv'd with all in perfect Charity: 

He ſerv'd God faithfully, nor hoarded Pelf, 

But lov'd his Neighbour equal with himſelf. 

Hard would he work, and freely would he give; 
And oft, for God's Sake, did the Poor relieve; 
In Dealing juſt, with Loſſes not diſmayd; 
In ev'ry Kind his Tithes he duly paid; 

In a ſhort Coat he rode without a Sleeve. 

There was beſide, a Miller and a Reve, 

A Sumner and a Pardon-monger too, 

A Steward, and Myſelf, were all the Crew. 


THR” | 
MILLER. 


2 * HE Ale, ney as his own. Mill-ſtones, 
With brawny Fleſh, large Sinews and ſtrong Bare. 
His Strength to all the Town was known too well, 


In Wreſtling till he bore away the Bell. 
| "IS Short 
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Short Shoulder'd, knotty as a ſtubborn Oak, 
| Hard to be bent, and harder to be broke: : 
Not one, ſo far as he, co ud pitch a Bar, 
Or lift a Weight, or ſwing i it in the Air. 
He'd running force a Door, with his hard Head; 5: 
His Beard, like any Fox's Tail,. was red, 
But ſtraight, and even as a Gard net's Spade. 
Juſt at the End of his huge Noſe he had | 
A large black Wart, on that a Tuft of Hair, 
Red, as the Briſtles of an old Sow's Ears, © 
His Noſtrils, like a F urnace, black and wide 5. 
A Sword and Buckler hanging-on his Side. 
A Babbler, with a gormandizing Throat; 
And leach'rous as a Monkey or a Goat. 
Corn tte cou d ſteal, the ſame Corn thrice he wild: 5 
And yet, they ſay, he had a Thumb" Gold- x 
His Coat was white, on Bagpipes he cou'd play, f/f | 
And with. that Mafick brought us on our r Way. 


THE 
Manciple, or Temple-Treafurer; 


Steward of the Temple next muſt come, 

| A Pattern for all Caterers in Town: 

The Price of ev'ty thing, each Market had, 
He knew, and nicely pick'd the Good from Bad: 
gometimes he went on truſt, and ſometimes bela, 
Yet none cou'd over-reach him in his Trade. 
Some wonder much, how an unletterd Man, 
Of ſuch low, ſordid Education, caa . 
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(Who is but One to more than three times Ten) 
O'er-reach ſo many Grave, Wile, Learned Men. 

A practis d Lawyer, all things underſtands, ; 
Th' Affairs of half the Nation paſs their Hands. 
We praiſe unjufy, partially condemn, | 

As they cheat others, others cozen them. 

By various Methods all Profeſſions live, 

By their wiſe Management he learn'd to thrive. 

In Lafe's long Courſe, ſuch diffrent Ways we run, 
Some to undo, but moſt to be undone. | 


* NE 
RE VE, „s EWARP. 


HE Rewe, a little, ſlender, chol' rick thing, 

His Face ſhav'd cloſe, and not a Hair on Chia. 
His Locks above his Ears, an Inch at leaſt, 
And dock'd before like any Begging Prieſt. 
His active Legs were very long and lean, 
Streight as a Staff, no Calf was to be ſeen.” 
No Auditor e er found him in the wrong, 
A good Accomp:ant, . tho? his Bills were long. 
Well judg'd he by the Drought, and by the Rain, 
The future Product of his Seed and Grain. 
He kept due Tale of Oxen, Sheep and Swine, 

| His Lord's March Beer, and his more precious Wine. | 
All Rents receiv'd, for all things did engage, 
And manag'd ſince his Maſter came to Age. 
Ober ev'sry Under-Bailif he had Spies, 

+ Knew all their Cunning, all their Knaverics: | 
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His Houſe lay tight, and kept in good Repair, 

Beſide a Heath, and in a healthy Air; 

Cloſe in a Corner, eoueh'd behind a Row 

Of ſpreading Trees; the Building ſnug and low. 

The Man was warm, with Wealth in private ſtord, 

And abler far to purchaſe than his Lord. 

He knew his Honour's Humor to & Hair, 

When it was fit to aſk, or to forbear. 

Whene'er his Lordſhip wanted a Supply, 

He with a buſy careful Face wou'd fly, 

Run here and there, then bring the Luggage n 

And only help his Maſter to his own. © | 

He (as thoſe gen'rous Lords are us'd to do) © 

Not only thanks him, but rewards him too. 

This Steward rode upon a ſturdy Jade, 
And on his Side he wore a ruſty Blade. 8 
A Wheelwright he had been, in Norfall known, 
In all the Villages near Ba/d/ee// Town. 

Tuck'd round his Waiſt, like any Fry'r was he, 
And ftill rode hindmoſt of the Company. pk 


THE 
SUMNER, o APPARITOR. | 


H 1 S Sumner was not overſtock'd with Gan f 
He had a Bloated, Broad, Cherubic Face, 2 
of fiery Hue, with hollow Eyes and narrow, 
Red as a Cock, and leach'rous as a Sparrow: 
Black were his Eye-Brows, briſtled was his Beard, 
And much the Children his ſtern Viſage fear'd. 


Bis 
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His Noſe with Carbuncles was overſpread. ' 

His Cheeks with white Welks on a Ground of red. 
No inward Med'cine, he cou'd &er procure, 
Had Pow'r ſufficient to effect their Cure. 

Not new Quick. ſilver, with Ceruſe too, 

Brimſtone, nor Oyl of Tartar, aught cou'd do. 
Strong bloody Wine he lov'd, and well dreſs'd K iſh, 
And ſtunk of Garlick like a Spanifo Diſh. ; 
When he was drunk, he'd talk a Man to Death, 
And belch out Latin with unſav'ry Breath: 

Two or three common Fragments he could fay ; 

No Wonder, for he heard it all the Day. | | 

But if you preſs'd him farther, you might ſee 

A ſudden End of his Philoſophy. _ | 

A leud young Fellow, for a Quart of Wine, 

Might for a Twelvemonth have his Concubine. 
_ He tavghthis looſe Companions in their Sport, 
I“ evade the Cenſure of th*. Archdeacon's Court. 
But if a rich libid'nous Prize he found, 
Him he incJos d within his bawdy Pound. 
This, as no vulgar. Secret, he wou'd tel, 
A large full Purſe is the Archdeacon's Hell. 
If rich Mens Souls, within their Purſes lie, 
Tis juſt their Sins be puniſh'd there, ſay I. 

Ta hi im all Wenches i in dhe Biſhop's See 
Paid lick Tribute, or a private Fee. 
Boldly he rode, a Garland en his Head, . 
Of al unmarry'd. Men and Maids the Dread. 


= 


The CHARACTERS of the Prem. 33 
THE 
P A R D O N E R. 


Pardon- Menger laſt brought up the Rear, 
With Patriarchal Face, and holy Leer. 
| His Hair was of the Hue of yellow Wax, 
Strait and unequal as a Striek of Flax. 
Yet long, and thin it grew from{his large Head, 
And all his brawny Shoulders overſpread. 
Divided into Parcels here and there, 
No gaudy Hood conceal'd his golden Hair. 
For that, with Care, was in his Wallet laid, | 
Where many Curioſities he had. 
Except a Jittle Cap, he rode all bare, 
With glaring Eyes, like a new ſtarted Hare: 
A holy Figure ſtich'd upon his Cap, 

His Wallet hung before him on his Lap, 

Stuff'd and eramm'd full of Pardons, newly come, 

For greedy Zealots, piping hot from Rome. 

Shrill was his Voice, as any Mountain Goat; 

Aloud he ſaid his Oriſons by rote. | 

A Beard he never had, nor cer will have, 

No Barber took the Pains that Chin to ſhave. . 

He might have been a Gelding, or a Mare, 

But never ſure, from Berevick een to Ware, 
Was Pard'aer furniſh'd with ſuch precious Geer: 
For in his Male he had a Pillow-bier, 

Which piouſly was thought our Lady's Veil; 
He kept, beſide, a Gobbet of the Sail 
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Whieh Peter had (and now this Pard' ner hath) 


When Chriß rebuked him for little Faith. 

A Croſs he ſhow'd of Tin, ſet full of Stones, 
And in a Glaſs, a Number of Pigs Bones. 
With theſe, more Pardons daily he'd diſpenſe, 
In one poor Village wou'd colle& more Pence, 


| {As by Record too plainly does appea ß 


Than a poor Parſon lab ring all the Year. 
Then, with feign'd Flatteries and holy Tools, 
He made the Parſon and the People Fools, 
Howe'er, to tell the Truth juſt as it flood, 
He ſeem'd in Church Eccleſiaſtick good, 
A Leſſon hecou'd read, or tell a Story, 
And roar the Pſalter with no little Glory. 


But beſt of all, an Offertory ſung, 


So loud, ſo chearful, that the Chapel rung. © 
This gain'd him Pence from the deluded Croud, 


Therefore be ſung ſo chearful, and ſo loud. 


2 End of the CharaBers of tbe Prunus: . 


With each Adventure duly as it fell. 
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5 
HAT needs there more our Pilgrims to deſeribe, | 
Our Southwark Gueſts ? A mixd, but merry 
Tribe. | 


Their various Looks ag Talents to diſplay ? 4 8 | ; N 
Their Sex and Age? Their Number and Array A = 

Whom pious Zeal, or faſhionable Courſe, © 

Drew from their Homes, here reſting Man and Horſe. - 

Here well to reſt! As Trav'lers witneſs well, 

| A friendly Houſe ! The Tabarde by the Bell. 

And here it falls in Order to recite, 15 
Firſt, how in ſocial Cheer we paſs'd the Night; Le. 
Next how, with common Voice, and early Day, 

Our Troop to Canterbury took their Way 's ; 5 
And laſt the Progreſs of our Pi/grims tell; 


But let me firſt your due Indulgence claim, 
Leſt this my Freedom you unjuſtly blame; \ 
Where loole the Subject, or where rude the en R f 

For we pretend to copy, not to teach. 0 F I 
Who tells Another's Tale, in Verſe or Proſe, iN 
Nigh as He can ſhou'd ev'ry Word diſcloſe ; 
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The bright Effulgence of Meridian Day, 
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For be it ne'er fo wanton, or at large, = 
Such are the Facts, and you muſt dive the. Charge — 
This Rule infring'd (by Law and Reaſon known) 
The Tale is not Bones s, but your Own. 

All Evidence is ſtrict, all Trial plain, 

A Witneſs ſhou'd repeat, but never feign. 

If new the Conduct, or the Language new; 

The Stamp re-touch'd, the Coinage is untrue. 
To This, Whate'er the Standard Senſe affords, 
Requires exact Similitude of Words. 

Apt Words are ſhap'd, fix d Objects to expreſs ; 
For Language is no more than Nature's Dreſs. 
If ſome that Love's exalted Colors wear, 
Capriciouſly offend the virtuous Ear; 

Or heedleſsly the Virgin Cheek inflame, 


* # 
W 7 
* 4 


Tis faulty Modeſty ! Miſtaken Shame! 


If right the Laws that free · born Tongues inſſave, 
And force to veil what Nature publick gave, 


Then Nature err'd, deform'd the Human F: ame R 


With Parts diſhoneſt, horrible to Name ! 


But that great Nature err'd ! Who dares N ? 
Why, ſhou'd the juſt Deſcription then offend ? 


| Form'd by the wiſeſt Plan each Part is found, * 
And Voice was giv'n to fit each Part to Sound. 


Hence various Words by well-tun'd Accents wrought, 
Stamp on the Ears the Figures of the Thought,: . 
And fix the airy Progreſs * ere it flies, 

As Painting is the Language of the Eyes. 

The Skilfull Artiſt, lab'ring to diſplay 


1 
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With Rrongeſt Colours ſtrikes the burniſh'd Light, 
The darker Shades reſery'd for Sullen Night. 

The Poet thus that treats of am'rous Wile, 

Or wanton Theft, muſt heighten all his Stile, 5 
To raiſe warm Paſſions, warm Deſcriptions raiſe, | 
And keep for cooler Senſe, the cooler Phraſe | 

Nor arbitrary deem theſe ſtated Rules, 

The Random Doctrines of Illib'ral Schools. 
The beſt Philoſophers like Tenets hold, | 
Chriſtian and Heathen ! Both the New and Old. 
Read Plato, Plato ſays (if Thou canſt read) = 

| © The Word muſt be adapted/to the Deed. 

And oft full broad the Phraſe of Holy Writ, « 
Heathen and Chriſtian muſt this Truth admit; 

Others perhaps, with happier Talents bleſt, 
Our breach of due Decorum may conteſt : 
In Poems well diſpos" d they may maintains 
Rank ſhou'd be kept, a as in a public x +" "HP 
And None too forward, None too backward ſtand 5 1 
But Band, with due DilinRtions, follow Band. 
Nor Rank, nor File, our rude Militia mind, 
Some ſtray, tis true, before, and ſome behind. 45 
If This excuſe not; on the Truth We reſt, 
© Low was our Genius, and We did our Beſt. 1 
And tho' a Fault, (I ſpeak, without Offe e 
Vet ſure a Venial Fault, is Want of Senſe. 
But to return. Great Joy our Hof expreſod, 
Thrice - heartily He welcom 0 ev'ry Gueſt. 
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His Voice was Mirth ! His very Look a Joke ! = 


Or were my Talent equal to my Will. 
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Nor leſs, the Plague or Comfort of his Life, 


Judge as Ve liſt! His buſy-ſtirring Wife. 


Anon was Supper ſerv'd, and neatly dreſt, 
In Seaſon ev ry Diſh, and of the Beſt. 


Strong was the Ale, with Toaſt and Nutmeg crown d. 


Pure was the Wine ! And both went briskly round. 
Frank was our He. A comely Man withal, 


A Marſhall fit for any noble Hall, 


Where many a graceleſs Page is left in Charge, 
Round was his Body, nor more round than 1 
His ſturdy Legs, tho ſlow, juſt Meaſure keep! | 


A fairer Burgeſs never trod the Cheap ! 


Tho? bold of Speech, ; Yet not more bold than wile | * 
His Wits awake, and watchful as his Eyes! 
Loud when He laugh'd ! ! and hearty when He {; poke ! 3 


When now the Rage of Hunger was allay* d; 5T 1 1 


And, what more joy'd our Nei, our Reck ut pt N 


« Thrice welcome (He began) both Great and Small A 
Bright Lords and Ladies fair! Thrice welcome all! 
* Full many a Noon has paſs'd, full many a Night, : 
Since in this Inn appear'd ſo brave aSight, 


| © A braver, never wiſh theſe Eyes to ſee > © 
* Such Gueſts ! ſo full of Honour and of Glee u VIC, 


» Fain wou ud 1 raiſe your Mirth, had 'T'but* Skill ; if. 
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© Yet let not the Intent be wholly loft; © 997 63 J 

I mean not here to pleaſe You at your Coſt,” © 
20 Canterbury, early You proceed ; „„ VDEO9 bt! 
2, Aud may the bliſsful aint your Withes fpeed!-'- ol 
1 * But 
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ut if the Good and Bad Vou juſlly weigh, | 

Long muſt the Road, and tedious ſeem the Day; 

For 'tis but dull to travel, Vou muſt own, 

© Mute as a Fiſh, and ſenſeleſs as a Stone. 

ge mine ſuch luckleſs Silence to prevent; be 

Attend but my Award with one Conſent. 

For, by my Father's Body, long ſince. dead : 

* Mirth You ſhall have, at Forfeit of my Head: 

If none, my Wiſh too willfully, withſlands, - 

In witneſs of your, Minds hold up your Hands ! 
Here waiting the Event, He ceas'd to ſpeak ; 

Our gen'ral Counſel was not long to ſeek : 

For why ſhou'd We reject his honeſt Suit, 

The Purport far from worthy the Diſpute 7 

We vote thg Journey as he ſhou'd advile z, , 

In trivial Things, tis Fooliſh to be Wiſe. 5 
Then thus gur Hoft his Speech rene wd again, 

The. Point, ye Nobles, take not in Diſdain. 

« The Road to ſhorten, and deceive the Day, 

S (For Mirth makes: Mirth, and * gives Riſe to 
Play) Ri | 

T will that Eich, by Tarn) two ae tell, 

Of ſtrange Adventures, which of old befell. 4 ** 

One eber You reach Saint Thomas ſacred Shrine ; 

And one, &er You regain the Tabarde Sign. 

Then farther, be it ſolemnly agreed; 

* That He, that in his Place ſhall beſt ſucceed: 

* Whoſe Cloſe is held moſt juſt, whoſe Phraſe moſt ft, 

For Profit or Delight, for Senſe or Wit. I 

HFlis be a Suppen at te common Coſt:; io] 1 

Here, in this Holly, 1 by this Poſt. 

E * A 
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And more, to aid your Sport, myſelf will ride, 

And be at once your Governor and Guide; 

Content the ſhar'd Expences to maintain; 

Not grudingly. Such Company is Gain. 

But firſt enaRt ; that He that diſobeys 

* My Will, the common Charge, convicted pays. 

This is my Verdict. E'er Wefurther go, 

* Paſs Sentence, One and All! Your Aye, or No!' 
Conſent, from One and All, the Queſtion bore; 

And jointly, as our Hot requir'd, We ſwore. 


| Nay more, We vote Him in the Chair of State, 


Sole Umpire of the Tales We ſhould relate. 


Submiſs in All to follow his Advice, 


We fix a Supper at a ſtated Price. 410 
Pleas'd was our Hoſt ; Succeſs improves Deſign ! 10 
Pleas'd were the Gueſts ; and loud they call'd for Wine, 


Smooth ev'ry Brow, and eaſy every Breaſt; 


Each took his cordial Draught, and went to Re. | 
When ſcarce the bluſhing Morn had ſtreak d the _ 

With earlieſt Day our Ho/! began to riſe; | 

And ſtrait his Gueſts he gather'd in a Flock, 

As ſtirs his Common Mates the feather'd Cock. 

Then forth We fally'd with an eaſy Pace, 


Some low of Spirits, ſober moſt of Face: 


Tin jointly, to the Sacred Ford we came, 


| Known, good Saint Thomas, by thy Guardian Name, 


There, at thy Stream, to many a thirſty Steed 
Free-giv'n, our He, ſorebade us to proceed. 
And, filencing a-while his jingling Bit, - 
Arreſts his Horſe ; All readily ſubmit 3. a 
ene I EO nd 
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And circle him around on ev'ry Side: | 
When loud as any Chanter thus he cry'd. - | 

As Morning Song, and Ev'ning Song bo 
Both High and Low attend to my Decree, A 
Pay here ſuch Duty as by Vote you paſs'd, 
Then ſweetly. ſhall we chime from firſt to laſt 15 
Be this the Spot to caſt the foremoſt Tale; 
And may theſe Lips nor reliſh Wine nor Ale. 


© (What more I dread, or dread not leſs than Death; 


For want of Liquor is like Want of Breath.) 
As he that dares againſt my Will offend, 
Pays All, (for thus you ſwore) that All expend. 
* Now Chance decide, who loſes, or who wins! 
* Whodraws the ſhortelt Lot, the firſt begins. 
« Sir Knight, he ſaid, my Maſter and my Lord. 
© Draw forth, I mean your Fortune, not your Sword! 
And gentle. Dame, with one Accord appear, 
Come near, ny Lady Prioreſs, come near! 


And you, Sir Clerk, look up, take Heart of Grace 


* Pat off that Book-learn'd Baſhfulneſs of Face! 
© And Males and Females. all, alike lay Hand. N 
And all alike ſubmit to his Command. 

Suffice, that on the Knight the Forfeit fell; 
Or were it Chance, or Fate; ho knows may tell. 
Nor 13 We, nor can tell; yet, for the Beſt, 
Suppoſe, it fortun d. Glad were all the reſt: 
As tho? not freed, yet of their Burthen eas'd : 
Nor ſeem'd the noble Knight in Look diſſ xk | 
Or griev'd in Thought : The noble Knight was mile . 
Whether Concern he cover'd with Difguiſe, 
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Or from Experience had acquir d ve dN : 

For Care is vain, unleſs it can prevent. 

If then, by Me, the Sport muſt be begun, 

Thrice welcome Lot (he ſaid) not loſt but won! 
© © Then, ride and liſten, to the Croud, e pil 

And, at the Word, We liſten, as We ride. 

While, nor with vulgar Speech, nor Geſture AY 

This Tale of Love and Honbur he purſu d. 
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| PaLanoN and ARCITE : 


OR, THE, 


KNIGHT ars. 
Dy M. DRY DEN. 


c 
Days of old, there 15 d, of mighty rant, 
A valiaiit Prinee ; and Thiſeus was his Name : $ 
A Chief, who more in Feats of Arms excell'd, 
Riſing nor the Setting Sun beheld, 
' Athens he was Lord; much Land he won, 5 
Add added foreign Countries to his Crown: 
In Scythia with the Warrior Queen he ſtrove, 2865 
Whom firſt by Force he conquer 'd, then by Love. 
He brought in Triumph back the beauteous Dame, 4 
with whom her Siſter, fair Emilia, came. 
With Honour to his Home let. Theſeus ride, 3 
With Love to Friend, and Fortune for his Guide, 
And his viftorious Army at his —_ 
I paſs their warlike Pomp, their proud Army, a 
Their Shouts, their Songs, their Welcome on the Way: - 
But, were it not too long, 71 would recite 
The Feats of Amazons, the fatal Fight... 5 
Betwixt the hardy Gale. La Hero: Butte: "= 


r MF | Woo. 


* 46 r 4- 
Pl — ang es £5 
— 
33 4 = — 


— . 6 9 —— 
— — 
— 


1 
- ‚¶—eNNUN—ü—UPꝛ On LS x 22 — — —— ꝑ oo 
W 


— — Ro r 2 — 


——— —p' — 4 
22 


CCC K 


HAS 


=. 
N 
| 
1 4 
_ 
= | 


The Prince I mention'd, full of. ich Renown, _ on | 


44  ParamonandArcire: Or, | 
The Town beſieg d, and how much Blood it coſt 
The Female Army, and th' Athenian Hoſt; 
The Spouſals of Hippolita the Queen ; | 
What Tilts and Turneys at the Feaſt were Fra 3 8 
The Storm at their Return, the Ladies Fear: | 
But theſe, and other T hings, I muſt forbear. 

The Field is ſpacious I deſign to ſow, 

With Oxen far unfit to draw the. Plow: 

The Remnant of my. Tale is of { Lengtt 

To tire your Patience, and to waſte my 4 ; 


And trivial Accidentsſhould pe ſoreborn, We 


That others may have Time to take their” urn; 
As was at firſt enjoin'd us by mine Hoſt: . 4 
That be whoſe Tale is beſt, and pleaſes moſt, © 
Should win his Supper at our common. Coft.... 1, 

And therefore, where I left I will, purſue, * 
This ancient Story, whether falle or true 
In hope it may be mended with, a new. 


2730 
8 | 
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In this Array drew near th' Athenian Town, 3.5 
When in his Pomp and utmoſt of his Pride, 2 
Marching, he chanc'd to caſt. his Eye aſide, en 


And ſaw a Choir of mourning” Dames, v W ho lay. * 
By Two and Two a-croſs the common Way; 0% 


440% % 1 


At his Approach they rais d a rueful Cry, 


And beat their Breaſts, and held their Hands on a 
Creeping and crying, tilt they ſeiz'd.; at _ 
His Courſer': 8 Bridle, and his Fee et embrac d. lle tia | 
Tell me, ſaid Theſeus, what and \ whence 5 8 9194 aa 
00 why mu Fun'ral Pageant! you, Prepare ? E ca þ 
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Is this the Welcome of my worthy Deeds, 

To meet my Triumph in ill-omen'd Weeds ? 

* Or envy you my Praiſe, and would deſtroy 

with Grief my Pleaſures, and pollute my Joy? 

Or are you injur'd and demand Relief? 

Name your Requeſt, and I will eaſe your Grief.” 
The moſt. in Years of all the Mourning Train 

Began 3 (but ſwooned firſt away for Pain) 

Then ſcarce recover'd ſpoke : Nor envy we 

Thy great Renown, nor gradge thy Victory; 

* 'Tis thine, O King, th' AfMlited to redreſs, 

And Fame has fill'd the World with thy Sueceſs : 

We wretched Women ſue for that alone, | 

Which of thy Goodneſs is refus'd to none: 

Let fall ſome Drops of Pity on our Grief, 

If what we beg be juſt, and we deſerve Relief: 

For none of us, who now thy Grace implore, 

© But held the Rank of Sovereign Queen before; 

© Till, Thanks to giddy Chance, which never bears, 

That Mortal Bliſs ſhould laſt for length of Years, 

© She caſt us headlong from our high Eftate,' 

And here in hope of thy Return we wait : 

© And long have waited in the Temple nigh, 

© Built to the gracious Goddeſs Clemency. 

© But rev'rence thou the Pow'r whoſe Name it bears, 

© Relieve th' Oppreſs d, and wipe the Widows Tears. 

I, wretched I, have other Fortune feen, 

© The Wife of Capaneus, and once a Queen: 

At Thebes he fell; curſt be the fatal Day ; 

* And all the reſt thou ſeeſt in this Arr.. 


46 PALAMOoN a AR car E: Or, 
* To make their Moan, their Lords in Battle loſt 
Before that Town, beſieg'd by our Confed'rate Hoſt: 
But Creon, old and impieus, who commands | 
The Theban City, and uſurps the Lands, 
' Denies the Rites of Fun ral Fires to thoſe 

Whoſe breathleſs Bodies yet he calls nis Foes. 
Unburn'd, unbury'd, on a Heap they lie; 

Such is their Fate, and ſuch his Tyranny; 

No Friend has leave to bear away the Dead, ' 
But with their lifeleſs Limbs his Hounds are fed 63 | 
At this ſhe ſhriek'd aloud , the mournful Train 
Echo'd her Grief, and grov'ling on the Plain. 
With Groans, and Hands upheld, to move his wary: 
Beſought bis Pity. to their helpleſs Kind!: 

The Prince was tonch'd; his Tears began to- Now, | 
| And, as his tender Heart would break in two, 
He figh'd'; and+could not but their Fate deplore, 1 
So wretched now, ſo fortunate before. | 15 | 
Then lightly from his lofty Steed he flew, 8 3 
And raiſing one by one the ſuppliant n | = 
To comfort each, full ſolemnly he ſworem 
That by the Faith which Knights to 9 bore, 
And what-e'er<lfe to Chivalry belongs - -f * 
He would not ceaſe, tilbhe reveng'd their Wrongs: 5 
That Greece ſhould ſee perform'd hat he declar d; 
And cruel Creon find his juſt Reward. |. 
He ſaid no more, but ſhunning all Delay, 4.2 
Rode on; nor enter'd Athens on his Way: 

But left his Silter and his Queen behind, 
And wav'd his Royal Banner in the Wind: 


r Where 


De Knient's TALE. © 
Where in an Argent Field the God of War 
Was drawn triumphant on his Iron Car; 
Red was his Sword, and Shield, and whole aun, 
And all the Godhead ſeem'd to glow with Fire; 
Ev'n the Ground glitter d where the Standard Nev, 
And the green Graſs was dy'd to ſanguine Hue. 
High on his pointed Lance his Pennon bore 
His Cretan Fight, the conquer'd Minotaur : 
The Soldiers ſhout around with gen'rous Rage, 
And i in that Vickory their own preſageG. 
He prais'd their Ardour : inly pleas'd to fee © 
His Hoſt the Flow'r of Grecian Chivalry. | 
All Day he march'd ; and all the enſuing Night; | 
And ſaw the City with returning Light. 
The Proceſs of the War I need not tell, = 6 10157 
How The/eus conquer'd, and how Creon fell: 

Or after, how by Storm the Walls were won, 5 
Or how the Victor ſack d and burn'd the Town: n 
How to the Ladies he reſtor d again 5 | Wh 
The Bodies of their Lords in Battle flain: * 
And with what ancient Rites they were interr'd; 5 
All theſe to fitter Time ſhall be, deferr'd : 

I ſpare the Widows Tears, their woful Cries, 1 
And Howling, at their Husbands Obſequics 3 1 . 
How Theſeus at theſe Fur? rals did aſſiſt, e 
And with what Gifts the mourning Dames dt 
Thus when the Victor Chief had Creon lain, 
And conquer'd Thebes, he pitch'd upon the Plain 
His mighty Camp, and when the Day return d, 
The Country waited, and the Hamlets bund: * 
1 8 x n 
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43 Paranmon and Akerrt: Or, 

And left the Pillagers, to Rapine bred, _ 

Without Controul to ſtrip and ſpoil the Dead: 
There, in a Heap of Slain, among the reſt 


| Two youthful Knights they found beneath e Load op 


preſs'd 
Of flaughter'd "a whom fiſt to Death hon ſent, - | 
The Trophies of their Strength, a bloody Monument. 


Both fair, and both of Royal Blood they ſeem'd, 1 8 


Whom Kinſmen to the Crown the Heralds deem'd.; 


That Day in equal Arms they fought for Fame; 33 

Their Swords, their ech their Surcoats were the 
ſame. 

Cloſe by each other laid, they preſs 4 the Ground, 

Their manly Boſoms pierc'd with many agrieſly Wound ; 

Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they were, 

Bat ſome faint Signs of feeble Life appear : 


_ "The wand' ring Breath was on the Wing to part, 


Weak was the Palſe, and hardly heav'd the Heart. | 
Theſe two were Siſter's Sons; and Arcite ane, 


Much fam'd in Fields, with valiant Pa/amon. 


From theſe their coſtly Arms the Spoilers rent, x 
And ſoftly both convey'd to Theſeus Tentz 


Whom known of Creon's $ Line, and cur d with Care, 


He to his City ſent as Pris'ners of the War, 105 223 = 
Hopeleſs of Ranſom, and condemn' d to lie 5 


In Durance, doom'd a ling ring Death to die. © - 0 


This done, he march'd aw ay with warlike Sound, * 
And to his Athens turn's with Laurels crown'd, F. 
Where happy long he liv'd, much lov's, Fc, more 
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We Knromrs TALE, © 49 
But in a Tow'r, and never to be Iod... 
The woful captive Kinſmen are inclosd: 1 
Thus Year by Year they paſs, and Day 60 . | 
Till once ('twas on the Morn of chearful May . 
The young Emilia, fairer to be ſeen _ 
Than the fair Lily on the Flow'ry Green, Ser of] 
More freſh than May herſelf in \ Bloſſoms, new - 15 
(For with the Roſy Colour ſtrove her Hue) 
Wak'd, as her Cuſtom was, before the be 
Te do th* Obſervance due to ſprightly May: 
For ſprightly May commands our Youth to keep. _. 
The Vigils of her Night, and breaks their ſluggard Sleep; 
Each gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmth ſhe moves: 
Inſpires new Flames, revives extinguifh'd Loves: | 
In this Remembrance Emily ere Day 
Aroſe, and dreſs'd herſelf in rich Array. 
Freſh as the Month, and as the Morning fair: 
Adown her Shoulders fell her length of Hair: . 
A Ribband did the braided Treſſes bind, 1 I 
The reſt was-leoſe, and wanton'd i in the W ind: S u 
Aurora had but newly chagd the Night. gh al 1 
And purpled o'er the Sky with bluſhing Light, 
When to the Garden wall ſhe took her way, 
To ſport and trip along in Cool of Day, 
24 offer Maiden Vows in Honor of r 
At ev'ry Turn, ſhe made a litile Stand. 
And thruſt among the Thorns: her Lily Hand 
o draw the Rofe, and ev'ry Roſe ſhe drew | 
ie hook che Stk and ray the Dew: N 
e 1 5 | 8 
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Then party-celour'd Flow'rs of white and red 
She wove, to make a Garland for her Head : 
'This done, ſheſung and caroll'd out ſo clear, ; 
That Men and Angels might rejoice to hear. 
Ev'n wond'ring Philome/ forgot to ſing ; 
And learn'd from Her to welcome in the Spring. 
The Tow'r, of which before was Mention made, 
Within whoſe Keep the Captive Knights were laid, 
Built of a large Extent, and ſtrong withal, 
Was one Partition of the Palace Wall : 
The Garden was inclos'd within the Square, 
Where young Emilia took the Morning-Air. 
It happen'd Palamon the Pris'ner Knight, 
Reſtleſi for Woe, aroſe before the Light, 
And with his Jaylor's Leave defir'd to breathe | 
An Air more wholſom than the Damps beneath. 
This granted, to the Tow'r he took his Way, 
Cheer'd with the Promiſe of a glorious Day : 
'Then caſt a languiſhing Regard around, 
And faw with hateful Eyes, the Temples crown'd 
With golden Spires, and all the Hoſtile Ground. 
He ſigh'd, and turn'd his Eyes, becauſe he knew 
Twas but a larger Jail he had in View: | 
Then look'd below, and from the Caſtle's Height 
Beheld a nearer and more pleaſing Sight: 
1 The Garden which before he had notſeen, 
In Spring's new Livery clad of White and Green, 
Freſh Flow'rs in wide FORTE and ny Walls 
Pp | Jy | 
This view'd, but not enjoy'd, with PP acroſs. | 


Mo ſtood, refleQting on his Country's Los 3 - 


| Himſelf 
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Himſelf an. Object of the Public Scorn, 

And often wiſh'd he never had been born. 
At laſt (for ſo his Deſtiny requir'd} -—  / A 
With walking giddy, and with thinking tir'd; - 4 


He thro? a little Window caſt his Sight, Y 
Tho thick of Bars, that gave a ſcanty Light, . J 


But ev'n that Glimm'ring ſerv'd him to-deſery- , 

Th' inevitable Charms of Emily. | 
| Scarce had he ſeen, but ſeiz'd with ſudden Smart, | 
Stung to the Quick, he felt it at his Heart; 

Struck blind with overpow'ring Light he ſtood, 

Then - ſtarted back amaz d, and cry'd aloud. 
VPoung Arcite heard; and up he ran with Haſte,, 
To help his Friend, and in his Arms embrac'd ; 
And ask'd him why he look d ſo deadly wan, 

And whence and how his Change of Cheer began? 

Or who had done th' Offence ? ut if, ſaid he. 

Vour Grief alone is hard Captivity: 

For Love of Heav'n, with Patience undergo 

A cureleſs Ill, fince Fate will have it ſo: 

go Stood our Horoſcope in Chains to lie, 75 

And Saturn in the Dungeon of the Sky, 

Or other baleful Aſpect, rul'd our Birth, 

© When all the friendly Stars wereunder Earth: 5 

What cer betides, by Deſtiny tis done; Ne 

© And better bear like Men, than vainly ſeek to hun. 
Nor of my Bonds, ſaid Palamon again, | 

Nor of unhappy, Planets I complain; 

But when my mortal Anguiſh caus'd my Cry, 

+ That Moment I'was hurt thro' either Eye: 

F 2 Pierod 


RA. 


$2. Patamonand ARTE: Or, 
* Pierced with a Random-ſhaft, I faint away 
And periſh with inſenſible Decay : 
A Glance of ſome new Goddeſs gave the Wound, 
* Whom, like 4207, unaware I found. - 
Look how ſhe walks along yon ſhady Space, 
Not Juno moves with more Majeſtick Grace; 
* And all the Cyprian Queen is in her Face: 
If thou art Venus, (for thy Charms confeſs 
That Face was form'd in Heav'n) nor art thou leſs, 
Diſguisd in Habit, undiſguis'd in Shape; 
O help us Captives from our Chains to ſcape! 
* But if our Doom be paſt in Bonds to lie 
For Life, and in a loathſome Dungeon die. 
Then be thy wiath appeas'd with our Diſgrace, 
And ſhow Compaſſion to the Theban Race. 
Oppreſs'd by Tyrant Pow'r ! While yet he ran 
Arcite on Emily had ſix d his Look ; | 
The fatal Dart a ready Paſſage found, 

And deep within his Heart infiz'd the Wound: 
So that if Palamon were wounded ſore, 
Arcite was hurt as much as he, or more: 
Then from his inmoſt Soul he figh'd and ſaid, 
* The Beauty I beheld has ſtruck me dead. 
s Unknowingly ſhe: ſtrikes ; and kills by chance; 
s Poiſon is in her Eyes, and Death in ev'ry Glance. 
O, I muſt ask ; nor ask alone, but move ; 
Her Mind to Mercy, or muſt die for Love. 

Thus Arcite 5 And thus Palamon replies, 

(Eager his Tone, and ardent were his Eyes.) 
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3 Kxienz's TALE. - | 53 
8 Speal'lt thou in earneſt, or in jeſting Vein ? 5 

_ © Jefting, ſaid Arcitz, ſuits but ill with Pain* $ 

It ſuits far worſe (ſaid Palamon again, Rs ) 
Aud bent his Brows) with Men who Honor weigh | 

© Their Faith to break, their Friendſhip to betray. 3 : 
But worſt-with Thee, of Noble Lineage born, 

My Kinſman, and in Arms my. Brother ſworn. 
© Have we not plighted each our holy Oath, 
© That one ſhou'd be the Common Good of both * 
One Soul ſhou'd both inſpire, and neither provs 

His Fellow's Hind'rance in Purſuit of Love? 

: Jo this before the Gods we gave our Hands, 

And nothing but our Death can break the Bands. 

This binds thee, then, to further my Deſign ; x. 

© As I am bound by Vow to further thine : | 
Nor canſt, nor dar'ſt thou, Traitor, on the Plain 

* Appeach my Honor, or thine own maintain, 

* Since thou art of my Council, and the Friend 
Whoſe Faith I truſt, and on whoſe Care depend: 5 
And wou'dſ thou court my Lady's Love, which 1 ; 

Much rather than releaſe, wou'd chooſe to die ** 

But thou, falſe Arcite, never ſhalt obtain 
Thy bad Pretence; I told thee firſt my Pain: 
For firſt my Love began ere thine was born; 

* Thou as my Council, and my Brother ſworn, . 
a Art bound vaſſiſt my Elderſhip of Right, 

Or juſtly to be deem "Ja perjur'd Knight.“ 
Thus Palamon: But Arcite with Dildain-- She 

| In haughty. Language thus reply'd again 
« Forſworn thy ſelf : The Traitors odious Name 
L firſt return, and then diſprove thy Claim. 


54 Patinown aid ARAI E: Or, 
If Love be Paſſion, and that Paſſion nurſt 

Fa With ſtrong Deſires, I lov'd the Lady firſt. 

* Canſt thou pretend Defire, whom Zeal inflatn'd 

To worſhip, and a Pow'r Celeftial nam'd ? 

© 'Thine was Devotion to the Bleſt above, 

I ſaw the Woman, and defired her Love; 

© Firſt own'd my Paſſion, and to thee commend 

* Th* important Secret, as my choſen Friend. 

* Suppoſe (which yet I grant not) thy Deſire 

A Moment elder than my Rival Fire; 5 | 

Can Chance of ſeeing firſt thy Title prove! "i 

© And know'ſt thou not, no Law is made for Love? 
„Law is to Things which to free Choice relate; 

| © Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate 3. 

* Laws are but poſitive : Love's Pow'r, we ſee, 

1s Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Decree. 

Each Day we break the Bond of Human Laws 

For Love, and vindicate the Common Cauſe. 

* Laws for Defence of Civil Rights are plac'd, 


. Love throws the Fences down, and makes a gen'ral 
Waſte ; . 
© Maids, Widows, Wives, Wen DiſtinQion fall; 
The ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers 
» If then the Laws of Friendſhip I tranſgreſs, 
I keep the Greater, while I break the Leſs; 
And both are mad alike, ſince neither can poſſeſs, | 
Both hopeleſs to be ranſom'd, never more 
* To ſee the Sun, but as he pailes o'er. 
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© Like ps Hounds contending for the Bone, 
© Each pleaded Right, and wou'd be Lord alone: 

* The fruitleſs Fight continu'd all the Day; 

A Cur came by, and fnatch'd the Prize way. 

As Courtiers therefore juſtle for a Grant, 

* And, when they break their Friendſhip, plead their 

Want : 

* So thou, if Fortune will * Suit advance, 

Love on; nor envy me my equal Chance: 

For I muſt love, and am reſolv'd to try 

My Fate, or, failing, in th* Adventure die. 

Great was their Strife, which hourly was renew d, 

Till each with mortal Hate his Rival viewd: 

Now Friends no more, nor walking Hand in Hand; 

But when they met, they made a ſurly Stand; 

And glar'd like angry Lions as they paſs d. 

And wifh'd that ev'ry Look might be their hft. 
It chanc'd at length Piritbous came, attend 

This worthy The/ezs, his familiar Friend: 

Their Love in early Infancy began, 

And roſe as Childhood ripen'd into Man. 

| Companions of the War; and lov'd fo well, 

That when one dy d, as ancient Stories tell, 

His Fellow to redeem him went to Hell. 
But to purſue my Lale; to welcome home N 

His Warlike Brother is Pirithous come 

Arcite of Thibes was known in Arms long. ſince, 

And honor'd by this young Theſaliaen N 11 

Thoſens, to gratify his Friend and Gueſt, | 

Who made our ir vis Freedom his Requeſt, | 


- 
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36 PELAMOoN a ARI TE: O 

Reſtor d · to Liberty the Captive Knight, 

But on theſe hard Conditions 1 recite : 

That if hereafter Arcite ſhould be found 

Within the Compaſs of 4+ben;an Ground, 

By Day or Night, or on whate'er Pretence,. 

His Head ſhou'd pay: the Forfeit of th' Offence. 

To this, Pirithous, for his Friend agreed, 

And on his Promiſe was the Pris'ner freed. | 

Dnpleas d and penſive hence he takes his Way, 

At his own Peril; for his Life muſt pay. 

Who now but Arcite mourns his bitter Fate, 

Finds his dear Purchaſe, and repents-too late "ui 

© What have I gain'd, he faid, in Priſon pent, 

If. I but change my Bonds for Baniſhment ? 

© And baniſh'd from her. Sight,.I ſuffer more 

In Freedom, than I felt in Bonds before: . 

Forced from her Preſence, and ndemn'd to live: 

x Unwelcome Freedom, and unthank'd Reprieve!. 

© Heav'n is not, but where Emily abides, 

s And where's ſhe's abſent, all is Hell beſides. 

Next to my Day of Birth, was that accurſt 

Which bound my Friendſhip to Piritbous firſt :- 

Had I not known that Prince, I ſtill had been 

In Bondage, and had ſtill Emilia ſeen : 

For the' I never can her Grace deſerve, 

* *Tis Recompence enough to ſee and ſerve. 

© © Palamon, my Kinſman and my Friend, 

How much more happy Fates thy Love attend! 

. 3 is th* Adventure, thine the Victor: 
Well has 25 Fortune turn'd the Dice for thee: 
. . 


* 


2 


De K NIGHTS TALE 55 

* Thou on that Angel's Face may'ſt feed thy Eyes; 

© In Priſon ? no; but blisful Paradiſe } 

* Thoudaily ſeeſt that Sun of Beauty ſhine, - 

And lov'ſt at leaſt in Love's extremeſt Line. 

© I mourn in Abſence, Love's Eternal Night: 

And who can tell, but fince thou haſt her Sight, 

And art a comely, young and valiant Knight, 

Fortune (a various Pow'r, may ceaſe to frown, 

And by ſome Ways unknown thy Wiſhes crown ? 

« But I, the moſt forlorn of Humam kind. f 
© Nor Help can hope, nor Remedy ean find; 
But doom'd to drag my loathſome Life in Care; 
For my Reward, muſt end ĩt in Deſpair. 
Fire, Water, Air and Earth, and Force of Fates 
That governs all, and Heav'n that all creates, 
Nor Art, nor Nature's Hand can eaſe my Grief : 
Nothing but Death, the Wretch's laſt Relief: 

'* Then farewel Youth, and all the Joys that dwell. . 
With Youth and Life, and Life itſclffarewel. R 

© But why; alas! do Mortal Men in vain 
Of Fortune, Fate, or Providence complain? 

_ * God gives us what he knows our Wants require, 
And better Things than thoſe which we: deſire: 
Some pray for Riches ; Riches they obtain; 
© But watch'd by Robbers, for their Wealth are lain. 

Some pray from Priſon to be freed ; and come, 
When guilty of their Vows, to fall at home; 

* Murder'd by thoſe they truſted with their Life, 
A favour'd Servant, or a Boſom Wife. _ 
Such dear - bought Bleſſings happen ev y Day, 
, Becauſe we know not for what Things to prope 
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Like drunken Sots, about the Street we roam: 
© Well knows the Sot he has a certain Home; 
| © Yet knows not how to find th* uncertain Place; 
And blunders-on, and ſtaggers ev "ry Pace. 
*- Thus all ſeek Happineſs ; but few can find, 
* For far the greater Part of Men are blind. 
This is my Caſe, who thought our utmoſt Good 
Was in one Word of Freedom underſtood : 
* The fatal Blefling came : From Priſon free, 
A 1 ftarve abroad, and loſe the Sight of Emily.” 
Thus Arcite; but if Arc ite thus deplore 
His Suff rings, Pa/amoy yet ſuffers more. 
For when he knew his Rival freed and gone, 
He ſwells with Wrath; he makes outrageous Moan: 
He frets, he fumes, he ſtares, he ſtamps the Ground 3. 
The hollow Tow'r with Clamours rings around ; 
With briny Tears he bath'd his fetter*d Feet, 
And dropp'd allo'er with Agony of Sweat. 
Alas J hecry'd, I Wretch in Priſon pine, 
Too happy Rival, while the Fruit is thine: 
© Thou liv'ſ at large, thou draw'ſt thy native Air, 
© Pleas'd with thy Freedom, proud of my Deſpair :- 
© Thou may'ſt, ſince thou haft Youth and * 
| join d. | 
A ſweet Behaviour and a ſolid Mind, 
* Aſſemble ours, and all the Theban Race, 
To vindicate on 4:hens thy Diſgrace: 
And after, (by ſome Treaty made) poſleſk 
Fair Emily, the Pledge of laſting Peace. 
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# So thine ſhall be the beauteous Prize, while 1 
< Muſt languiſh in Deſpair, in Priſon die. 
* Thus all the Advantage of the Strife is thine, 
Thy Portion double Joys, and double Sorrows mine“ 
The Rage of Jealouſy then fird his Soul, 
And his Face kindled like a burning Coal: 
Now cold Deſpair, ſucceeding in her ſtead, | 
To livid Paleneſs turns the glowing Red. 
His Blood ſcarce liquid, creeps within his Velas 
Like Water which the freezing Wind conſtrains. 
Then thus he faid : © Eternal Deities, 
6 Who rule the World with abſolute Decrees, 
And write whatever Time ſhall bring to paſs, 
With Pens of Adamant on Plates of Braſs; 
* What, is the Race of Human Kind your Care 
Beyond what all his Fellow-Creatures are? | 


© He with the reſt is liable to Pain, 3 
And like the Sheep, his Brother-Beaſt, is ſlain. 
<. Cold, Hunger, Priſons, Ills without a Cure, 
© All theſe he muſt, and guiltleſs oft, endure : 

© Or does your Juſtice, Pow'r, or Preſcience fail, ; ; 
When the Good ſuffer, and the Bad prevail ? 
© What worſe to wretched Virtue could befal, 
«Tf Fate, or giddy Fortune govern'd all? 

4 Nay, worſe than other Beaſts is our Eſtate 5 
«Them, to purſue their Pleaſures you create; 

* We, bound by harder Laws, muſt carb our . 


And your Commands, not our Deſires fulfil 3 
© Then when the Creature is unjuſtly ſlain, 


© Yet after Death, at leaſt, he feelsno Pain. 
1 WE 6 = But 
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« But Man in Life ſurcharg'd with Woe before, 
Not freed when dead, is doom'd to ſuffer more. 


A Serpent ſhoots his Sting at unaware ; 
An ambuſn'd Thief forelays a Traveller: 


The Man lies Murder'd, while the Thief and Snake, 
One gains the Thickets, and one thrids the Brake. 


This let Divines decide; but well I know, 
* Juſt, or unjuſt, I have my Share of Woe, 
Through Saturn ſeated in a luckleſs Place, 
And Junò's Wrath, that perſecutes my Race; 
« Or Mars and Venus in a Quartil, move 
My Pangs of Jealouſy for Arcite's Love. 
Let Palamon oppreſs'd in Bondage mourn, 
While to his exil'd Rival we return. | 
By this, the Sun declining from his Height, 


The Day had ſhorten'd to prolong the Night: 


The lengthen'd Night gave length of Miſery 
Both to the Captive Lover, and the Free. 
For Palamon in endleſs Priſon mourns, 
And Arcite forfeits Life if he returns. 

The Baviſh'd never hopes his Love to ſee, 
Nor hopes the Captive Lord his Liberty. 
+ Tis hard to ſay who ſuffers greater Pains: 


— 


One ſees his Love, but cannot break his Chain: 


One freed, and all his Actions uncontrolpd, 


| Beholds whate'er he wou'd, but what he wou'd behold. 


Judge as you pleaſe, for I will haſte to tell 

What fortune to the baniſh'd Knight befel. 
When Arcite was to Thebes return'd again, 

The Loſs of her he lov'd renew d his Pain; 


4 


Wha t 
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What cou'd be worſe, than never more to ſee 
His Life, his Soul, his charming Emily? 
He rav'd with all the Madneſs of Deſpair, 
He roar'd, he beat his Breaſt, he tore his Hair. 
Dry Sorrow in his ſtupid Eyes appears, Xxx 
For wanting Noutiſhmenty, he wanted Tears: | 
His Eye- balls in their hollow Sockets fink ; 
Bereft of Sleep, he loaths his Meat and Drink. 
He withers at his Hear t, and looks as wan 
As the pale Spectre of a murder'd Man: 
That Pale turns Vellow, and his Face receives 
The faded Hue of ſapleſs Boxes Leaves: 
In ſolitary Groves he makes his Moan, 
Walks early out, and ever is alone. . e 
Nor mix d in Mirth, in youthful Pleaſure ſhares 
| But fighs when Songs and Inſtruments he hears? - 
His Spirits are ſo low, his Voice isdrown'd, | 
He hears as from afar, or in a Swoon, 5 8 
Like the deaf Murmurs of a diſtant Sound: 
Uncomb'd his Locks, and ſqualid his Attire, 
Unlike the Trim of Love and gay Deſire: 
But full of muſeful Mopings, which preſage : 4 25 
The Loſs of Reaſon, and conclude in Rage. : 5 
This when he had endur'd a Year and more, 
Now wholly chang'd from what he was before, 
It happen'd once, that ſlumb' ring as he lay, 
He dreamt (his Dream began at Break of Day) 
That Hermes o'er his Head in Air appear d, 
And with foft Words his drooping puns chea'ds 
Vol. 1. ee 227. ee His 
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His Hat, adorn'd with Wings, diſclos'd the God, 
And in his Hand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod: 
Such as he ſeern'd, when at his Sire's Command 
On Argus) Head he laid the Snaky Wand ; 

s Ariſe, he ſaid, to conqu'ring Athens go, 
© There Fate appoints an End to all thy Woe.” 


The Fright awaken'd Arcite with a Start, 


Againſt his Boſom bounc'd his heaving Heart; 
But ſoon he ſaid, with ſcarce-recover'd Breath, 
© And thither will I go; to meet my Death, 
Sure to be ſlain 3 but Death is my Deſire, 

£ Since in Enilia's Sight I ſhall expire.” 

By Chance he ſpy'd a Mirrour while he ſpoke, 
And gazing there, beheld his alter d Look; 


Wond'ring, he ſaw his Features and his Hue 


So much were chang'd, that ſcarce himſelf he knew; 
A ſudden Thought then ſtarting in his Mind, 


« Since I in Arcite cannot Arcite find, 


The World may ſearch i in vain with all their Eyes, 
* But never penetrate chro' this Diſguiſe. 
© Thanks to the Change which Grief and Sicknef give; 


In low Eſtate I may ſecurely lire, 


And ſee unknown my Miſtreſs Day by Day: 


He ſaid, and cloath'd himſelf in coarſe Array: 
A lab'ring Hind in ſhew: Then forth he went, 
And to th* Athenian Tow'rs his Journey bent: 
One Squire attended in the ſame Diſguiſe, 
Made conſcious of his Maſter's Enterprize. 
Arriv'd at Athens, ſoon he came to Court, 
Unknown, unqueſtion'd in that thick Reſort; 


Proff ring for Hire his Service at the Gate, 


To drudge, draw Water, and to run or walt. | 
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80 fair befel him, that for little Gain 
He ferv'd at firſt Emilia's Chamberlain; 
And watchful all Advantages to ſpy, | 
Was ſtil] at Hand, and in his Maſter's Eye; 
And as his Bones were big and Sinews ſtrong, 
Refus'd no Toil that cou'd to Slaves belong; 
But from deep Wells with Engines Water drew, 
And us'd his noble Hands the Wood to hew. 
He paſs'd a Year at leaſt attending thus 
On Emily, and call'd Philoftratus.' 
But never was there Man of his. Degree 
So much eſtęem'd, fo well-belov'd as he. 
So gentle of "Condition was he known, 
That through the Court his Courteſy was blown: 
All think him worthy of a greater Place; 
And recommend him to the Royal Grace; 
That exercis'd within a higher Sphere, 
His Virtues more conſpicious might appear. 
Thus by the gen'ral Voice was Arcite praisd, 
And by great Theſzus to high Favour rais'd ; 
Among his Menial Servants firſt enroll'd, 
And largely entertain'd with Sums of Gold : 
Beſides what ſecretly from Thebes was ſent, 9 55 
Of his own Income, and his annual Rent. 
This well employ'd, he purchas d Friends and Fame 
But cautiouſly conceal'd from whence it came. 
Thus for three Years he liv'd with large Increaſe; | | 
In Arms of Honour, and Eſteem in Peace; | 


To Theſeus Perſon he was ever near; 8 


N. | 


And Theſeus for his Yoon held him dear. 5 9 nm 555 


Ez Paramonarnd Axcir z Or, 
While Arcite lives in Bliſs, the Story turns 
Where hopeleſs Palamon in Priſon mourns. 
For fix long Years immur'd, the Captive Knight 
Had dragg'd his Chains, and ſcarcely ſeen the __ 
Loft Liberty and Love at once he bore: 
His Prifon pain'd him much, his Paſſion more, 
Nor dares he hope his Fetters to remove, 
Nor ever wiſhes to be free from Love, 
But when the Sixth revolving Year was riin, 
And May within the Twins receiv'd the Sun, 
Were it by Chance, or forceful Deſtiny, 
Which forms in Cauſes firſt whate&er ſhall be, 
Aſſiſted by a Friend one Moonleſs Night, 
This Palamer from Priſon took his Flight: 
As pleaſant Beverage he prepar'd before | 
Of Wine and Honey mix'd, with added Store 
Of Opium; to his Keeper this he brought, 
Who ſwallow'd unaware the fleepy Draught, ' 
And ſnor'd ſecure till Morn, his Senſes bound 
In Slumber, and in long Oblivion drown'd. 
Short was the. Night, and careſul * alamon 
Sought the next Covert e're the Riſing Sun. 
A thick: ſpread Foreſt near the City lay, 
To this with lengthen d Strides he took his Way, 
(For far he cou'd not fly, and fear'd the Day.) 
Safe from Purſuit, he meant to ſhun the Lizht, 
Till the brown Shadows of the friendly Night 
To Thebes might favour his intended Flight. 
When to his Country come, his next Deſign 
Was all the Theban Race in Arms to join, 


3 


The Knic Hs TALE. | bs 


And war on Theſeus, till he loſt his Life, 
Or won the beauteous Emily to Wife. 
Thus while his Thoughts the ling” ring Day beg ' 
To gentle, Arcite let us turn our Stile. * 
Who little dreamt how nigh he was to Care, : 
Till treach'rous Fortune caught him i in the Snare. 
The Morning-Lark, the Meſſenger of Days 
Salated in her Song the Morning gray; 
And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, | 
That all the Horizon laugh'd to ſee the joyous Sight $. 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews, | 
And licks the drooping Leaves, and dries the Dews; 
When Arcite left his Bed, reſolv'd to pay 
Obſervance to the Month of merry May: 
Forth on his fiery Steed betimes he rode, 
That ſcarcely prints the Turf on which he trod. 
At eaſe he ſeem d, and prancing o'er the Plains, 
Turn'd only to the Grove his Horſe's Reins, 
The Grove I nam'd before; and lighting there, 
A Woodbind Garland ſought. to crown his Hair; 
Then turn'd his Face againſt the riſing Day, 
And rais'd his Voice to welcome in the May. 
For thee, ſweet Month, the Grores green Liv'ries 
wear, 20 
© Tf not the firſt, the fairſt of the Year: 
© For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours, 
And Nature's ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs : 
* When thy ſhort Reign is paſt, the Fey'riſh Sun 
The ſultry Tropick ſears, and moves more lowly on. 
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C ""M may thy tender Bloſſoms fear no Blite, 
Nor Goats with venom'd Teeth thy Tendrils bite, 

As thou ſhalt guide my wand'ring Feet to find 

The fragrant Greens I ſeek, my Brows to bind.“ 
His Vows addreſfs'd, within the Grove he ſtray d, 3 

Till Fate, or Fortune, near the Place convey'd 

His Steps where ſecret Palamon was laid. 

Full little thought of him the gentle Knight, 

Who flying Death had there conceal'd his Flight, [| 

In Brakes and. Brambles hid, and Me n B 

Sight. b 

And leſs he knew him for his hated Foe, 

But fear'd him as a Man he did not know. 

But as it has been ſaid of ancient Vears, 22 

That Fields are full of Eyes, and Woods have ars: : 

For this the Wiſe are ever on their Guard, | 

For Unforeſeen, they ſay, is Unprepar'd. 

Uncautious Arcite thought himſelf alone, 

And leſs than all ſuſpected Pa/amon, 

Who lifning heard him, while he ſearch'd the Grove; 

And loudly ſung his Roundelay of Love. | 

But on the ſudden ſtopp'd and filent ftood, = 

fAsLovers often muſe, and change their Mood ;) - 

Now high as Heav'n, and then as low as Hell; 

Now up, now down, as Buckets in a Well: | 

For Venus, like her Day, will change her Cheer, 

And ſeldom ſhall we ſee a Friday clear. 

Thus Arcite having ſung, with alter'd Hue 

Sunk on the Ground, and from his Boſom drew 

A deſp'rate Sigh, accuſing Heav'n and Fate, 

And angry Funò's unrelenting Hate, 


£ Curs'd 
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* Curs'd be the Day when firſt I did appear 
Let it be blotted from the Calendar, 
Leſt it pollute the Month, and poiſon all the Year. 
Still will the jealous Queen purſue our Race ? 
E Cadmus is dead, the Theban City Was: , | 
© Yet ceaſes not her Hate: For all who come 
From Cadmus, are involv'd in Cadmus" Doom. 
I ſuffer for my Blood: Unjuſt Decree ! 
* That puniſhes another's Crime on me. 
In mean Eſtate I ferve my mortal Foe, | 
The Man who caus'd my Country*s Overthrotv. 
This is not all; for Juno, to my Shame, 
« Has forc'd me to forſake my former Name; 
* Arcite I was, Philoſtratus I am. 
© That Side of Heaven is all my Enemy: 
Mars ruin'd Thebes ; his Mother ruin'd me. 
Of all the Royal Race remains but one 
* Beſide myſelf, th' unhappy Palamon, 


4 Whom Theſeus holds in Bonds, and will not. laws 3 5 


Without a Crime, except his Kin to me. 

| © Yet theſe, and all the reſt I cou'd de ; 

But Love's a Malady without a Cure: 

Fierce Love has pierc'd me with his fiery Dart, 

« He fries within, and hiſſes at my Heart. 

* Your Eyes, fair Emily, my Fate purſue; 

« I ſuffer for the reſt, I die for you. 5 

Of ſuch a Goddeſs no Time leaves Record, 

Who burn'd the Temple where ſhe was ador d: 2 

And let it burn, I never will complain, 
wm yr with my e if you knew my Pain“ 


At 
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At this a fickly Qualm his Heart aflail'd,. 
His Ears ring inward, and his Senſes fail'd. 
No Word miſs'd Palamon of all he ſpoke, 
But ſoon to deadly Pale he chang'd his Look: 
He trembled ev'ry Limb, and felt a Smart, 
As if cold Steel had glided through his Heart; 
Nor longer ſtaid, but ſtarting from his Place, 


Diſcover'd ſtood, and ſhow'd his hoſtile Face: 


* Falſe Traitor Arcite, Traitor to thy Blood, 741 
© Bound by thy ſacred Oath to ſeck my Good,. 
No art thou found forſworn, for Emily; | 
And dar'ſt attempt her Love, for whom 1 die. 
© So haſt thou cheated The/eus with a Wile, 
« Againſt thy Vow, returning to beguile 
Under a borrow'd Name: As falſe to me, 
© Sofalſe thou art to him that ſet thee free : 
But reſt aſſur d, that either thou ſhalt die, 
Or elſe renounce thy Claim in Emily. - 
© For though unarm'd J am, and (freed by Chance) 
Am here without my Sword, or pointed Lance : 
Hope not, baſe Man, unqueſtion'd hence to 89% 
For Iam Palanon, thy mortal 'Foe,” 

Arcite, who heard his Tale, and knew the Man, 
His Sword unſheath'd, and fiercely thus began: | 
© Now by the Gods; who govern Heav'n above, 


© Wert thou not weak with Hunger, mad with Love, 


© That Word had been thy laſt, or in this Grove 


This Hand ſhould force thee to renounce thy Love. 
| | The Surety which gave thee, I defy : a, 


Fool, not ts know that Love endures no Tie, 
And Joe but laughs at Lovers Perjury. 


Know, 


The Knient's TALE. 69 
© Know, I will ſerve the Fair in thy deſpite ; 
* But ſince thou art my Kinſman, and a Knight, 
Here, have my Faith, to-morrow in this Grove 
Our Arms Hall plead the Title of our Love: 
And Heav'n fo help my Right, as I alone 
Will come, and keep che * and Quarrel both uns : 
known, 

* With Arms of Proof both for myſelf and thee ; 
* Chooſe thou the Beſt, and leave the Worſt to me. 
And, that a better Eaſe thou may'ſt abide, 
* Bedding and Cloaths I will this Night provide, 
And needful Suſtenance, that thou may'ſt be 
_ © A Conqueſt better won, and worthy me.” 
His Promiſe Palamon accepts; but pray'd, 
To keep it better than the firſt he made. 

Thus fair they parted till the Morrow's Dawn, 
For each had laid his plighted Faith to-pawn. . 

Oh Love Thou ſternly doſt thy Pow'r maintain, 5 | 
And wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign, & $4 
Tyrants and thou all Fellowſhip diſdain. 
This was in Arcite prov'd, and Palamon, 
Both in Deſpair, yet each wou'd love alone. 
 Arcite returnd, and, as in Honor ty'd, 
His Foe with Bedding, and with Food ſupply'd 3 . 
Then, e're the Day, two Suits of Armour ſought, 
Which borne before him on his Steed he brought : 
Both were of ſhining Steel, and wrought ſo pure, 
As might the Strokes of two ſuch Arms endure. | 
Now, at the Time, and in th' appointed Place, 
The e and Shaleng, Face to Face, 


x | | Approach 5 
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Approach; each other from afar they knew, 

And from afar their Hatred chang'd their Hue. 
So {tands the Thracian Herdſman with his Spear, 
Full in the Gap, and hopes the hunted Bear, 
And hears him ruſtling in the Wood, and ſees 
His Courſe at Diſtance by the bending Trees; 
And thinks, Here comes my mortal Enemy, 
And either he muſt fall in Fight, or I: 
This while he thinks, he lifts aloft his Dart; : 


A gen' rous Chilneſs ſeizes ew'ry Part; 


The Veins pour back the Blood, and fortify the Heart. 
Thus pale they meet; their Eyes with Fury burn; 


None greets; for none the Greeting will return: 
But in dumb Surlineſs, each arm'd with Care 
His Foe profeſt, as Brother of the War: 


Then both, no Moment loſt, at once advance 


Againſt each other, arm'd with Sword and Lance: 
They laſh, they foin, they paſs, they ftrive to bore 


Their Corſlets, and the thinneſt Parts explore. 


Thus two long Hours in equal Arms they ſtood, 


And wounded, wound ; till both were bath'd in Blood 3 . 


And not a Foot of Ground had either got, 


As if the World depended on the Spot. 


Fell Arcite like an angry Tiger far'd, 


And like a Lion Pa/amon appear'd : 
Or as two Boars whom Love to Battle draws, 


With riſing Briſtles, and with frothy Jaws, 

Their adverſe Breaſts with Tuſks oblique they wound ; 
With Grunts and Groans the Foreſt rings around. 
So fought the Knights, and fighting mult abide, 

Till Fate an Umpire ſends their Diff rence to decide. 
The 
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The Pow'r that miniſters to God's Decrees, 
And executes on Earth what Heav'n foreſees, 
Call'd Providence, or Chance, or fatal Sway, 
Comes with reſiſtleſs Force, and finds or makes her Way, 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Pow'r, 
One Moment can retard th'appointed Hour, 
And ſome one Day, ſome wond'rous Chance appears, 
Which happend not in Centuries of Years : 
For ſure, whate er we Mortals hate, or love, 
Or hope, or fear, depends on Pow'rs above; 
They move our Appetites to Good or IIl, 
And by Foreſight neceſſitate the Will. : 
In The/zus this appears; whoſe youthful Joy 
Was Beaſts of Chaſe in Foreſts to deſtroy ; e 
This gentle Knight, inſpir'd by jolly May, - } A 
Forſook his eaſy Couch at early Day, | ? 
And to' the Wood and Wilds purſu'd his Way. 0 
Beſide him rode Hippolita the Queen, 
And Emily attir'd in lively Green: 
With Horns, and Hounds, and all che tuneful Cry, 
To hunt a Royal Hart within the Covert nigh: 
And as he follow'd Mars before, ſo now 
He ſerves the Goddeſs of the Silver Bow. 
The Way that Theſeus took was to the Wood, 
Where the two Knights in cruel Battle ſtood : 
The Lawn on which they fought, th* appointed Place, 
In which th' uncoupled Hounds began the Chace. 
. Thither forth-right he rode to rouze the Prey, 
That ſhaded by the Fern in Harbour lay; 
| | And 
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And thence diſlodg'd, was wont to leave the Wood, 5 
For open Fields, and croſs the Cryſtal Flood. „ 
Approach'd, and looking underneath the Sun, 

He ſaw proud Arcite, and fierce Palamon, > . 
In mortal Battle doubling Blow on Blow, 
Like Light'ning flam'd their Fauchions to and fro, 
And ſhot a dreadful Gleam; ſo ſtrong they ſtruck, | 
There ſeem'd leſs Force requir'd to fell an Oaks | 
He gaz'd with Wonder on their equal Might, 
Look'd eager on, but knew not either Knight : a 5 
Reſoly'd to learn, he Ipurr'd his fiery Steed 
With goring Rowels, to provoke his Speed. 

The Minute ended that began the Race, 
 Sofoon he was betwixt em on the i 2 

_And with his Sword unſheath'd, on pain of Life 5 

Commands both Combatants to ceaſe their Striſe; 5 

Then with imperious Tone purſues his Threat: | 
© What are you? Why in Arms together met? 
© How dares your Pride preſume againſt my Laws, = 
As in a liſted Field to fight your Cauſe ? ; 
* Unaſk'd the Royal Grant; no Marſhal by, 

As Knightly Rites require; vor Judge to try ? 

Then Palamon, with-ſcarce-recover'd Breath, 

Thus haſty ſpoke: © We both deſerve the Death, 

And both wou'd die; for look the World around, | 
A Pair ſo wretched is not to be found. 8 
« Our Life's a Load ; encumber'd with the Charge, 

We r er to ſet the inn d Soul at Bs h 


Now 
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| © The rightful Doom of Death to him and me, 


Now as thou art à Soy'reign Judge, decree. 3 


Let neither find thy Grace; for Grace is Cruelty. 

Me firſt, O kill me firſt ; and eure my Woe: 

© 'Then ſheath the Sword of Juſtice on my Foe, 

Or kill him firſt ; for when his Name is heard, 

He foremoſt will receive his due Reward. 

* Arcite of Thebes is he; thy mortal Foe, 

On whom thy Grace did Liberty beſtow, : 

© But firſt contracted, that if ever found 

© By Day or Night upon th Athenian Ground, 

 » Fd Head ſhould pay the Forfeit : See return'd 

" Theperjurd Knight, his Oath and Honor ſcorn'd. 

© For this is he, who with a'borrow'd Name 

And proffer d Service to thy Palace came, 

Now call'd Philofiratus : Retain'd by hee, 

A Traitor truſted, and in high Degree, 

* Aſpiring to the Bed of beauteous Emily. 

My Part remains: From Thebes my Birth I own, 

And call myſelf th unhappy Palamon. | 

Think me not Hike that Man; fince no Diſgrace 5 

Can force me to renounce the Honor of my . 

. * Know me for what I am: I broke thy ch. 

N Nor promis'd I thy Pris ner to remain:, _. . 

C The Love of Liberty with Life is giv 'n, 3 

And Life itſelf th* inferior Gift of Heay'n? 

© Thus without Crime 1 fled ; but farther know, 

* I with this Arcite am thy mortal Foe: 

Then give me Death, ſince I thy Life purſue, N 

For Safeguard of thyſelf; Death is my Due. 
2 


— 


Vor- I. 
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More 
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More wou' dſt thou know ? I love bright Emily, | 


* *And for her Sake and in her Sight will die; 


But kill my Rival too; for he no leſs | 
© Deſerves ; and I thy righteous Doom will bleſs, 


s Afur'd that what I loſe, he never ſhall poſſeſs. 


To this reply'd the ſtern Athenian Prince, 

And ſourly ſmil'd: * In owning your Offence 
© You judge your ſelſ; and I but keep Record 
In place of Law, while you pronounce the Word. 
Take your Deſert, the Death you have decreed ; 
t I ſeal your Doom, and ratify the Deed. 


By Mars, the Patron of my Arms you die. 


He ſaid ; dumb Sorr ow ſeiz'd the Standers-by. 
The Queen above the reſt, by Nature good, 


(The Pattern form'd of perfect Womanhood) 
For tender Pity wept : When ſhe began, 


Through the bright Quire th* infectious Virtue ran. 
All dropp'd their Tears, ev'n the contended Maid : 
And thus among themſelves they ſoftly ſaid : 

© What Eyes can ſuffer this unworthy Sight ! 


Two Youths of Royal Blood, renown'd Sight! 


a The Maſterſhip of Heav'n in Face and Mind, 
And Lovers, far beyond their faithleſs Kind: 


See their wide ſtreaming Wounds; they neither came | 


i For Pride of Empire, nor Deſire of Fame: | 

< Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applauſe ; 

© But Love for Love dane that crowns che Lover's 
Cauſe.' 

This Thought, which ever + bribes the beauteous Kind, ; 


| Such Puy N and in ev'ry Lady $ IS, 


They 
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They left their Steeds, and proſtrate on the Place, 3 
From the fierce King, implor'd th-Offenders Grace. 
He paus'd a while, ſtood ſilent in his Mood, 
(For yet, his Rage was boiling in his Blood) 
But ſoon his tender Mind th* Impreſſion felt, 
(As ſofteſt Metals are not ſlow to melt, 85 
And Pity ſooneſt runs in gentle Minds:) 
Then reaſons with himſelf; and firſt he finds 
His Paſſion caſt a Miſt before his Senſe, 
And either made, or magnify'd th'Offence. 
Offence ! ef what ? to whom ? Who judg'd the Cauſe? 
The Pris'ner freed himſelf by Nature's Laws: t 
Born free, he ſought his Right : The Man he _ 
Was perjur'd, but his Love excus'd the Deed : 
Thus pond'ring, he look'd under with his Eyes, 
And faw the Womens Tears, and heard their Cries 3 | 
Which mov'd Oompaſfon more: lie ſhook his Head, 
And ſoftly ſighing, to himſelf he =: *; | 
© Curſe on th' unpard'ning Prince, whom Tears oun 
draw 
o no Remorſe; who rules by Lions Law ; 
And deaf to Pray'rs, by no Submiſſon bow'd, 
+ Rends all alike, the Penitent and Proud??? 
At this, with Leok ſerene, he rais'd his Head. 
Reaſon reſum'd her Place, and Paſſion fled : :- | 
Then thus aloud he ſpoke: The Pow'r of Love, 
„In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and Heav'n above, 
« Rules, unreſiſted, with an awful Nod ; 
© By daily Miracles, declar'd a God: 


He blinds the Wiſe, give Eye-ſight to the Blind ? ? 


And moulds and ſtamps anew the Lover's Mind. 
N 2 Be? 
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5 Behold that Arcite, and this Palamin, 
Freed from my Fetters, and in Safety gone, 
What hinder'd either in their native Soil, 
At E:ſe to reap the Harveſt of their Toll? 
* But Love, their Lord, did otherwiſe ordain, 
* And brought them in their own Deſpite again, 
* To ſuffer Death deſerv'd ; for well they know, 
* 'Tisin my Pow'r, and I their deadly Foe : 
The Proverb holds, That to be wiſe and love, 
* Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 
* See how the Madmen bleed: Behold the Gains 
With which their Maſter, Love, rewards their Pains: 
* For ſev'n long Years on Duty ev'ry Day, 
Lo their Obedience, and their Monarch's Pay! 
© Yet, as in Duty bound, they ſerve him on; 
* And ask the Fools, they think it wiſely done: 
: Net Ege. nor Wealth, nor Life itſelf gra, 
For tis their Maxim, Love is Love's Reward. 
This is not all; the Fair for whom they ſtrove, 
Nor knew before, nor eould ſuſpect their Love, 
© Nor thought, when ſhe beheld the Fight from far, 
© Her Beauty was th* Occaſion of the War. 
© But ſure a gen'ral Doom on Man is paſt, 
© And all are Fools and Lovers, firſt or laſt : 
This both by others and myſelf I know, 
For I have ſerv'd their Sovereign long ago. 
Oft have been caught within the winding Train 
. Of Female Snares, and felt the Lover's Pain, 
* And learn'd how far the God can Human Heart: 
' conſtrain, 


« To 
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To this Remembrance, and the Prayers of thoſs 
Who for th' offending Warriors interpoſe, 

I give their forfeit Lives; on this Accord, 

To do me Homage as their Sov'reign Lord; 

And as my Vaſſals, to their utmoſt Might, 

Aſſiſt my Perſon, and aſſert my Right.“ 0 
This, freely ſworn, the Knights their Grace obtaind; 
Then thus the King his ſecret Thoughts explain d: 
© If Wealth, or Honor, or a Royal Race, L 
Or each, or all, may win a Lady's Grace, 

* Then either of you Knights may well deſerve 

A Princeſs born; and ſuch is ſhe you ſerve ; 

For Emily is Siſter to the Crown, 

And but too well to both her Beauty known: 

* But ſhou'd you combat till you both were dead, 

© Two Lovers cannot ſhare a ſingle Bed: 

* As therefore both are equal in Degree, 

© The Lot of both be left to Deſtiny. 

© Now hear th'Award, and happy may it prove 

© To her, and him who beſt deſerves her Love. 

| © Depart from hence in Peace, and free as Air, 

* Search the wide World, and where you pleaſe repair; 
But on the Day when this returning Sun 
To the ſame Point through ev'ry Sign has run, 

* Then each of you his Hundred Knights ſhall bring, 
In Royal Liſts, to fight before the King; | 
* And then the Knight, whom Fate or happy Chance 
Shall with his Friends to Victory advance, 

« And grace his Arms ſo far in equal Fight, 


From out the Bars to force his Oppolite, 
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© Or kill, or make him Recreant on the Plain, 
The Prize of Valour and of Love ſhall gain; 
The vanquiſh'd Party ſhall their Chim releaſe, 
© And the long Jars conclude in laſting Peace. 
The Charge be mine tadorn the choſen Ground, 


© The Theatre of Wat, for Champions ſo renown'd.; 


With Eyes impartial to behold the Fight; 
„And Heav'n of me ſo judge, as I ſhall judge nieht; ; 
If both are ſatisfy'd with this Accord, 

s Swear by the Laws of Knighthood on my Sword. 

Who now but Palamon exults with Joy? 

And raviſh'd Arcite ſeems to touch the Sky: 
The whole aſſembled Troop was pleas'd as well, 
Extol'd th'Award, and on their Knees they fell 
To bleſs the gracious King. The Knights with: Leave, 
Departing from the Place, his laſt Commands nr, 
On Emily with equal Ardor look, 
And from her Eyes their Inſpiration took. 
From thence to Thebes" old Walls purſue their Way, 
Each to provide his Champions for the Day. 

It might be deem'd on our Hiſtorian's Part, 


And take the Patron's Place of either Knight, | 


| Or too much Negligence, or want of Art, 


Tf he forgot the vaſt Magnificence 


Of Royal Theſeus, and his large Expence. 
He firſt inclos'd for Liſts a level Ground, 


The whole Circumference a Mile around : 
The Form was Circular; and all without 
A Trench was ſunk, to moat the Place about. 
Within, an Amphitheatre appear'd, | 


Rais d in Degrees; to ſixty Paces rear'd ; 
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That when a Man was plac'd in one Degree, | 

Height was allow'd for him above to ſee. 
Eaftward was built a Gate of Marble white ; 

The like adorn'd the Weſtern oppoſite. 

A nobler Object than this Fabrick was, 

Rome never ſaw ; nor of ſo vaſt a Space. 

For, rich with Spoils of many a conquer'd Land, 

All Arts and Artiſts Th2/eus could command; | 

Who ſold for Hire, or wrought for better Fame; 

The Maſter-Painters and the Carvers came. 

So roſe within the Compaſs of a Year 

An Age's Work, a glorious Theatre. 

Then ver its Eaſtern Gate was rais d above 

A Temple, ſacred to the Queen of Love; 

An Altar ſtood below: On either Hand | 

| A Prieft with Roſes crown'd, who held a Waun Wand. 
The Dome of Mars was on the Gate oppos' 

And on the North a Turret was inclos d, 

Within the Wall, of Alabaſter white, | 

And Crimſon Coral, for the Queen of Night, 

Who takes in Sylvan Sports her chaſte Delight. | 
Within theſe Oratories might you ſee 

Rich Carvings, Pourtraitures,.and Imag ry: 

Where ev'ry Figure to the Life expreſs'd 8 

The Godhead's Pow'r to whom it was addreſs'd. 

In Venus Temple, on the Sides were ſeen - 

The broken Slumbers of enamour'd Men: 

Pray rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call, 

And * Sighs that ſmok'd along the Wall. 


Comphins, 
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Complaints, and hot Deſires, the Lover's Hell, 

And ſcalding Tears, that wore a Channel where they fel]: 
And all around were Nuptial Bonds, the Ties 
Of Love's Aſſurance, and a Train of Lies, 

That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries. 

Beauty, and Vouth, and Wealth, and Luxury, 

And ſpritely Hope, and ſhor#enduring Joy; 

And Sorceries to raiſe th' Infernal Pow'rs, 

And Sigils fram'd in Planetary Hours: 

Expence, and After- thought, and idle Care, 

And Doubts of motly Hue, and dark Deſpair: : 
Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmiſe, | 
And Jealouſy ſuffus d, with Jaundice in her 2 
Diſcolouring all ſhe view'd, in Tawny dreſs'd; 

Down- look'd, and with a Cuckow on her Fiſt. 
Oppos'd to her, on t'other Side advance 

The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance, 


Minſtrels and Muſick, Poetry, and Play, 


And Balls by Night, and Tournaments by Day. 
All theſe were painted on the Wall, and more; 
With Acts and Aonum ents of Times before: 
And others added by Prophetick Doom, 

A nd Lovers yet unborn, and Loves to come: 


For there, th' Idalian Mount, and Citheron, 


The Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn : 


Before the Palace-Gate, in careleſs Dreſs, 


And looſe Array, fat Portreſs Idleneſs : 
There, by the Fount, Nerciſſus pin'd alone; 
There Sampſon was; with wiſer Solomon, 
And all the mighty Names by Love undone. 


Medea's 
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Medea Charms were there, Circean Feaſts, 
With Bowls that turn'd enamour'd Youths to Beaſts. 
Here might be ſeen, that Beauty, Wealth, 'and Wit, 
And Prowels, to the Pow rof Love ſubmit : 


The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid? 
And Lovers all betray, and are betray'd. 


The Goddeſs' (elf, ſome noble Hand had wrought 3 


Smiling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing Thought: : 
From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, 


And ſmooth'd the ruffl'd Seas, and clear'd the Skies „ 1 
She trod the Brine all bare below the Breaſt, 
And the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt; 
A Lute ſhe held ; and on her Head was ſeen 
A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green 3 

Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above; 

And by his Mother, ſtood an Infant-Love, 
With Wings unfledg'd ; his Eyes were banded o'er 3 > 


His Hands a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, 5 

Supply'd with Arrows bright and keen, adeadly Store. 
But in the Dome of mighty Mars the Red, 

With diff rent Figures all the Sides were ſpread : 

This Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Grace 

Was imitative of the firſt in Trace: 

For that cold Region was the loy'd Abode, 

And Sov'reign Manſion of the Warrior-God. 

The Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare, 1 

Where neither Beaſt, nor Human- kind repair; 

The Fowl, that ſcent afar, the Borders fly, | 

And ſhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Sky. 

A Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 

And prickly Stubs, inſtead of Treesare Go; z 


0, 


CI 
: 
- 
* 
p 
| 
1 
1 
n 
| 


— 5 


82 PALAMON and Azenre: Of, | 
Or Woods with Knots and Knares deform'd and old; 


| Headleſs the moſt, and hideous to behold : 


A ratling Tempeſt through the Branches went, 
That ſtripp'd em bare, and one ſole Way they bent. 
Heav'n froze above, ſevere, the Cloudy congeal, . 
And thro? the Cryſtal Vault appear'd the ſtand: ng Hail, 
Such was the Face without, a Mcuntain ſtood 
Threatning from high, and overlook'd the Wood: 


Beneath the low'ring Brow, and on a Bent, 


The Temple ſtood of Mars Armipotent 3 

The Frame of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt a Glare 
From far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air, 

A ſtrait, long Entry, to the Temple led, 

Blind with high Walls ; and Horror over Head : 
Thenee iſſued ſuch a Blaſt and hollow Rore, 
As threaten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door; 


$f 


I», throvgh that Door, a Northern Light there ſhone ! 


: Twas all it had, for Windows there were none. 


The Gate was Adamant ; Eternal Frame! 


Which hew'd by Mars himſelf from Iadian Quarries 


came, 
The Labour of a God; and all along 


Tough Iron Plates were clench'd to make it ſtrong, 


A Tun about was ev'ry Pillar there 


A poliſh'd Mirror ſhone not half ſo clear. 


There ſaw I how the ſecret Felon wrought, 
And Treaſon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought; 


And Midwife Time the ripen'd Plot to Murder 


brought. 


There, the Red Anger dar'd the pallid Fear; 


Next ſtood Hippocriſy, with holy Leer: 


2 fwd A- 
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Soft, ſmiling, and demurely looking down, 
But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown : 
Thb' aſſaſſinating Wife, the Houſhold Fiend ; 
And far the blackeſt there, the Traitor-F riend. h 
On t'other Side, there ſtood Deſtruftion bare; 
Unpuniſh'd Rapine, and a Waſte of War. 
Conteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives, in Cloiſters drawn, 
And all with Blood beſpread the holy Lan. 
Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Dif grace, 
And bawling Infamy, in Language baſe; , _ , 
Till Senſe was loft in Sound, and Slenee fled 15 5 
Place. . | 
The Slayer of himſelf yet ſaw I ER 
The Gore congeabd was clotter's in his Hair: | 
With Eyes half clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, | 
And grim, as when he breath'd-his Sullen Soul away. 
In midſt of all the Dome, Misfortuge F | 
And gloomy Diſcontent, and fell —— & 
And Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood; 0 
And arm'd Complaint on Theft; and Cries of Blood. | 
There was the murder'd Corps, i in Covert laid, _ * '. 
nd Violent Death in thouſand Shapes 833 = 
e City to the Soldier's Rage relign'd: eg 
Succeſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind : PIT + 'F 
Ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on A7 Shores, ER. * — 4 
And the raſh Hunter fifangled by the Boars: 1 
The new-born Babe by Nurſes overlaidz 1 
And the Cook caught within the Raging Fire he made, N „ 
All Ills of Mars his Nature, F lame and Steel; .., | 


"2201 4 : 
The gaſping 8 beneath the Wheel! | |} 
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Of his own Car; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 
And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls : 

The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, . 
All Trades of Death, that deal in Steel for Gains, 
Were there : The Butcher, Armourer, and Smith, 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions, or the Seythe. 
The ſcarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was placed, 
With Shouts, and Soldiers Acclamations grac'd : 


A pointed Sword hung threat ning o'er his Head, # 


Suſtain'd but by a ſlender Twine of Thread. 

There ſaw I Mars his 1des, the Capitol, 

The Seer in vain foretelling Cæſars Fall, 

The laſt Triumvirs, and the Wars they move, 

And Antony, who, loſt the World for Love. 

Theſe and a thouſand more, the Fane adom 3 

Their Fates were painted e 're the Men were born, 

All copy'd from the Heav'ns and ruling Force 

Of the red Star, in his revolving Courſe. | 

The Form of Mars high on a Chariot fiood, ' 

All ſheath'd in Arme, and grufffy look d the God: 

Two Geomantick Fi igures were diſplay'd | 

Above his Head, a * Warrior and a Maid, 

One when direct, and one when Retrograde, 
Tir'd with Deformities of Death, 1 haſte. . 

To the third Temple of Diana chaſte; 1 11 


A Sylvan Scene with various Greens was XY OE 


Shades on the Sides, and on the midſt a Lawn: 
The Silver Cynthia, with her Nymphs around, 


. 
* * 
2545 * 
* * 1 . 
* — — 
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Purſued the fying Deer, the Woods with Horns fund 
2 Catiftbe 


EE: ® Rubcus ard Puclla, 
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1 Califtbe there ſigod manifeſt of Shame, 


And turn'd a Bear, the Northern Star became : * 

Her Son was next, and by peculiar Grace 

In the cold Circle held the ſecond Place: 

The Stag Altean in the Stream had ſpy d 

The naked Huptreſs, and, for ſeeing, dy d: 

His Hounds, unknowing of his Change, purſae 

The Chace, and their miſtaken Maſter flew. 

Peneias Dapbne too was there to lee, | 

Apollis Love before, and now his Tree: 88 

Th' adjoining Fane th aſſembled Greeks expreſi d. - 

And hunting of the Caledonian Beat. | 

Oenides Valaur, and his envy'd Prize; 

The fatal Power of Aa lantas Eyes 5 

| Diana's Vengeance on the Victor ſhown, 

The Murdreſs Mother, and conſuming Son. „ 

The Volcias Queen extended on the Plainz  *_ 

The Treaſon puniſh'd, and the Traitor ſlain, TO A 

The reſt were various Huntings, well defign'd, 

Savage Beaſts deſitoy d, of every Kind, 

he graceful Goddeſs was array d in Green 

her Feet were little Beagles ſeen, 5 | 

That watch'd with upward Eyes che Motions of their | 

| Queen. | 

ler Legs were Baxkin A, and the Left before, 

In act to ſhoot, a Silver Bow ſhe bore, 

And at her Back a painted Quiver wore. 

| She trod a wexing Moon, that ſoon wou'd wane, 

And drinking borrow'd Light, be fill'd again: 

With dovrn-caſt Eyes, as ſeeming to ſurvey 

The dark Dominiens, her alternate Sway. 
* I | — Before 
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Before her ſtood a Woman in her Throes, - 
And call'd Lacina's Aid, her Burden to diſcloſe. © 
All theſe the Painter drew with ſuch Command, 
That Nature ſnatch'd the Pencil from his Hand, 
Aſham' d and angry that his Art could feign” 
And mend the Tortures of a Mother's Pain. 
Theſeus beheld the Fanes of ev'ry.God, 
And thought His mighty Coſt was well en tar 9 

So Princes now their Poets ſhould regard ; 8 
But few can write, and fewer can "reward. 

The Theatre thus rais'd, the Liſls enclos'd, 
And all with vaſt Magnificence diſpos'd, 
We leave the Monarch pleas'd, and haſte to bring 
The Knights to Combate ; and their Arms to fing- 

The Day appr roach'd, when, Fortune ſhouꝰd decide 
Thy important Enterprize, and give the —_— . . 
For now, the Rivals found the World had ſought, 
And each his Number, well- appointed, brought. 88 
The Nations, far and near, contend in Choice, 
And ſend the F low'r of War. by publick Voice; 
Thgt.after, or before, were never known 3 | os 
Such Chiefs; as each an Army, ſcem'd alone: 55 
Beſides the Champions; ; all of high r 
Who Knight - hood lov d and Deeds of Chivalry, 
| Throng'd to the Liſts, and envy d to behold 
The Names of others, not their own, enroll'd. | 
Nor ſeems it ſtrange 3 for ev'ry Noble Knight, 
Who loves the Fair, and is endu'd with Might, 
In ſuch a Vie wou'd be * to fight, 
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There breathes not ſcarce a Man on Briti/þ ee 
(An Iſle for Love and Arms of old renown'd) 7 
But would have fold his Life to purchaſe babs | 
To Palamun or Artite ſent his Names bp 100 
And had the Land ſelected of the beſt- E kik 
Half had come hence, and let the World provid the relt. 
A hundred Knights with Palamon there came, 1 
Approv'd in Fight, and Men of mighty Name: 
heir Arms were ſev'ral, as their Nations were, 
But furnifh'd all alike wirh Sword and Spear. 
ome wore Coat - armour, imitating Scale 
And next their Skins were ſtubborn Shirts of Mall, 
Some wore a Breaftplate and a light Juppon, | 
Their Horſes cloath'd with rich Capariſon : - 
Some for Defence would leathern Bucklers uſe, 
Of folded Hides ; and others Shields of Pruce, - | 
One hung a Pole- axe at his Saddle-bow, 
And one a heavy Mace, to ſhun the Foe, 
One for his Legs and Knees provided well, 
With Fambeux arm'd, and double Plates of Steel: 
This on his Helmet wore a Lady's Glove, 
And that a Sleeve embroider'd by his Love. 
With Palamen, above the reſt in Place, | | 
Lycurgas came, the ſurly King of Thrace; | { 
Black was his Beard, and manly was his Face: 
The Balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head, : | 
And glar'd betwixta Yellow and a Red: 1 
He look d a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 
And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair: 
Big-bon'd, and large of Limbs, with Sinews ſtrong, Y 5 | 
Broad- ſhoulder'd, and his Arms were round and long. 
12 i Four 
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Four Milk white Bulls (the Thracian Uſe of old) 
Were yok'd to draw his Car of burniſh'd Gold. 
Upright he ſtood, and bore aloft his Shield, 
Conſpicuous from afar, and over-look'd the Field. 
His Surcoat was a Bear-skin on his Back! 
His Hair hung long behind, and gloſfy Raven- black. 
His ampk Forehead bore a Coronet, 
With ſparkling Diamonds, and with Rabies ſet : 
Ten Brace, and more, of Greyhounds, ſnowy fair, 
And tall as Stags, ran Jooſe, and cours d around his 
A Match for Pards in flight; in grappling for the Bear 
With golden Muzzles all their Mouths were bound, 
And Collars of the fame their Necks ſurround. 
Thus thzo' the Fields Lycurgus took his Way ; 
His hundred Knights attendin Pomp and proud Array. 
Te match this Monarch, with ſtrong Arcite came 
Enetrius King of Inde, a mighty Name, 
On a Bay Courſer, goodly to behold, | 
The Trappings of his Horſe emboſs'd with barb'rous 
Gold, 
Not Mars beſtrode a Steed with greater Grace; Y 
His Surcoat o'er his Arms was Cloth of Thrace, 
\Adorn'd with Pearls, all Orient, round, and great; 
His Saddle was of Gold with Em'ralds ſet: 
His Shoulders large a Mantle did attire, | 
With Rubies thick, and ſparkling as the Fire: 
His Amber-colonr'd Locks in Ringlets run, 
With graceful Negligence, and ſhone againſt the Sun. 
His Noſe was Aquiline, his Eyes wereblue, 


Rady as Lipe, and freſh and fair his Hue: 
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Some ſprinkled Freckles on his Face were ſeen, 
Whoſe Dusk ſet off the Whiteneſs of the Sein: 2 

His awful Preſence did the Crowd ſurprize, 
Nor durſt the raſh Spectator meet his Eyes, 

Eyes that confeſꝰ d him born for Kingly Sway, 

So fierce, they flaſh'd intolerable Day. 

His Age in Nature's youthful Prime appear'd, 

And juſt began to bloom his yellow Beard. 

Whene' er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, 

Loud as a Trumpet, with a Silver Sound. | 

| A Laurel wreath'd his Temp'e!, freſh, and green; 

And Myrtle ſprigs, the Marks of nyt were mix 4 be» 

tween. 

Upon his Fiſt he bore, for his Delight, 

An Eagle well reclaim'd, and Lilly-white. 

His hundred Knights attend him to the War, 
All arm'd for Battle ; ſave their Heads were bare. 
Words and Devices blaz'd on ev'ry Shield, 
And pleaſing was the Terror of the Field. 

For Kings, and Dukes, and Barons you might ſee, YJY 
Like ſparkling Stars, though diffrent in Degree, | 
All forth' Increaſe of Arms, and Love of Chivalry. 
Before the King, tame Leopards led.the Way, 

And Troops of Lions innocently play. 
So Bacchus through the conquer'd' Indies rode, 
And Beaſts in Gambols frisk d before their honeſt. God. 

In this Array the War of either Side 

Through Aibens paſs'd with Military Pride. 
At Prime, they enter'd. on the Sunday Morn; Ws 
Rich Tap'lry {ſpread the Streets, and Flow'rs the Pots 

ern. 
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90 PATAMON nner: Or, 
The Town was all a Jubilee of Feaſts ; 
So Weſeus will'd, in Honor of his Gueſts 3 
_ Himſelf with open Arms the King embrac'd, 
Thea all the reſt in their Degrees were grac'd. 
No Harbinger was need'ul for the Night, 
For ev'ry Houſe was proud to lodge a Knight. 

I paſs the Royal Treat, nor mul relate 
The Gifts beſtow d, nor how the Champions ſate ; 
Who firſt, who laſt, or how the Knights addreſsd 
Their Vows, or who was fair'ſt at the Feaſt; 
Whoſe Voice, whoſe gracefal Dance did moſt ſurprize, 
Soft am'rous Sighs, and filent Love of Eyes. | 
The Rivals call my Muſe another way, 
To fing their Vigils for th' enſuing Day. LY 

"T was ebbing Darkneſs, paſt the Noon of Night; 
And Phoſphor, on the Confines of the Light, 
Promis'd the Sun, e're Day began to ſpring ; 7 
The tuneful Lark already ftretch'd her Wing, 
And flick*ring on her Neſt, made ſhort Eſſays to ſing : 
When wakeful Palamon, preventing Day, | 
Took, to the Royal Lifts, his early way, | c 
To Venus, at her Fane, in her own Houſe, to pray. 
There, falling on his Knees before her Shrine, 
He thus implor'd with Pray'rs her Pow'r Divine, 
Creator Venus, Genial Pow'r of Love, 
* The Bliſs of Men, below, and Gods above, 
Beneath the fliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race, 
Doſt faireſt ſhine, and beſt become thy Place. 
For thee the Winds their Eaſtern Blaſts forbear, 
© Thy ou reveals the Spring and opens all the Year. 
N .* Thee, 
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„ Thee, Goddeſs, thee the Storms of Winter fly, 5 
© Earth ſmiles with Flow'rs renewing ; laughs the 51 


And Birds to Lays of Love their tuneful Notes apply. Y 


For thee the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, 1 


* And roaring hunts his Female through the Wood : 
For thee the Bulls rebellow through the Groves, 
And tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. 
6 'Tis thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair: 
© All Nature is thy Providence, Life thy Care; * 
* Thou mad'ſt rhe World, and doſt the World repair, 1 
TFThou Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, 

© Increaſe of Fove, Companion of the Sun; 

If e'er Adonis touch'd thy tender Heart, 
Have Pity, Goddeſs, for thou know 't the Smart. 
Alas! I have not Words to tell my Grief; 

To vent my Sorrow wou'd be ſome Relief: 
Light Suff'rings give us Leiſure to completes | 
We groan, but cannot ſpeak, in greater Pain. 12K 
O Goddeſs, tell thyſelf what I wou' d ſay, 

© Thou know ꝰſt it, and I feel too much to pray, 

* So grant my Suit, as Tenforce my Might, 

In Love to be thy Champion and thy Knight; 

A Servant to thy Sex, a Slave to Thee, 

* A Foe profeſt to barren Chaſtity. 
Nor ask I Fame or Honor of the Field, 
Nor ehuſe I more to vanquiſh than to yield: 
In my Divine Emilia make me blet, 
„Let Fate, or partial Chance, diſpoſe the reſt?  _- 
Find thou the Manner and the Means prepare; 

2 1 more than . is my Care. 


1 
1 
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Vp roſe the Sun, and up roſe Emily ; 
Addreſs'd her early Steps to Cynthia's Fane, 


9 PaAT AMON Arcirte: Or, 


Mart is the Warrior's God; in him it lies, 


© On whom he favours to confer the Prize; 

* With ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move 

© In your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love. 
The Fates but only ſpin the coarſer Clue, 


The fineſt of the Wool is left for you. 


« Spare me but one ſmall Portion of the Twine, 
And let the Siſters cut below your Line: | 
The reſt among the Rubbiſh may they ſweep, 


ov add it to the Yarn of ſome old n, | 


« But if you this ambitious Pray'r deny, 

(A Wiſh, I grant, beyond Mortality) 

Then let me fink beneath proud 4rcitz's. Arms, 

And J once dead, let him poſſeſs her Charms. 
Thus ended he ; then, with Obſervance due, 

The facred: Incenſe on her Altar threw : 


The curling Smoke mounts heavy from the Fires: 
At length it catches Flame, and in a Blaze expires; 


At once the gracious Goddeſs gave the Sign, 


Her Statue ſhook, and trembled all the Shrine: 


Pleas'd Palaman the tardy Omen took s 
For, ſirce the Flames purſu'd the melling Smoke, | 


He knew his Boon was granted; but the Day 


To diſtance driv'n, and Joy adjourn'd with long Delay. 
Now Morn with Roſy Light had W the Ty, 


In State attended by her Maiden Train, LI 
Who bore the Veſts that Holy Rites require, TS 
Incenſe, and od'raus Gums, and cover'd * . 


Nor wanted aught beſides in Honor of the Moon. 
Now while the Temple ſmok d with hallow'd Steam, + 
They waſh the Virzin in 2 living Stream: N. 
The ſecret Ceremonies I conecal: — 
Uncouth ; perhaps unlawful to reveal: 
But ſuch they were as Pagan Uſe requir'd, | 
Perform'd by Women when the Men retir d, | 
Whoſe Eyes profane, their chaſte myſterious Rites 
Might turn to Scandal, or obſcene Delights, ; 
Well meaners think no harm; but for the reſt, - 
Things facred they pervert, and Silence is the beſts 7 
Her ſhining Hair, uncomb'd, was looſely ſpread, | 
A Crown of Maftleſs Oak adorn'd her Head: 
When tothe Shrine approach'd, the ſpotleſs Maid 
Had kindling Fires on either Altar laid : 
(The Rites were ſuch as were obſery'dof odd, 
By Statius in his Theban Story told,} 
Then kneeling, with her Hands acroſs her Breaſly 
Thus lowly ſhe preferr'd her chaſte Requeſt. 
© O Goddeſs, Haunter of the Woodland Green; - 
To whom both Heav'n and Earth and Seas are ſeen 3 
Queen of the nether Skies, where half the Year 
« Thy Silver Beams deſcend, and light the gloomy 


The plentesus Horns with pleaſant Mead they crown, ö 
1 


Sphere; 


s Goddeſs of Maids, and conſcious of our Hearts, 

So keep me from the Vengeance of thy Darts, 

Which Niobe devoted lflue felt, | 

When hiſſing thro? che Skies the * Deaths were 7 


dealt: 
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As I defire to livea Virgin-Life, 
Nor know the Name of Mother, or of Wife, 
* Thy Votreſs from my tender Years I am, 
© And love, like thee, the Woods and Sylvan Cane.” 
Like Death, thou know'ſt 1 loath the Noptial 
State, 1 

And Man, the Fyrant c geo- Sex, 1 yg 

* A lowly Servant, but a lofty Mate. . 
* Where Love is Duty, on the Female Side: 

On theirs mere ſenſual Guſt, and fought with ſurly Pride, 
Now by thy triple Shape, as thou art ſeen 

In Heav'n, Earth, Hell, and ey'ry where a Queen, 
Grant this my firſt Deſire , let Diſcord ceaſe, 

And make betwixt the Rivals laſting Peace: 
* Quench their hot Fire, or far from me remove 
The Flame, and turn it on ſome other Love. 

Or if my frowning Stars have ſo decreed, 
That one may be rejected, one ſucceed, 

* Make him my Lord, within whoſe faithful Breaſt 
Is fixt my Image, and who loves me beſt. 
But, oh! ev'n that avert! I chuſe it not, 
* But take it as the leaſt unhappy Lot 

A Maid Iam, and of thy Virgin Train; 
Oz, let me ſtill that ſpotleſs Name retain! | 
® Frequent the Foreſts, thy chaſte Will obey, 
L * And only make the Beaſts of Chaſte my Prey! 

The. Flames aſcend on either Altar clear, 

While thus the blameleſs Maid addreſs'd her pray r. . 
When lo! the burning Fire, that ſhone ſo bright, 
Flew off, all ſudden, with extioguiſh'd Light, 


And 


| The Knicu ts Tabs. g 55. - i 
And left one Altar dark, alittle ſpace 3/1 | | 
Which-turn'd felf-kindled, and renew'd the Blaze: 1 {3 
The other Victor Flame a: Moment ſtood, 2 115 1 | | 1 
Then fell, and lifeleſs left th* extinguiſh'd- Wood : x 
For ever loſt th irrevocable Light | cr 
Foreſook the black ning Coals, and ſunk to Night: 2 5 {] 
| Az either End it whiſtled as it flew, _ Ty 
And as the Brands were green, ſodropp'd the Dew: $ | 
Infected as it fell with Sweat of Sanguine Hue. 
The Maid from that ill Omen turn'd her Eyes 
And with loud Shrieks and Clamours tent the * 
Nor knew what ſignifyd the boding Sign, AF tt 
But found the Pow'rs diſpleatd, and. feard the Wrath 
Divine. 5 
Then ſhook the Sacred Shrine, 1 fuddenLight 
Sprang through:the vaulted Roof, and made the Temple J 
A 55 4 
The Pow'r, behold ! the Pow'r in Shinn | 


1 n 


By her bent Bow, and her keen Arrows known; 
The reſt, a Huntreſs iſſuing from the Wood, I | 
Reclining on her Cornel Spear ſhe ſtoot. | 
Then gracious thus began: Diſmiſs thy Fear, + 3 
And Heay'n's unchang d Decrees attentive hear: | ” 
More pow'rful Gods have torn thee from my Side, | | 
© Unwilling to reſign, and doom'd a Bride: — Þ 
The two contending Knights are weigh'd above: | | 
One Mars protects, and one the Queen of Love: 
which the Man, is in the 'Thund'rer's Brea. . 
| wo pronounc d, tis he who loves thee 15 „ 1 
© 'The Fire. that once, extinct, reviv 'd ain, wi 3 
© Foreſhows the Love allotted to remain. iÞ 
T | e | £ Farewel, ; 
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15 —— ſhe ſaid, and vaniſh'd from the Place; 
"The Sheaf of Arrows Shook and rattled: in-che Caſe, 
Aghaſt at chis, the Royal Virgin flood, 
Diſclaim'd, and now no more a Siſter of the Wood. 
Bat to the parting Goddeſs thus ſhe pray'd C 
©: Propitious ſtill, be preſent to my Aid ; 
Nor quite abandon your once favour'd Maid.“ 4 
Then ſighing ſhe return d; but ſmil'd betwixt, A 
-With Hopes and Fears, and Joy with Sorrow mixt. 
The next returning Planetary Hour 


Of Mars, who-thar'd the Heptarchy of Pow'r, 


His Steps bold Arcite to the Temple bent, 
Tadore with: Pagan Rites the Pow'r Armipotent: | 


Then proſtrate, tow before his Altar lay, 


And rais'd his manly Voice, and thus began to-pray : 
Strong God of Arms, whoſe Iron-Scepter bays 


* The freezing North, and Hyperborean Seas, 
„And Scytbian Colds, and Thracia's Wintry Coaſt, 
Where ſtand thy Steeds, and thou art honour'd moſt: 
There moſt; but ev'ry where thy Pow'r is known, 
The Fortune of the Fight is all thy own: 
Terror is thine, and wild Amazement flung 
From out #hy- Chariot, withers ev'n the Strong; 
And Diſarray and ſhameful Rout enſue, 
And Force is added to the fainting Crew. 
Ackno ledg d as thou art, accept my Pray'r, 
If aught I have atchiev'd deſerve thy Care: 
Ito my utmoſt Pow'r with-Sword and Shield ö 5 


. * Ifdar'dthe Death, unknowing how-to yield, 
| ee 


1 ec Then 5 
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c Then let my Arms prevail, by thee ſuſtaimd, : 

* That Emily by Conqueſt may be gain'd. 

Have pity on my Pains ; nor thoſe unknown © 
To Mars, which when a Lover, were his own, 

© Y:nys, the Publick Care of all above, 

Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſoften'd into Love: 
Now by her Blandiſhments and powerful Charms 

When yielded, ſhe lay curling in thy Arms, 

Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be calld. 

When Vulcan had thee in his Net inthratfd; = * 

O envy'd Ignominy ! ſweet Diſgrace! © * 

When ev'ry God that ſaw thee, wiſh'd thy Place! 

© By thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms in Fight, © 

© And make me conquer in my Patron's Right: 
For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 

* The Fool of Love, unprat᷑tisd to perſuade; 
And want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair, q 
But caught myſelf, lie ſtruggling in the Snare: 
And ſhe I love, or laughs at all my Pain, _ 3 
Or knows her Worth too well, and Pays me with. | 

Difdain. | 
© For ſure I am, unleſs I win in Arms, ET IE 
* To ſtand excluded from Emilia's Charms: A | 
Nor can my Strength avail, unleſs by tee 
© Endu'd with Force, I gain the Victory: I bY 1 
Then for the Fire which warm'd thy gen'rous Heart, | 
* Pity thy Subje&'s Pains, and equal Smart. 5 "Sl 
so be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, = . 
The Palm and Honor of the Conqueſt thine ; 3 | 
Vol. 1. ä Then 3 
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Then ſhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 


Immortal, be the Bus'neſs of my Life ; 

And in thy Fane, the Duſty Spoils among, 

High on the burniſh'd Roof my Banner ſhall be hung 
Rank'd with my Champions Bucklers, and below 


With Arms revers'd, th' Atchievements of my Foe: 
And while theſe Limbs the Vital Spirit feeds, 


While Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceeds, 
Thy ſmoaking Altar ſhall be fat with Food | 
Of Incenſe, and the grateful Steam of Blood; 
* Burnt-Oft'rings Morn and Ev'ning ſhall be thine; 
And Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine. 
The Buſh of yellow Beard, this Length of Hair, 
Which from my Birth inviolate I bear, 
© Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razor free, 
* Shall fall a plenteous Crop, reſerv'd for thee. 
* So may my Arms with Victory be bleſt, 
c I aſk no more; let Fate diſpoſe the reſt.” 

The Champion ceas'd; there follow'd in the Clofe 
A hollow Groan, a murm' ring Wind aroſe, 


The Rings of Ir'n, that on the Doors were hung, 


Sent out a jarring Sound, and harſhly rung . 

The bolted Gates flew open at the Blaſt, 

The Storm ruſh'd in, and Arcite ſtood aghaſt : 

The Flames were blown aſide, yet ſhone they IN 

Fann'd by. the Wind, and gave a ruffled Light. | 
Then from the ground a Scent began to riſe, | | 

Sweet-ſmelling, as accepted Sacrifice : | 

This Omen pleas'd, and as the Flames aſpire, 

With od'rons Incenſe Arcite heaps the Fire: 1 
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Nor warited Hymns to Mars, or Heathen Charms: 
At length the nodding Statue claſh'd his Arms: 
And with a ſullen Sound and feeble Cry, 
_ Half ſunk, and half pronounc'd the Word of Victory. 
For this, with Soul-devout, he thank'd the God, 
And of Sueceſs ſecure, return'd to his Abode. | 

Theſe Vows thus granted, rais'd a Strife above, 
Betwixt the God of War and Queen of Love. 
She granting firſt, had Right of Time to leads 
But he had granted too, nor would recede. 
Jove was for Venus; but he fear'd his Wife, 
And ſeem'd unwilling to decide the Strife; 
Till Saturn from his Leaden Throne aroſe, 
And found a Way the Diff'rence to compoſe : 
Though ſparing of his Grace, to Miſchief bent, 
He ſeldom does a Good with good Intent. | 
Wayward, but wiſe ; by long Experience taught, 
To pleaſe-bath Parties, for ill Ends, he ſought : 
For this Advantage Age from Youth has won, 
As not to be out-ridden, though out-run. : 
By Fortune he was now to Venus Trin id, 
And with ſtern Mars in Capricorn was join A: 
Of him diſpoſing in his own Abede, 
He ſooth'd the Goddeſs, while he gull'd the God. 
_ © Ceaſe, Daughter, to complain; and ſtint the Strife; $. 
Thy Palamon ſhall have his promis'd Wife: 
And Mars, the Lord of Conqueſt, in the Fight _ 
© With Palm and Laurel ſhall adorn his Knight, 
Wide is my Courſe, nor turn I to my Place, 
5 'Tl * of Time, and move with tardy Pace. 
K 2 * Man 
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* Man feels me, when I preſs th* Ethereal Plains, 
My Hand is heavy, and the Wound remains. 
* Mine is the Shipwreck, in a Watry Sign ; 
* And in an Earthy, the dark Dungeon mine. 
Cold ſhiv'ring Agues, melancholy Care, 3 
© And bitter blaſting Winds, and poiſon'd Air, 
Are mine, and wilful Death, reſulting from Deſpair. * 
* The throtling Quinfey *tis my Star appoints, 
And Rheumatiſms I ſend to rack the Joints : 
* When Churls rebel againſt their Native Prince, 
I arm their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence; 
And houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign, 
* Bought Senates, and deſerting Troops are mine. 
* Mine is the privy Pois'ning, I command 
* Unkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land. 
By me Kings Palaces are puſh'd to Ground, 
And Miners, cruſh'd beneath their Mines are found. 
« *T'was I flew Sampſon, when the Pillar'd Hall 
Fell down, and cruſh'd the Many with the Fall. 
My Looking is the Sire of Peſtilence, 
© That ſweeps at once the People and the Prince. 
Now weep no more, but traſt my Grandſire's Art; 
Mars ſhall be pleas'd, and thou perform thy Part. 
e *Tis ill, though diff'rent your Complexions are, 
© The Family of Heav'n for Men ſhould War.“ 
Th' Expedient pleas'd, where neither loſt his Right t 
Mar, had the Day, and Yenxs had the Night. 
The Management they left to Chronos? Care; 
Now turn we to th* Effect, and ſing the War. 
In 4thens, all was Pleafure, Mirth and Play, 
All proper to the Spring, and ſprightly May : 


Which 
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W hich ev'ry Soul inſpir'd with ſuch Delight, 

: Twas Juſting all the Day, and Love at Night. 

Hear n ſmil'd and gladded was the Heart of Man 
And Venus had the World, as when it firſt. began. 
At length in Sleep their Bodies they compoſe, - 
And dreamt the future Fight, and early roſe. 
Now ſcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring, - | 
As at a Signal giv'n, n, the Streets with Clamqurs ring + 
At once the Crowd — confus'd and high, 
Ev'n from the Heav'n' was heard a ſfiouting Cry: 
For Mars was early up, and rous' d the Sky. | 
The Gods came downward to behold the Wars, 
Sharp'ning their Sights, and leaning from their Stang. + 
The Neighing of the gen rous Horſe was heard, - | 
For Battle by the buſy Groom prepar'd : AER 
Ruſtling of Harneſs; rattling of the Shield. 
Clattring ef Armour, furbiſſid for the Field,- | 
Crowds to the Caſtle mounted up the Street, 
Batt'ring the Pavement with their Courſers Feet 3. 
The greedy Sight might there devour the Gold + _ Re” 
Of glitt ring Arms, top dazzling to beholdzʒ 

And pgliſh'd Steel, that caſt the View aſide, 

And ereſted Morions with their Plumy Fride- 

Knights, with a long Retinue of their Squires, 5 
In gaudy Liv'ries march, and quaint Attires. 
One lac d the Helm, another held the Lance: 

A third the ſhining Buoldler did advance.  - "A 
The Courſer paid the Ground! with refileſs Feet. 
And ſnortingfoam'd; and cchamp'd the Golden Bit. 
Kan K 3 | ? 
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The Smiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 

Files in their Hands, and Hammers at their Side, 

And Nails for looſen'd Spears, and Thongs for Shields 

| provide. 

The Yeoman guard the Streets, in ſeemly Bands; 

And Clowns come crowding 2 with S in their 

Hands. | 
The Trumpets, next the Gate, i in ends plac, 

Attend the Sign to ſound the Martial Blaſt : $ 

The Palace-yard is fill'd with floating Tides, _ 

And the laſt Comers bear the forme? to the Sides. 

The Throng is in the midſt ; The common Crew 

- Shut out, the Hall admits the better Few ; 

In Knots they ſtand, or in a Rank they walk! 
Serious in Aſpect, earneſt in their Talk: | 

Factious, and fav*ring this or t'other Side, | 

As their ſtrong Fancies, and weak Reaſon guide: 


Their Wagers back their Wiſhes : Numbers hold 


With the fair freckled King, and Beard of Gold- 
o vig' rous are his Eyes, ſuch Rays they caſt, - 

So prominent his Eagle's Beck is plac'd. 5 
But moſt their Looks on the black Monarch bend, 
His Riſinp Muſcles, and his Brawn commend; 

His double-biting, Ax, and beamy Spear,] 
Each aſking a Gigantick Force to rear, 
All ſpoke as partial Favour mov'd the Mind; 

And ſafe themſelves, at others Coſt divin dd. 
Wak'd by the Cries, th' Aibenian Chief aroſe, 
The Knightly Forms of Combate to difpoſe ; _ 

© 2 And 
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| And paſſing thro' th' obfequious Guards, he ſate 

Conſpicuous on a Throne, ſublime in State; 
There, for the two contending Knights he ſent  * 
Arm'd Cap-a pee, with Rev'rence low they bent; 
He ſmil'd on both, and with ſaperior Look 3 
Alike their offer'd Adoration took. 
The People preſs on ev'ry Side to ſee E342 
Their awful Prince, and hear his high Decre. 
Then ſigning to their Heralds with his A. dP ® 
They gave his Orders from their lofty Stand. 

Silence is thrice injoin'd ; then thus aloud : 
The King at Arms beſpeaks the 3 nd tin 

Crowd. 
© Our Sovereign Led Ns bontefbid his Mind 5 

The Means to ſpare the Blood of gentle Kind . o * 
And of his Grace, and in- born Clemen e, 
He modifies his firſt ſevere Decre sn 

© Thekeener Edge of Battle to rebate, 8 
The Troops of Honor ſighting, nor for Hate: 

He wills, not Death ſhould terminate their Strife 3: 
And Wounds, if Wounds enſue, be ſhort of Life. 

« But iſſues, e're the Fight, his dread: Command, d 
© That Slings afar, and Poniards Hand to Hand. 
© © Be baniſh d from the Field 3 that none ſhall dae 
With ſhort'ned Sword to ſtab in cloſer War, 
© But in fair Combate fight with manly Strength, 
Nor puſh with biting Point, but ſtrike at Leun. 
© The Turney is allow'd but one Career, - 5 8 io 
: „ * AB; with the ſharp-g pear. 
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© But Knights unhors d may riſe from off the Plain, 

And fight on Foot, their Honor to regain. 

* Nor, if at Miſchief taken, on the Ground 

Be ſlain, but Pris ners to the Pillar bound, 

At either Barrier plac'd ;-nor, Captives made, 

| © Be freed, or arm'd anew the Fight invade. . 

© The Chief of either Side, bereft of Life, 

© Or yielded: to his Foe, concludes the Strife. | 

Thus dooms the Lord: Now We Kaights ond 
young. * 

1 Fight each his Fil unk Swords and: ies 5 

The Hearald ends: The vaulted Firmament 

With loud Acclaims, and vaſt Applauſe is rent: 

Heaw n guardi Prince ſo gracious and ſo good. 

So juſt, andl yet ſo provident of Bloodd 

This was the gem ral Cry. The Trumpets ſound, 

And Warlike Symphony is heard around.  ' ä 

The marching Troops: thro” Athens take their Wey. 

The great Earl · Marſtal orders their Array. 

The Fair from high the paſſing Pomp behold; ; 

A Rin of Flowers is from the Windows I ,d 

The Caſements ate with golden Tiſſue ſpread. 

And Horſes Hoofs, for Earth, on Silken . _ 

The King goes midmoſt, and the Rivals nde 5 

In equal Rank, and cloſe his either Side. 

Next after cheſe, there rode the Royal Wife, 

With Emily, che Cauſe and the Reward of Strife 

The following Cavalcade, by Three and These,. 


Proceed x by „ ne 
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Thus thro? the Southern Gate they take their Way, 
And at the Liſts arriv'd e're Prime of Day, 
There, parting from the King, the Chiefs divide, 
And wheeling Eaſt and Weſt, before their Many ride, 
Th' 4:henian Monarch mounts his Throne on high, 
And after him the Queen and Emily : 
Next theſe, the Kindred of the Crown are grac'd 
With nearer Seats, and Lords by Ladies plac'd. 
Scarce were they ſeated, when with Clamoars loud 
In ruſh'd at once a rude promiſcuous Crowd: 
The Guards, and then each other overbear, 
And in a Moment throng the ſpacious Theatre. 
Now chang'd the jarring Noiſe to Whiſpers low, 
As Winds forſaking Seas more ſoftly blow; 
When at the Weſtern Gate, on which the Car 
Is plac'd aloft, that bears the God of War: 
Proud Arcite entring arm'd before his Train, 
Stops at the Barrier, and divides the Plain. 
Red was his Banner, and diſplay'd abroad 
The bloody Colours of his Patron God. 

At that ſelf Moment enters Palamon 

The Gate of Venus, and the riſing Sun; 
Wav'd by the wanton Winds, his Banner flies, 
All Maiden White, and ſhares the Peoples Eyes, 
From Eaſt to Well, look all the World around, 
Two Troops ſo match'd were never to be found. 
Such Bodies built for Strength, of equal Age, 
In Stature fiz'd ; ſo proud an Equipage : 
The niceſt Eye could no Diſtinction make, 
Where lay th' Advantage, or what Side to take. | 
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Thus rang d, the Herald for the laſt proclaims 

A Silence, while they anſwer'd to their Names: 

For ſo the King deereed, to ſhun with Care 

The Fraud of Muſters falſe, the common Bane of War. 

The Tale was juſt, and when the Gates were clos'd ; 

And Chief to Chief, and Troop to Troop oppos'd. 

The Heralds laſt retir'd, and loudly ery'd, 

© The Fortune of the Field be fairly try'd: 
At this, the Challenger with fierce Defy 

His Trumpet ſounds ; the Challeng'd makes Reply, 

With Clangor rings the Field, reſounds the yaulted 

Sk 

Their 3 clos'd, their Lances in the Reſt, 

Or at the Helmet pointed, or the Creſt ; 

'They vaniſh from the Barrier, ſpeed the Race, . 

And ſpurring ſee decreaſe the middle Space. 

A Cloud of Smoke envelops either Hoſt, . 

And all at once the Combatants are loſt : 

Darkling they join adverſe, and ſhock unſeen, 

Courſers with Courſers juſtling, Men with Men: 

As lab'ring in Eclipſe, a while they ſtay, 

Till the next Blaſt of Wind reſtores the Day. 

They look anew : The beauteous Form of Fight 

Is chang'd, and War appears a grizly Sight. 

Two Troops in fair Array one Moment ſhow'd, . 

The next, a Field with fallen Bodies ſtrow'd: 

Not halfthe Number in their Seats are found ; 

But Men and Steed lie grov'ling on the Ground. 

'The Points of Spears are ſtuck within the Shield, 

The Steeds without their Riders ſcour the Field. Th 
* : „he 
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- The Knights unhors'd, on Foot renew the Fight ; 
The glitt'ring Fauchions caſt a gleaming Light; 
Hauberks and Helms are hew'd with many a Wound; 
Out ſpins the ſtreaming Blood, and dies the Ground, 
The mighty Maces with ſuch Haſte deſcend, —__ 
They break the Bones, and make the ſolid Armour bend, 
This thruſts amid the Throng with furious Force; 
Down goes at once the Hotſeman and the Horſe : 
That Courſer ſtumbles on the fallen Steed, 
And floundring, throws the Rider o'er his Head, 
One rolls along, a Foot-ball to his Foes ; 
One with a broken Truncheon deals his Blows, + 
This halting, this diſabled with his Wound, 
In triumph led, is to the Pillar bound, 
Where by the King's Award he muſt abide: 
There goes a Captive led on t'other Side. 
By Fits they ceaſe; and leaning on the Lance, 
Take Breath a while, and to new Fight advance, 

Full oft the Rivals met, and neither ſpar'd 
His utmoſt Force, and each forgot to ward. 
The Head of this was to the Saddle bent, 

That other backward to the Crupper ſent : 
Both were by Turns unhors'd , the jealous Blows 
Fall thick and heavy, when on Foot they cloſe. 
8o deep their Fauchiens bite, that ev'ry Stroke | 
Pierc'd to the Quick ; and equal Wounds they have and 

took. 

Borne far aſunder by the Tides of Men, 
Like Adamant and Steel they meet agen. 
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So when a Tiger ſucks a Bullock's Blood, 
A famiſh'd Lion iſſuing from the Wood 
Roars Lordly fierce, aud challenges the Food. 
Each claims Poſſeſhon, neither will obey, 
But both their Paws are faſten'd on the Prey: 
They bite, they tear; and while in vain they firive, 
The Swains come arm'd between, and both to Ciſtance 
drive. 
At length, as Fate fore-doom'd, and all things tend 
By Courſe of Time to their appointed End ; 
So when the Sun to Weſt was far declin'd 
And both afreſh in mortal Battle join d, 
The ſtrong Emetrius came in Arcite's Aid, 
And Palamon with Odds was overlaid : _ 
For turning ſhort, he ſtruck with all his Might 
Fall on the Helmet of th* unwary Knight, | 
Deep was the Wound ; he ſtagger'd with the Blow, 
And turn'd him to his unexpected Foe ; | 
Whom with ſuch Force he track, he fell'd him down, | 
And cleft the Circle of his Golden Crown. | 
- But Arcite's Men, who now prevail'd in Fight, 
Twice Ten at once ſurround the fingle Knight: 
O' erpower'd at lengths they force him to the Ground, 
Unyielded as he was, and to the Pillar bound; 
And King Lycurgus, while he fought in vain 
His Friend to free, was tumbled on the Plain. 
Whonow laments but Palamon, compell'd 
No more to try the Fortune of the Field! 
And worſe than Death, to view with hateful Eyes 
His Rival's Conqueſt, and renounce the Prize ! 


The 
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The Royal Judge on his Tribunal plac'd, | 


Who had beheld the Fight from: firſt to laſt, 


Bade ceaſe the War; pronouncing from on high 
* Arcite of Thebits had won the beauteous Emily.“ 
The Sound of Trumpets to the Voice reply'd, 


And round the Royal Liſts the Heralds cry'd, 
© Arcite of Thtibes has won the beauteous Bride.“ 


The People rend the Skies with vaſt Applauſe ; 


All own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Cauſe. 


Arcite is own'd ev'n by the Gods above, 

And conqu' ring Mars inſults the Queen of Love. 
So laugh'd he, when the rightful Titan fail'd 
And Fooe's uſurping Arms in Heav'n prevail'd, 
Laugh'd all the Powers who favour Tyranny 3.” 
And all the' ſtanding Army of the Sky. 

But Venus with dejected Eyes appears | 
And weeping, on the Liſts diſtill'd her Tears: 
Her Will refus'd, which grieves a Woman moſt, - 
And in her Champion foil'd, the Cauſe of Love is loſt; 
Till Saturs faid, * Fair Daughter, now be fill, 


The bluſtring Fool has ſatisfy'd his Will: 


« His Boon is giv'n ; his Knight has gain'd the Day, 


But loſt the Prize, th* Arrears are yet to pay. 7 


Thy Four is come, and mine the Care ſhall be 


| c To pleaſe thy Knight, and ſet thy Promiſe free. 


Now while the Heralds run the Liſts around, 
And Arcite, Arcite, Heav'n and Earth reſound ; ; 
A Miracle (nor leſs it. could be call'd) 


. 1 L 


| | 9 RY 


yo Sr and 1 „ 
The Victor Knight had laid his Helm aſide, 
Part for his Eaſe, the greater Part for Pridez | . 
Bare- headed, popularly low he bow'd, - 
- And paid the Salutations of the Crowd.. 
BY E Then ſpurring at full Speed, ran e on 
| Where The/eus fate on his Imperial Throne 


| 1 Furious he drove, and upward caſt his Eye, 4 
Where next the Queen was placed his . 
| Then pafling, to the Saddle-bow he bent. 
b A ſweet Regard the gracious Virgin lentt:: 


'{ _ - (For, Women, to the Brave an eaſy Pre, 

E „ follow Fortune, where ſhe leads the Way ? 

Juſt then, from Earth ſprung out a flaſhing Fire, 

| | By Plato ſent, at Saturn's bad Delire: 

Ĩhe ſtartling Steed was ſeiz'd with ſudden Fright,/ 

And, bounding, Ger the Pummel caſt the 1 

8 Forward he few, and pitching on his Head, 
use quiverd with his Feet, and lay for Dead. ball 
Black was his Countnance in a little pace, 

Por all the Blood was gather'd in his Face. 2 

| Help was at hand ; they rear'd him from the Gn 
And from his cumb'rous Arms his Limbs unbound ; \ 

W i Then lanc'd a Vein, and watebd returning Breath? 

| It came, but clogg d with Symptoms of his OR, 

The Saddlezbow the noble Parts had _— 

All bruis'd and mortify'd his manly Breaſt. 

Him ſtill entrancd, and in a Litter laid, + 7 

They bore from Field, and to his Bed — A 

At length he wak d, and with a feeble C . . 
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Mean time the King, tho” inwardly he wou. 
tb Pomp triumphant to the Town return'd, 
| Attended by the Chiefs, who ſought the Field ; 
(Now friendly mix'd, and in one Troop compelPd.} . 
Compos'd his Looks to counterfeited Cheer, | 
And bade them not for Arcite's Life to fear. 
> But that which gladded all the Warrior Train, 
Tho! moſt were ſorely wounded, none were flain. 
The Surgeons ſoon defpoil'd them of their Arms, 
And ſome-with Salves they cure, and ſome with Charms. 
Foment the Bruiſes, and the Pains aſſwage, 
And heal their inward: Harts with ſoy? reign. Dravgkts | 
of Sage. HE: | 
The King in Perſon: viſits all around) 
wforts the Sick, con gratulates the Sound: 
| Hhnours the Princely i Chiefs, rewards the reſts. 
, Ai holds for thrice three Days a Royal Feaſt. 
None was diſgrac'd ;for Falling is no Shame 3. 
And Cowardice alone is loſs-of Fame. oc 
: The vent ius Knight is from the Saddle throwu :- 
3 But *tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own. a 
If Crowns and Palms the ooquving Side adorn, 
The Victor under better Stars was born: 
The brave Man ſeeks not popular Applauſe, [ 
Nor overpower'd. with Arms deſerts his Cauſe?: 
| m'd, though-foil'd, he does the beſt he ans 
Force is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. 
{Thus Theſeus fmil'd on all:with equal Grace, 
each was ſet as: - to Place. 


" = . © 25 % . a 1 * . 
1 . L. 2 ws ent, 1 34-554 ol 
* ; , * R 


6 

N 
£ 
a 
4 
5 


Caus'd him to (end for Emil) in haſte, 
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With Eaſe were reconcil'd the diff'ring Parts, 
For Envy never dwells in Noble Hearts. 


At length they took their Leave, the Time expir'd 9 


Well pleas'd ; and to their ſeveral Homes retir'd. 
Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impairs 3 

FromBad proceeds to Worſe, and mocks theLeechesCarey; 

Swoln is his Breaſt , his inward Pains increaſe, 

All Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs. 

The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 

Corrupts, and there remains in ſpite of Art : 

Nor breathing Veins, nor Cupping will prevail ; 

All outward Remedies and inward fail: 

The Mold of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy'd, 

Her Veſſels diſcompos'd, her Virtue void: 

The Bellows of his Lungs begin to ſwell : 


All out of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell, 


Nor can the Good receive, nor Bad expel. 

Thoſe breathing Organs thus within oppreſt, 

With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Breaſt. 
Nought profits him to ſave abandon'd Life, 

Nor Vomits upward aid, nor downward Laxatife, 
The midmoſt Region batter'd, and deſtroy d, 

When Nature cannot work, th' Effect of Art is void. 
For Phyſick can but mend our crazy State, 

Patch an old Building, not a new create. | 
Arcite is doom d to die in all his Pride, 3 
Muſt leave his Youth, and yield his beauteous Bride, 
Gain'd hardly, againſt Right, and unenjoy'd. 

When 'twas declar'd all Hope of Life was paſt, | 
Conſcience (that of all Phyſick wor ks the laſt) f 
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With "a at his Deſire, came Palanon; 5 


* 


\ 


Then on his Pillow rais'd,. he thus begun. Fe. ct wn 
8 No Language can expreſs the ſmalleſt Part N 


Of what J feel, and ſuffer in my Heart, 


For you, whom beſt I love and value moſt; 
Nut to your Service I bequeath my Ghoſt ;. 
Which from this mortal Body when unty'd, 
S * Uaſeen, unheard; ſhall hover at your Side; 
Nor fright you waking, nor your Sleep N ; 


© But wait officious,. and your Steps attend: 


© How I have lov'd, excuſe my falt ring T ongue, 


My Spirits feeble, and my Pains are ſtrong : 
This I may ſay, T:only grieve to die, 
© Becauſe I Joſe my charming Emily:.. 


© To die, when Heav's bad put you in my Pow'r,. 


Fate could; not chuſe a more malicious Hour! 
What greater Curſe could envious Fortune gives. 
Than juſt to die, when I began to liyel. 

„Vain Men, how vaniſhing a Bliſs we crave, - 


© Now warm in Love, now with'ring in the Gravel: 


Never, O never more to ſee the Sun! 
„Still dark, in a damp Vault, and ſtill alone! 


9 This Fate is common; but Eloſe-my- Breath 
Near Bliſs, and not yet bleſs'd before my Death} 


© Farewel 3. but take me dying in your Arms, 

© *Tis all I can enjoy of all your Charms: 

© This Hand I cannot but in death reſign : 
Ah, could F'live! But while I live tis mine 

* Ifeelmy End approach, and thus embrac 


An lend to de rin hear nofak wy, 
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Ah! my ſweet Foe, for you, and you alone, 

© I broke my Faith with injur'd Palamon. | 
© But Love the Senſe of Right and Wrong confounds, 
© Strong Love and proud ambition have no Bounds. | 
* And much I doubt, ſhould Heav'n my Life prolong, 
© I ſhould return to juſtifie my Wrong: 

For while my former Flames remain within, 

© Repentance is but want of Pow'r to fin: 

Wich mortal Hatred I purſu'd his Life, 

« Nor he, nor you, were guilty of the Strife ; 
Nor I], but as I lov'd: Yet all combin d, 

© Your Beauty, and my Impotenee of Mind. 
And his concurrent Flame, that blew my Fire; 
For ſtill our Kindred Souls had one Deſire. | 

* Hethad a Moment's Right in point of Time; 
Had ] ſeen firſt, then his had been the Crime. 
Fate made it mine, and juſtify'd his Right; 

© Nor holds this Earth a more deſerving Knight, 
For Virtue, Valour, and for Noble Blood, 

© Truth, Honour, all that is compriz'd in Good; 


- = & help me Heav'n, in all the World is none 


—— 


680 worthy to be lov'd as Palamon, 
He loves you too; with ſuch: a holy Fire, 
As will not, cannot but with Life expire: 


„Our vow'd Affections both have often try'd, 


* Norany Love but yours could ours divide, 
« Then by my Love's inviolable Band, 
By my long Suff ring, and my ſhort Command, 


© If &er you plight your Vows when 1 am gone, 


0 E Pity « on the —_— Palamon. 
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This was his laſt; for Death came on amain, | 
And exercis'd below his Iron Reign; FE {1 
Then upward to the Seat of Life he goes; 4. 


Senſe fled before him, what he touch'd he froze : 72 Hl 
Yet could he not his ctofing Eyes withdraw, HE. 1 
Though leſs and leſs of Emily he ſaw: [| | 
80, ſpeechleſs, for a little Space he lay ; | 1 
Then graſp'd the Hand he held, and ſigh'd his Soul my 41 


But whither went his Soul, let ſuch relate 
Who ſearch the Secrets of the future State : {19 
Divines can ſay but what themſelves believe: = 
Strong Proofs they have, but not demonſtrative »: _ 


For, were all plain, then all Sides muſt ; agree, 1 
And faith itſelf be loſt in Certainty. it | 


* 


Io live uprightly then is ſure the beſt, 
Po fave ourſelves, and not to damn the reſt. | r 
The Soul of Arcite went, where Heathens go. 


Who better live than we, tho leſs they know. — 
In Palamon a manly Grief appears I URS, ll 
Silent, he wept, aſham'd to ſhow his Tears: 4.8 We! 


Emilia ſhriek'd but ance, and then oppreſs'd - 

With Sorrow, ſunk upon her Lover's Breaſts 

Till Theſeus in his Arms convey'd with Care, 
Far from ſo ſad a Sight, the ſwooning Fair. 

Twere loſs of Time her Sorrow to relate, 

111 bears the Sex a youthful Lover's Fate, | 

When juſt approaching to the Nuptial State. Vt 

But like a low hung Cloud, it rains ſo faſt, | 

That all at once it falls, and cannot laſt. 

The Face of Things is chang'd; and Ad now © 


5 That laugh'd ſo late, becomes the Scene of Woe: 
1 Matrons 


ire Paramon added Or; 
Matrons and Maids, both Sexes, ev'ty State, 
With Tears lament the Knight's untimely. Fate. 
No greater Grief in falling Tray was ſeen 5 1 Mr 
For Hector's Death; but Hector was not then. UF 
Old Men with Duſt deform'd their hoary 1 
The Women beat their Breaſts, their | heck: they tre; 
© Why wou'dſt thou go, with one Con ent they cry, 
© When thou hadſt Gold enough, and Emily h 
Theſeus himſelf, who ſhou'd havecheer'd the Grieß 
Of others, wanted now the ſame Relief. 8 
Old Egeus only could revive his Son, 
Who various Changes of the World had = 8 
And ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Human Fate, | 
Still alt ring, never in a ſteady State: 
Good after Ill, and after Pain, Delight; 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night: 
2 6 Since ev'ry Man who lives, is born to die, 
And none can boaſt fincere Felicity, e 
With equal Mind, what happens, let us . 3 
Nor joy, nor r too much for Things beyond our 
Dre. !!. 
* Like Pilgrims, to th appointed Place we tend: 
The World's an Inn, and Death the Journey's End. 
© Bv'n Kings but play 3 and when their Part is done, 
me other, worſe or better, mount the Throne? 
ith Words like theſe the Crowd was atisfy'd, 
fo ſo they. would have been, had The/eus ay'd. 
But he, their King, was lab'ring in the Mind, ! 


CY 
— 
9 
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A fitting Place for Fun ral Pomps to find, 
Which were in Honour of the Dead delign'd, | 
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And after long Debate, at laſt he found | 

(As Love itſelf had mark'd the Spot of Ground) 

That Grove for ever green, that conſcious Lawnd, 

Where he with Palamon fought Hand to Hand: 

That where he fed his amorous Deſires | 

With ſoft Complaints, and felt his hotteſt Fires, 

There other Flames might waſte his Earthly Part, 

And burn his Limbs, where Love had burn'd his Heart · 
This once reſolv'd, the Peaſants were enjoin'd 

Sere- Wood, and Firs, and dodder'd Oaks to find. 

With ſounding Axes to the Grove they go, 

Fell, ſplit, and lay the Fewel on a Row, 

Falcanian Food: A Bier is next prepar'd, 

On which the lifeleſs Body ſhould be rear'd, 

Cover'd with Cloath of Gold, on which was laid 

The Corps of Arcite, in like Robes array'd. 

White Gloves were on his Hands, and on his Head 

A Wreath of Laurel, mix d with Myrtle, ſpread. 

A Sword keen-edg'd within his Right he Nene 

The warlike Emblem of the conquer'd Field: 

Bare was his manly Viſage on the Bier : 

Menanc'd his Count'nance; ev'n in Death ſevere. 

Then to the Palace-Hall they bore the Knight, 

Jo lie in ſolemn State, a publick Sight. | 

Groans, Cries, and Howling fill the crowded Pg! 

And unaffected Sorrow ſat on ev'ry Face. e 

Sad Palamon above the reſt appears, 


In fable Garments, dew'd with guſhing Tears: 
His Aubourn Locks on either Shoulder flow'd, 


Which to the Fun'ral of his F riend he vow'd: 


ru Ane . 


But "VA as Chief, was next his side, l 
A Virgin, Widow and a Mourning Bride. 5 5 
And that the Princely Obſequies might be 
| Perform'd according to his high —_— 
* Me Steed that bore him living to the Fight, ; y; o i 
'F Was trapp d with poliſh'd Steel, all ſhining bricht, 
And cover d with th Atchievements of the Knight. 
5 The Riders rode abreaſt, and one his Shield, 
I”. Hr Lance of Cornel- Wood another held ; 
| The third his Bow, and glorious to behold, „ 
The coſily Quiver, all of burniſh'd Gold. 
I ̃ he nobleſt of the Grecians next appear, 
And weeping, on their Shoulders bore the Bier 3 
With ſoder Pace they march'd, and often ſtaid, 
And thro' the Maſter- Street the Corps con vey d. 
The Houſes to their Tops with Black were ſpred, 
And evi the Pavements were with Mourning hid. 
1 The Right. ide of the Pall old Foeus kept, 
And on the Left the Royal 7. Beſeus wepft: 
Hach borea Golden Bowl of Work Divine, EO i 
With Honey fra, and Mak, and .mix'd. with mar 


* 
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1 Wine. | 
Then Palamon the Kinſman of the Slain, I 5 1 
. And after him appear'd th” illuſtrious 1 3 
| To grace the Pomp; came Emily the Bricht, . 


With cover'd Fire, the F un ral Pile to light. ws, 
With high Devotion was the Service made, 
And all the Rites of Pagan-Honor paid :. 
So lofty was the Pile, a Parthian Bow, 
| Mun Vigour drawn, muſt ſend. the Shaft below. 
The 


1 


; 7 The Mourner Eugh, and Builder Oak were there: 


Hard Box, and Linden of a ſofter Grain, 


: With nameleſs Nymphs that liv'd in ev'ry Tree ; 3 


WM how the Ground, now clear'd, with ghaſtly Fright; | | 
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The Service ſung, the Maid with mourning. ac: i i 
The Stubble fir'd 3 the ſmould'ring Flames ariſe 31 a I 
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The 1 was full twenty Fathom broad, : 8 4 
With crackling Straw beneath in due Proportion lord | 
The Fabrick ſeem'd a Wood of rifing Green, 
With Sulphur and Bitumen caſt between, - hs 
"To. feed the Flames: The Trees were unctuous Fir, 8 
And Mountain · Aff the Mother of the Spear; 


The Beech, the ſwimming Alder, and the Plane, | 


fie ane the at for * . Chiefs "5 i & 
ordain. 
Hin they were rank d, ſhall reſt untold by me, 


Nor how the Dryads, and the Woodland Train, 
Diſherited, ran howling o'er the Plain: 
Nor how the Birds to foreign Seats * 5 
Or Beaftsy that bolted out, and ſaw the Foreſt bard: 


Behel&'the ſudden Sun, a Stranger to the Licht. = 9 j 
The Straw, as firft J ſaid, was laid below ; LE IS ot 41 
Of Chips and Sere-wopd was the ſecond Row; ? l 
The third of Greens, - and Timber nemly fads. | 
The foybth high Stage the fragrant Odours held, 1 — al 
And Pearls and precious Stones, and rich Array z | 
In midſt of qvhich, embalm'd, the Body lay. | = 
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| | 1 want the Wit in moving Words to dreſs 3 

| Bat by themſelves the tender Sex may gueſs. 
While the devouring Fire was burning fat, 

Rich Jewels in the Flames the Wealthy caſt 5 

And ſome their Shields, and ſome their Lances threw, 
And gave their Warrior's Ghoſt, a Warrior's Due. 
Full Bowls of Wine, of Hony, Milk, and Blood, e 


Were pour'd upon the Pile of burning Wood, | 

And hifling Flames receive, and hungry lick the Food. 
Then thrice the mounted Squadrons ride around 

The Fire, and Arcite's Name they thrice reſound : 

| Hail, and farewel, they ſhouted thrice amain, | 

[ Thrice facing to the Left, and thrice they turn'd again: 
| 
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Still as they turn'd, they beat their cl:tt'ring Shields; 


The Women mix their Cries; and Clamour fills the 
Fields. 


The warlike Wakes continu'd all the Night, 
3 And fun'ral Games were play d at new returning Light 
Who naked wreſtled beſt, beſmear'd with Oil, 
Or who with Gantlets gave or took the Foil, 
T will not tell you, nor wou'd you attend; 
But briefly haile tomy long Story's End. 
T paſs the reſt; the Year was fully mourn'd, 
Aud Palamon long fince to Thebes return'd; 
When by the Grecians general Conſent, 
At Athens Theſeus held his Parliament : 
Among the Laws that paſs'd, it was decreed, 
That conquer'd Thebes from Bondage ſhou'd be freed 3 
Reſexving Homage to th* Athenian Throne, 
14 I o which the Sov'reign ſummon'd Palamon. 
Unknowing 


2 


Vnktowing of the Cauſe, he took his Way, 


When peace among the jarring Seeds he ſent. 


By that All- ſeeing, and All making Mind: 
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Mournful in Mind, and till in black Array. 
The Monarch mounts the Throne, and plac'd on high, 
Commands into the Court the beauteous Emzly : 
So call'd, ſhe came; the Senate roſe, and paid 
Becoming Rev'rence to the Royal Maid. 
And firſt ſoft Whiſpers through th' Aſſembly went, 
With filent Wonder then they watch'd th' Event: 
All huſh'd, the King aroſe with awful Grace, 1 
Deep Thought was in his Breaſt, and Counſel in his Face. | | 
At length he ſigh'd; and having firſt prepar d 71 
Th attentive Audience, thus his Will declar'd. ; | Z 
| | 
| 
| 


— 
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„The Cauſe and Spring of Motion, from above 
Hung down on Earth the golden Chain of Love: 
Great was th' Effect, and high was his Intent, 


Fite, Flood, and Earth, and Air by this were bound, : | 
And Love, the common Link, the new Creation. 
 cown'd. 1 
© The Chain ſtill holds; for though the Forks _ 
Eternal Matter never wears away: 4 . | 
© The ſame firſt Mover certain Bounds has plac'd, A. 1 | 
© How long thoſe periſhable. Forms ſhall laſt ; 
Nor can they laſt beyond the Time aflign'd 


© Shorten their Hours they may; for Will is free 
But never paſs th appointed Peſtiny. 
« So Men oppreſs'd, when weary of their Breath, 
Throw off the Burden, and ſuborn their Death. 
0 Thence ſince thoie Forms begin, and have their End, 
*. On ſome unalter'd Cauſe they lure depend : 
„„ M Ls « Parts 
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« Parts of the Whole are we ; but God the Whole ; 
© Who gives us Life, and animating Soul. 

For Nature cannot from a Part derive 

That Being, which the Whole can only give: 
He perfect, ſtable ; but imperfect we, 


Subject to Change, and diff rent in Degree. 


© Plants, Beaſts, and Man; and as our Organs are, 
© We more or leſs of his Perfection ſhare. 
But by a long Deſcent, th Etherial Fire 


_ © Corrupts and Forms, the mortal Part, expire: 


© As he withdraws his Virtue, ſo they paſs, 
And the ſame Matter makes another Maſs: 
This Law th' Omniſcient Pow'r was pleas' d to give, 
© That ev'ry Kind ſhould by Succeſſion live: 
That Individuals die, his Will ordains ; 
© The propagated Species ftill remains. 
© 'The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of the Trees, 
« Shoots riſing up, and ſpreads by flow Degrees: 
« Three Centuries he grows, and three he ſtays 
© Supreme in State, and in three more decays : 
6 So wears the paving Pebble in the Street, 
And Towns and Tow'rs their fatal Periods meet; 
* So Rivers rapid once, now naked lie, 
© Forſaken of their Springs; and leave their Channels dry. 
* So Man, at firſt a Drop, dilates with Heat, 
© 'Then form'd, the little Heart begins to beat ; 
© Secret he feeds, unknowing in the Cell: 
« At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the Shell, 
And ſtruggles into Breath, and cries for Ad; 
Thea, helpleſe, in his Mother's Lap is laid. | 
| | He 
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© He creeps, he walks, and iſſuing into Man, 
© Grudges their Life, from whence his own began. 
© Retchleſs of Laws, affects to rule alone, 
Anxious to reign, and reſtleſs on the Throne: 
* Firſt vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt ; 
Rich of Three Souls, and lives all three to waſte. 
some thus; but thouſands more in Flow'r of Age: 
For few arrive to run the latter Stage. 
Sunk in the firſt, in Battle ſome are ſlain, 
And others whelm'd beneath the ſtormy Main. 


* What makes all this, but Fapiter the King, 


* At whoſe Command we periſh, and we ſpring? 
Then tis our beſt, ſince thus ordain'd to die, 


| © To make a Virtue of Neceflity. 


Take what he gives, ſince to rebel is vain 

The Bad grows Better, which we well ſuſtain 

And coud we chuſe the Time, and chuſe aright, 
»Tis beſt to die, our Honor at the Height. 

When we have done our Anceſtors no Same, 
But ſerv'd our Friends, and well ſecur'd our Fame; 
Then ſhould we wiſh our happy Life to cloſe, 


And leave no more for Fortune to diſpoſe : 


© So ſhould we make our Death a glad Relief 

From future Shame, from Sickneſs, and from Grief, 

* Enjoying while we live the preſent Hour. 
* And dyingin our Excellence, and Flow'r. „ 

©* Then round our Death · bed ew ry Friend ſhould rung 

And joyous of our Conqueſt early won: 

While the malicious World with envious Tears 

Shou d grudge our happy End, and wiſh it theirs. 

Mix 0 9199 Coins 
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Since then our Arcite is with Honor dead, 

* Why ſhould we mourn, that he ſo ſoon is freed, 

Or call untimely, what the Gods decreed ? 

With Grief as juſt, a Friend may be deplor'd, 

From afoul Priſon to free Air reſtor'd. 

© Ought he to thank his Kinſman, or his Wife, 

* Cou'd Tears recal him into wretched Life? 
Their Sorrow hurts themſelves; on him is loſt ; 

And, worſe than both, offends his happy Ghoſt, 

What then remains, but after paſt Annoy, 

To take the good Viciſſitude of Joy? 

To thank the gracious Gods for what they give, 

Poſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live? 

Or ain we then two Sorrows to combine, 

And in one Point th* Extremes of Grief to join; 

© That thence reſulting Joy may be renew'd, 

* As jarring: Notes in Harmony conclude. 

© Then I propoſe that Pa/amon ſhall be 

In Marriage join'd with beauteous Emily; 

For which already I have gain'd th* Aſſent 

* Of my free People in full Parliament. 

Long Love to her has borne the faithful Knight, 

And well deſerrv'd, had Fortune done him Right: 

Tis time to mend her Fault; ſince Emily, 

* By Arcite's Death, from former Vows is free. 


Ly 


If you, Fair Siſter, ratify th' Accord, 


And take him for your Husband, and your Lord, 
© *Tis no Diſhonor to confer your Grace 

On one deſcended from a Royal Race: 

And, were he leſs, yet Years of Service paſt 


5 From grateful Souls exact Reward at laſt; 
PD Pit 
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* Pity is Heav'n's and yours: Nor can ſhe find 
A Throne ſo ſoft as in a Woman's Mind.” | 
Fe ſaid ; ſhe bluſh'd ; and as 0'er-aw'd by Might, 

Scem'd to give Theſeus, what ſhe gave the Knight. 
Then turning to the YBeban, thus he ſaid; 
* Small Arguments are needful to perſuade 
_ © Your Temper to comply with my Command 3 
And ſpeaking thus, he gave £milia's Hand. 
Smil'd Venus, to behold her own true Knight 
Obtain the Conqueſt, though he loſt the Fight; 
And bleſs'd with Nuptial Bliſs the Iweet laborious 

Night. - 
Eros, and Anteros, on either Side, * 
One fired the Bridegroom, and one warm'd the Bride; 
And long attending Hymen from above, 
Show'r'd on the Bed the whole Idalian Grove. 
All of a Tenor was their After-Life, Dh 
No Day diſcolour'd with Domeſtick Strife; 
No Jealouſly, but mutual Truth believ'd, 
Secure Repoſe, and Kindneſs undeceiv'd. 
Thus Heav'n, beyond the Compaſs of his Thought, 
Sent him the Bleſſing he ſo dearly bought. 

So may the Queen of Love long Duty bleſs, 

And all true Lovers ſind the ſame Succeſs. 


End of the KN 10 HTI TALE. 
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PROLOGUE 
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M ILLER's TALE. 

By Mr. OGLE, 


Tale fo nobly plane, and ſweetly told ! 

Pleas'd All of either Sex, both Young and Old ; 
But moſt the Men of Senſe, and Men of Taſte: 
Stor'd with ſuch, Virtue! With ſuch Beauty grac'd. 
They judg'd it, for the Stile, and for the Frame, 
Worthy to ſtand in the Records of Fame ! 

Our . Ht all Rapture, May my Mortal Sins 
© Be ſo forgiv'n, as well the Game begins; 

By You, Sir Monk, be the next Party play'd ; 

* For You're a Man of Learning by your Trade. 
* To match the Knight, unbuckle wide the Male, 
* And to the F all repay him, Tale for Tale.” 

The Miller, who till then rode void of Thought, 
All Pale, and Drunken with his Morning Draught, 
Roſe from his Horſe, where balancing He fat, 

And little Rev'rence pay'd to Hood, or Hat; 
But, lev'ling both the Gentry and the Croud, 

Exclaim'd, not Pilate half ſo harſh or loud, 

3 * 88 "Wy 
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And look'd like Auanias on Saint Paul, 
The very Semblance of a Whited Wall!“ 
A glorious Tale, now comes into my Head ; 
© Then take it, juſt as I have heard or read. 
© (The Miller roar'd) Room to the Left and Right, 
© Nor better cou'd the. Monk repay the Azigbht.* 
Our Hof, the Miller heard, and judg'd his Caſe ;. 
© Hold, Robin, hold (He cry'd) and know thy Place. 
Our Turns come laſt; then firſt Our Betters he ar! : 
© What, are thy Wits quite overcome with Beer 2. 
© Forbear ! And go more orderly to. Work, 
The Chriſtian ſnou'd not ſtand: behind the Turk. 
Cbriſtian or Turk, the Miller made Reply, 
* Be ſilent He that will, that will not I. 8 
Bar my Diſcourſe, and I renounce the Play, 
* Hail-Fellow and well met ! as.Neighbors lays. 
Equal in Company are High and Low : 
© On theſe Conditions ſhall I ſtay, or go? 
Stay, in the Dzv'Ps Name, ſtay, and take thy Wil. | 
(Anſwer'd our Hoſt, who. choſe the lighter III) 
What wou'd You more? Begin without Delay: 
A Fool Thou art, and Fools muſt have their Way.“ 
The Miller then; Half Tipſey, by my Soul! 
© Faſtas a Mill I feel my Senſes rowl! 
If then in Manners, or in Words I fail, 
Impute it to the Strength. of Southwark Ale. 
While firſt 1 paint in Colours to the Life, 
© A jealous Husband, and a flaunting Wife; 
* He Rich and Old, a Carpenter by Trade ! 
* She Young and Handſome, but an errant Jade! 
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? And laſt a Student's Stratagem reveal, 

© Who put a Spoke into the Cuckold's Wheel.“ 
Him interrupts the Rere. Forbear thy Prate ; 
All lewd and drunken Ribaldry I hate; 
And hold it equally a Sin and Shame, 
© 'Ta God, and Man, our Neighbor to defame : 
© Much more the Virtue of his Boſom Spouſe, 
© 'To bring in Queſtion. Spare the Wedded Houſe. 
© Another Subject chuſe, the Coaſt is clear, 
One fit for You to tell, and Us to hear.” 
Not, fo reprov'd, the Miller ſpard his Joke, 
But ſpoke, and laugh'd full hearty as He ſpoke. 
© Good Brother Oſwalae, I wou d ſtake my Life, 
© No Cuckold is the Man who has no Wife ; 
© Not that it therefore follows as imply'd, 
That Thou art one, becauſe in Wedlock ty'd. 
6 Vet tis a Hazard, rightly underſtood, 
Wives there are many bad, and many good, 
And I as well as Thou, am duly bound, 
© Be Marriage what it will, a Park, or Pound! 
© Yet wou'd not I preſume, in Word or Thought, 
* To Sentence Wives more ſtrictly than I ought, 
Or deem that Mine had ſly ly branch'd my Brow, 
No, not for all the Oxen in my Plow ; 
© Content, to hope the Beſt, good Maſter Reve, 
For I'm a perfect Chriſtian, and believe; 

Nay more, to lay Partiality aſide, 
All Jealouſy, is Av'rice mixt with Pride; 
« A Wiſh, to lay in Hoard, or keep for Show 
6 More than we want ; as Wives and Husbands know. 

© © Then 
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© Then rate not by the loſt, but by the giv'n, 
© The Goods of Wifehood, as the Goods of Heav'n, 
* 'Tho' ſome by Blaſts of Wind are borne away, 
And ſome to thieviſh Birds may fall a Prey: 
* If ſtill Enough for Dayly Uſe remains, 
Why wail the ſupernumerary Grains?” 

What need of Words, the Prelude to prolong? 
Nought cou'd reſtrain the Torrent of his Tongue; 
For down He bore Us, with impetuous Sway, 


And told his Tale in his own Churliſh Way. 


But not, to our Account, his Licence ſtate, 
If what he ſpoke, we faithfully relate. . 


Bound to the Truth, by Duty and by Force, 


As Man to Wife, for Better and for Worſe : 
The Tale we muſt recount without Diſguiſe, 
Such as it was: in This no Medium lies. 
Then timely warn'd, ye modeſt Virgins fly; 
Nor curious lend an Ear, nor caſt an Eye. 
Here ſtop, and cautious further to ingage, 
Turn the looſe Leaf, and chuſe a chaſter Page. 
Others, and many ſuch, remain behind, 


Vnſpotted Stories ſuited to your Mind ; 


Some fitted to inſtruct and to delight, 
The Subject moral, and the Turn polite ; 
To Hiſt ry, ſome that raiſe a bolder Wing, 


And ſome that ev'n of Sacred Myſt'ries ſi ng. 


Then blame not us, nor on our Labors frown ; 
We tell you plain, the Miller is a Clown! 
A Clown the Reve / the Journey to beguile, 
Who talk'd of Love, in Nature's naked Stile. 
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Nor take in Serious what is meant in Sport, 
We ſcorn to trap you with unfair Report. 
The Good and Bad to your Election leave, 
Condemn not us, if you yourſelves deceive. 
But if the Prohibition more intice, 

For Curioſity may want Advice, 

Convey the Ribaldry from Vulgar Sight, 
Peruſe it in the Cloſet, and by Night ; 

Or with a female Friend in private read, 
So may the Miller, if you chuſe, proceed. 
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a THE 
CARPENTER of OXFORD: 
. OR, THE 
MILLERs TALE. 
By Mr. COBB. 


EX 7 HILOM in Oxf57d an old Chuff did dwell, 
A Carpenter by Trade, as Stories tell; | 
Who by his Craft had heap'd up many a Hoard, 
And furniſh'd Strangers both with Bed and Board. 
With him a Scholar lodg'd, of ſlender Means, 
But notable for Sciences and Senſe. 
Yet, tho' he took Degrees in Arts, his Mind 
Was moſtly to Afro/ogy inclin'd. 
A Lad in Divination $kill'd and ſhrewd, ; 
Who by Interrogations could conclude,” 
If Men ſhould ask him at what certain Hours 
The droughty Earth would gape for cooling Show'rs, 
When it ſhould Rain, or Snow, what ſhould befall , 
Of Fifty Things; I cannot reckon al. 
This learned Clerk had got a mighty Fame 
For Modeſty, and Nicholas his Name. 
Subtle he was, well taught in Cupid's Trade, 
But ſeem'd as Meek, and Baſhful as a Maid. Fu 
/ 6 
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His Aftrolable and Almagi/t *. 
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A Chamber in his Hoſtelry he kept, 
Alone he ſtudy'd, and alone he ſlept. 
With ſweet and fragrant Herbs the Room was dreſt, 
But he was ten times ſweeter than the beſt. 
His Books of various ſize, or great, or ſmall, 
His Augrim Stones to caſt 8 withal z 
© 
With twenty more hard Names . "IP Arts ; 
On ſey'ral Shelves were couched nigh his Bed, 
And the Preſs cover'd with a folding Red. 
Above an Inſtrument of Muſic lay, - 


mo 


— 


On which ſweet Melody he us'd to play; 


So wond'rous ſweet, that all the Chamber rung, 
And Angelus ad Virginem f he ſung; 
Then would he Chaunt in good King Davids Note, 
Full often bleſſed was his merry Throat. 
And thus the Cler in Books and Muſic ſpent 
His Time, and Exhibition's yearly Rent. 

This Carpenter had a new marry'd Wife, 
Lov'd as his Eyes, and dearer than his Life. 
The Buxom Laſs had twice Nine Summers ſeen; 
And her brisk Blood ran high in ev'ry Vein. 
The Dotard, jealous of ſo ripe an Age, 
Watch'd her, and lock'd her, like a Bird in Cage, 


For ſhe was Wild, and in her lovely Prime ; 


But he, poor Man! walk'd down the Hill of Time. 


He knew the Temper of a Youthful Spouſe, 


| And oft was yew to rub his a5;vg Nn | 


__He 


"I The Name of a Book of —— written by Ptol, 
+ The Angel's Salutation to the Virgin Moy, 4 
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He knew his own weak fide, and dreamt i in Bed 
She had, or would be planting on his Head. 
He knew not Cato, for his Wit was rude; >. v bras 
That Men ſhould Wed with their Similitude. 
Like ſhould with Like in Love and Years ingage, - 
For Youth can never be a Rhyme to Age. 
Hence Jealouſics create a Nuptial War, 
And the warm Seaſons with the frigid jar. 
But when the Trap's once down, he muſt endure 
His Fate, and Patience is the only Cure. 
Perhaps his Father, and a hundred more 
Of honeſt Chriſtians, were thus ſerv'd before. 
Fair was his charming Conſort, and withall 
Slender her Waiſt, and like a Weaſe!'s ſmall. 
She had a Girdle round her barr'd with Silk, 
And a clean Apron, white as Morrow Milk. 
White was her Smock, embroider'd all before, 
Which on her Loins in many Plaits ſhe wore. 
Broad was her filken Filler, ſer full high, 
And oft ſhe twinkled with a Liqu'riſh Eye. 
Her Brow: was arch'd like any bended Bow, 
Like Marble ſmooth, and blacker than a See, - 
She ſofter far than Wool, or fleecy Snow: 
Were you to fearch the Univerſal Round, 
So gay a Wench was never to be found. 
With greater Brightneſs did her Colour mine, 
Than a new Noble of the freſheſt Coin. „ . 
Shrill was her Song, and loud ner piercing, Note. 
No $#v4/lew on a Barn had ſuch a Throat. 
* To this ſhe skipp'd and caper'd like a Lan, 
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Wincing ſhe was, as is a jolly Colt, 


And privily he caught her by That ſame. 


Felt never Farrier's Hand, and never knew 


Sweet as Metheg lin was her Honey Lip, 
Or Hoard of Apples which in Hay are kept. 


Long as.a Maſt, and upright as a Bolt : 
Above her Ancles laced was her Shoe, 
She was a Primroſe, and a Pigſnye (09 3 


And fit to lig by any Chriſtian's Side, 


Or a Lord's Miſtreſs, or a Yeoman's Bride. | 
Now.Sirs, what think you, how the Caſe befell? 

This Nicholas (for I the Truth will tell) 

Was a mere Wag, and on a certain Day, 

When the Good Man, the Husband, was away, 

Began to ſport and wanton with his Dame, | 2 


(For Clerks are fly, and very full of Game) 


© My Lemman + Dear (quoth he) I'm all on Fire, 
And periſh, if you grant not my Deſire. 

He claſp her round, and held her faſt, and cry'd, 
O let me, let me never be deny'd.' 

At this ſhe wreath'd her Head, and ſprung aloof, 
Pike a young frisking Colt, whoſe tender Hoof 


\ 


The Virgin Burden of an Tron Shoe, 
* Fye Nicholas! away your Hands, quoth ſhe : 
Is this your Breeding, and Civility ? 


* To teize me thus, and toſs me up and down ? 

© I vow I'll tell, and bawl it oer the Town. 

# You're rude, and will you not be anſwer'd, No? 
I will not kiſs you prithee, let me go. 


Foh! Idle Sot ! what means th' unmannerd rl 


Here 


F Miri, 


And very fooliſhly beſets his Wile,, i 


Shone half ſo wine 0 8 m _ 5 
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Here Nicholas, a young, deſigning Knave, 


Began to weep, and cant, and Pardon crave, | 


So fair he ſpoke, and importun'd fo faſt, 
This ſeeming modeſt Spouſe conſents at laſt. 


By good St. Thomas þ ſwore, her uſual Oath, 


That ſhe would meet his Love ho? mighty loath. 

* If you, ſaid ſhe, convenient Leiſure wait, 

* (You know my Husband has a jealous Pate) 

I will requite you; for if once the Beaſt f 
Should chance to find us out, and ſmell the Jeſt, c 
© I muſt be adead Woman at the leaſt,” 

Let that, quoth Nicholas, ne er vex your Head; 

* He muſt be a meer learned Aſs indeed, 


Who cannot'a dull Carpenter beguile. Y 
And thus they were accorded, thus they ſware | 


To wait the time, as I have ſaid before: * e 


And now when Nicholas had wore away 


The pleaſant Time, in harmleſs am'rous Play, 
To his meladious Pſaltery he flew, | ? 


Play'd Tunes of Love, by which his Paſſion grew, 
Then printed on her Lips a dear Adieu. 

Tt happen'd thus, (I cannot rightly tell, 

IE it on Eaſter or on Whit/on fell) 


That on a Holyday, this modeſt Dame 77S 
To Church, with other honeft Neighbours came, ; 


In a good Fit to hear the Parfon preach. 


What the Divine Apoſtles us'd to teach. . 


Bright was her Forehead, and no Summer's Naw: 
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Full properly he walk'd in Scarlet Hoſe, 
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Now to this Pariſh dida Clerk belong. 
Who many a Time had rais'd a Holy Song: 


His Name was Abſalon, a filly Man, | 
Who curl d his Hatr, which firutted like a F ans - > 


And from his jslly, pert, and empty Head, 


In Golden Ringlets on his Shoulders ſpred, 
His Face was Red, his Eyes as Grey as Goo/e, 
With St Paul's Windows figur'd on his Shoes. 


But light, and Silver-colour'd were his Clothes, 
And Surplice white as Bloſſoms on the Na 
Thick Poynts and Taſſels did the Coxcomb pleaſe, 


And fetouſly they dangled on his Knees. 


He could let Blood, and ſhave your Beard, or Head, 
But a mere Barber Surgeon by his Trade. 

Nay, he cou'd draw a Bond, and learn from France, 
In thirty Motions how to trip, and dance. 
Nay, he cou'd write and read, and that is more 
Than twenty Pariſh-Clerks cou'd do before: 
Could frisk and toſs his twirling Legs in Air, 

Nice were his Feet, and trod it to a Hair. | 
Sangs would he play, and, not to hide his Wit, 
Would ſqueak a Treble to his ſquawling Kit; 

His Dreſs was finical, his Muſie queer, 

And pleas'd a Tapſter's Eye or Drawer's Far. 

No Tavern, Brew-houſe, Ale · houſe in the Town, 
Was to the gentle Ah/alon unknown: 

But he was very careful of his Wind, 


And never let it ally. out behind 1 1 
To give the Devil his Due, he had an Art © PRs 


. ! 


By civil — win a es Heart. 
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This 43/alon, fo. jolly, ſpruce and gay, ; 1 


Went with the Cenſer on the Sabbath Day. . 


He ſwung the Incenſe Pot with comely Grace, 5 


But chiefly would he Fume a pretty Face. 
His wanton Eye, which every where he caft, 
Dwelt on the Carpenter's fine Dame at laſt. 

.So ſweet arid proper was his lovely Wife, 


That he could freely gaze away his Life. 5 f 


Were he a Cat, this pretty Mouſe would feel 

Too ſoon his Talons, a delicious Meal. 
And now had Capid ſhot a piercing Dart, 

As wet the Feathers i in his wounded Heart. 

No Offering of the Handſome Wives he took, 

He wanted nothing but a ſmiling Loo, 

The Pariſh Fees refus'd, and ſaid, the Light 


Of the fair Moon ſhines brighteſt in the Night. 


Soon as the Cock had bid the Morning riſe, 
The ſmitten Lover to his Fidd/e flies. 
A hideous Noiſe his ſqueaking Trillos make, 
And all the drowſy Neighbourhood awake, 
At the lov'd Houſe ſome am'rous Tunes he play'd, 
And thus with gentle Voice he ſung © or leid. 
Now dear Lady, 

"If thy Will be, 

I pray to Thus” 

To pity me. 
And twenty ſuch complaining Notes he ſung, 
Alike the Muſic of his Kit, and Tongue. | 
At this the ſtaring Carpenter awoke, 
And thus his punk fair Aliſon, pcs 


4 N z 


7 Ly 


Art 
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Art Thou aſleep, or art Thou ee Want 
* And cannot Aalen at Window hear? 131 
How wich his Serenade he Charme wal, $09. Kaner 
8 Chanting melodioufly beneath bur Wall 8 | 
© Yes, yes, L hear him, Aliſon reply Sa 3 
© Too well, God wot,” and then ſhe turn'd a. 
Thus went Affairs, till Abſalon, alas! 
Was a loſt Creature, 2 mere whining Ii. 
All Night he wakes, and ſighs, and wears ay en 
On his broad Locks and Dreſs, the live-long Day. | 
To ſuch a Height his doating F ondneſs grew, 
To kiſs the Ground, and wipe her very Shoe. 
Where'er ſhe went, he like a Slave purſu'd, 
With ſpiced Ale, and ſweet Metheglin wood 
All Dainties he could rap and rend, he got, 
And ſent her Tarts and Cuftards piping hot. 
He ſpar'd no Colt for an extenſive Treat, 5 
Of Mead and Cyder, and all Sorts of Meat. 
Throbbing he ſings with his lamenting Throat, 
þ And rivals Philome/a's mournful Note. 255 
| | 8 if With Rigour ſome, and ſome with gentle Arte 
| Have found a Paſſage to Young Ladies Hearts: 
Some Wealth has won, and ſome have had the fo 
To fall inamour'd of a Treating Sot. : 
Sometimes he Scaramouch'd it all on | high, 
And Harlegair'd it with Activity. 
Betrays the Lightneſs of his empty Head, 
And how he could cut Capers in a Bed. 
But neither this, nor that, the Damſel u move, : 
For Nicholas has ſwept the Stakes of Love. 
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And may go Fiddle now, or blow his Horn. 
Thus gentle 43/a/on is made her Ape, 
And all his Paſſion turn'd into a Jape. 


For Nicholas is always in her Eye: 7 : 


True ſays the Proverb, that the Ni 7h are Sly. | 
A diſtant Love may Diſappointment find,  ' 


For out of Sight is ever out of Mindo 


The Scholar was at hand, as I have told, 
And gave the Pariſh Clerk he Dog 1 Bol. 
No Nicholas thy Craft and Cunifing try, 
That Abſalon may De Profundis err. 
Now when this Carpenter was call d away 
To Work at O/vey, on a certain Day : by. 
The ſubtle Scholar, and his wanton Spouſe. 
Were decently contriving for his Brows: 
Agreed, that Nicholas ſhould ſhape Wile, 
Her addle-pated Fuovand to beguile, | 
And, it ſo be the Game ſucceeded right, | 
She then would fleep within his Arms all Night 
For both were in this one Deſire concern'd, 
Alike they Suffer d, and alike they Burn d. 


Strait a new Thought leapt crofs. the Scholars Has 


Who at chat Inſtant to his Chamber fled. 
But to relieve his Thirſt and Hunger, bore 
Of Meat and Liquor a fubſtantial Store, 
And victual'd it for one long Day, or more. 
Ace, ſhou'd your Husband aſk for Us. (quoth he) 
* Reply in ne" 1 Nidhulas to me? | 


* - * 0 * f 
r " # 
4 


* 
9 111 f 
- - 
- Pg 
© Am 
1 23 - 
* > % wi 


— 


o The MIL LER'OS TAL E. 
Am I his Keeper? help your filly Head! 
Perhaps the Man is mad, aſleep, or deddz 8 
My Maid indeed has thump'd this Hour or more, 1185 
© And knock'd as if ſhe'd thunder down the Door: 
But He, a moaping Drone, no Anſwer gave, 
+ Faſt as a Church, and filent as the Grave." 
Thus did one Saturday entire e 
Since Nicholas had lock d him in his Room. 
Nor was he Idle; for no Len. baba ien 
But eat, like other Men, and drank, and 3 
Did what he liſt, till the next Sun was new, 
And went to Reſt, as common Mortals do. 
This Carpenter was in a grievous Pain, 
Leſt Nicholas ſhould over-work his Brain; 
By Study loſe his Reaſon, or his Life 
© Well, by St. Thomas, J don't like it, Wife. 
The World we live in, is a tiekliſh Place, 
© And ſudden Death has often ſtopt our Race. 
I ſawa Corpſe, as to the Church it paſt, 
And the poor Man at work but Monday laſt. 
£ Run, Dich, quoth he, run ſpeedily up Stairs, 
© Thump at the Door, and ſee how ſtand Affairs.“ 
Up ftrait he runs, like any Tempeſt flies 
And knocks, and bawls, and like a Madman cries, 
© Hoh ! Maſter Nicholas, what mean you thus 5 
To ſleep all Night and Day, and frighten Us?! 
He might as well have whill'd to the Wind, 
Ass from good Nicholas an Anſwer find. 
At laſt he ſpy d a Hole, full low, and deep, 
Where uſually the Cat was wont to creep; 


Here 
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Here was diſcover'd to his wond'ring Sight, 
The Scholar gazing with his Eyes upright, 
1 if intent upon the Stars and Moon: 
And down runs He, to tell his Maſter ſoon, 
In what Array he ſaw this ſtudious Man. 
The Carpenter to croſs himſelf began : 
And cry'd, St. Frideſwild, help us one and all 
Little we know what Fate ſhall us befall. 
This Man with his Aſtronomy is got 
* Into ſome Frenzy, and ſtark mad, God wot. 
This comes of poring on his cunning Books, 
Ok his Moon-ſnuffing, and Star-peeping Looks. | 
© Why ſhould a filly Earth-horn Mortal pry 
On Heav'n, and ſearch the Secrets of the Sky ? 
Well fare thoſe Men, who no more Learning need 
Than what s contain'd in the Lord's Pray” r and 
Creed, 
Scholar ſufieient, if they can but Read! 
Thus far'd a Sage Philoſopher of Old, 1 
Who walking out, as tis in Story told, | | 17 
Vas ſo much with Aſtronomy bewitch'd, 
That his Star-gazing Clerkſhip was Beditch'd. 
II Luck attends the Man, who looks too high, 
And can a Star, but not a Marl-pit ſpy.. 
4 But, by St. Thomas, this ſhall never paſs 488 
Too well I love this gentle Nicho/as. 
Pl ferret him, unleſs the Devil's in it, 
« From his brown Fit of Study in a Minute. 
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At this the C/er4 ſent forth a heavy Sigh, 
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* Robin, let's try if that an Iron Pur 
And your ſtrong Rack can make this Scholar ſtir.“ 
Now Robin was a Lad of Brawn and Bones, 

And by the Haſp heav' up the Door at once, 
Which in the Chamber fell with dreadful Sound, 
As would a Man, like you or me, aſtound. 

But Nicholas, did nuthing do but flare ; 

And like a Statue gape upon the Air. 

This Carpenter was in a piteous Fear, 

Becauſe he did not, or he would not hear. 

Thought ſome deep Melancholy had impair'd 

His Brain, and that of Mercy he deſpair'd; 

For which the Student in his Arms he took 

. might and main, and by the Shoulders ſhook. 
* Cry'd, Nicholas, awake ! what? nota Word ? 


: « Look down, deſpair not think upon the Lord / 


Then the Night-Spell he mumbled to himſelf: 


© 'Plefs thee from Fiends, and every wicked Elf! 


He eroſt the Threſhold, where a Dev'l might creep, 
And each ſmall Hole, thro' which an Imp might peep ; 
With folemn Pater Maſters bleit the Door, 

And Ave Marys after and before. 


With Tears, and woful Tone began to cry=— 
And ſpall this Wirld be laſt ſo join ? Ah ! why ? 
What do I hear? the Carpenter reply'd, Th: 
What ſay'ſt Thou, Nicholas ? ſure Thou art beſide 


© Thylelf : Serve God; as we poor Lab'rers do, 


* And then no Harm, nor Danger will enſue.” 

* Ah! Friend, quoth Nicholas, you little thick 

What I can tell ; but firſt let's have ſome Drink. 
| © Then, 


l, 
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| © Then, my dear Hoſt, Thou ſhalt in private learn 


© Some certain things, which Thee and Me concern. 
It ſhall no Mortal but your ſelf avail ; 
© Then fetch a Winchester of mighty Ale.” 
And now when both had drank an equal Share, 
Cries Nicholas, Sit down, and draw your Chair. 
* But firft, ſweet Landlord, you muk take an Oath, 
* Tono Man living to betray thy Troth. 
For, truſt me, what I'm going to relate 
* Revelation, and as ſure as Fate. 
* And if you tell, this Vengeance will enſue, 


n 


No Hare in March will be ſo Mad as You.? 


* Nay, quoth mine Hoſt, T am no Blab, not I, 


And hang me, if you catch me in a Lye. 


© I would not tell, tho? *twere to ſave my Life, 
Jo Chick or Child, to Man, or Maid, or Wife.” 
Now, John, quoth Nicholas, I will not hide 


What by my Art I have of late deſcry'd ; 
© How as I por'd upon fair Cysthia's Light, 


Should fall, on Monday next, at Quarter N ight, 

A Rain ſo ſudden, and fo long to boot, 

That Noab's Flood was but a Spoonful to't. 

© This World within the Compaſs of an Hour 

* Shall all be drown'd, ſo hideous is the Show'r, 

As will the Cattle, and Mankind devour,” 

Cries then this ſilly Man, Alas, my Wife! 

* My Boſom-comfort, and my better Life ! 

And muſt She drown, and periſh with the Reſt 2 33 
* My Alifos, the Darling of my Breaſt ? 


At this well nigh he {woen'd o 'erewhclm 'd with Grief,y 


Fetch'd a deep Sign, And is there no Relief; 
| No 
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© No Remedy, he cry'd, no Suecour left? 

Are we, alas! of ev'ry Hope bereft d 

No, by no Means, quoth this deſigning Clerk; 

< Be of good Heart, and by Inſtruction Work. 

« For if by Nicholas you will be led, | 

And build no Caſtles in your own wild Head, 

None ſo ſecure : for Solomon ſays true, 

Work all by Counſel, and you cannot rue. 

If you'll be govern'd, and be rul'd by me, bs 
« Tl] undertake to ſave Thy Wife and Thee z 
By my own Art againſt the Flood prevail, 

And make no Uſe of either Maſt or Sail. 


„„ 


Lo 


Have you not heard, how, when the World Was naught, 


« Noah, by Heav'nly Inſpiration taught 
(Ay, ay, quoth Jobn, Pre in my Bible found, 

© That once upon a Time the World was drown'd.') 
« Halt thou not heard, how Noah was concern d 
For his dear Wife, and how his Bowels yearn'd, 
Till he had built and furnifh'd out a Bark, 
And lodged her, with her Children in the Ark ? 
Now Expedition is the Soul and Life | 

© Of Buſineſs ; if you love Yourſelf or Wife, 

© Run, Fly— for in this Caſe it is a Crime 

To loyter, or to loſe an Inch of Time. 

For Aliſon, Yourſelf, and Me provide 

Three Kneading-Troughs, to fail upon the Tide. 

© But take moſt ſpecial Care, that they be large, 
In which a Man may ſwim as in a Barge. 
Let them be victual'd well, and ſee you lay 
* Sutkclent Stores againſt a rainy Day, 


* - * 


„Enough 


kt, 


ough 


* Suffice it thee, unjeſs.Thy | Wits be mad, 


« God morrow, for 1 ſee it is broad Day. 
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Enough to ſerve Vou twenty Hours, ey” more, .. 
For then the Flood will ſryage, and not beſore. Ly a 
But one thing let me hiſper in your Ear, ET 
Let not thy ſturdy. Servant Robin hear, 
© Nor bonny Gillian know what: I relate; 3 


© I muſt not utter the Decrees of Fate. 

Alk me not Reaſons why, I cannot ſare 358 A 
* Your- truſty Serving-Maid, and honeſt Knave : : 7 5 
Jo have as great à Grace, as Noab D 
Do you make Haſte, and mind the grand Affair; 


To fave your Wife ſhall be my proper Care. 


© But when theſe, Kneading : Tubs a are ready made, 4 


Which may ſecure us, when the Floods invade, TY 
* See that you hang them in the Roof full kigb. 


That none our Providential Plot deſery. ain 


And when Thou haſt eonvey d ſuffcient Store 
Of Meats and Drink, as I have ſaid before, 

And put u ſharp'ned Ax in ev'ry Boat. 
Jo cut the Cord: and ſet us all afloat 1 _ 

© Then thro' the Gable of the Houſe, which lies 
Above the Stable, and the Garden ſpies,” _ 

# Break out a Hole, ſo very. large and wide, | 

* Thro* which our Tubs may fail upon the Tide. 

© Then wilt thou ſo much Mirth and Pleaſure take 
* In ſwimming as the white Duck and the Drake. 
Then - When I cry, Hoh! Aliſoan and Jobn, 

* Be merry, for the Flood will paſs anon. 
Then wilt thou anſwer, Maſter Nicholay, 
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In earneſt Prayers: For thus has Heab'n buen 
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Then ſhall we reign, as Emperors for Life} Men 
< Ofer all the World, like Noab aud his N „ 
© Fut one thing I altnoft: forgot to tel}, 9 
Which now comes in my Head, (and mark me well) 
That on that very Night we go aboard, 

© All muſt be huſh'd, and whiſper not a Word. 

But all the Time employ our holy Mind 


© You and your Wife muſt take a ſeparate Place, 

Nor is there any Sin in ſuch a GG.. 55 £5. 
To morrow Night, when Men are faſt aſleep, 

We to our Kneading-Tubs will ſiyly cker 

« There will we fit, each in his Ship apart, 

© And wait the Deluge with a patient 3 

Go now; 1 have no longer time to ſpare 

In Sermoning; uſe expeditious Car: vet 
© Your Apprehenſion needs no more Advice: 
One fingle Words ſufficient for the Wife. - - | 
And none, dear Landlord, can your Wit 8 "Ty. 
© Go, fave our Lives from this impending Stem? 
Away hies Fobn; with melancholy Lock 
And ſigb'd, and groan'd, at' ev'ry Step he wok oy 

To Aliſon he does his Fate'deplore, / © | © 
And tells a Secret which ſhe knew before. 

But yet ſhe trembl'd, like an A/pin Lea, 
And ſeem'd to periſh with diſſembled Grieß; 
Crying, © Alas ! What ſhall I do? 62 > 
Help us to *ſcape, or we are all undone. Sia 9% 
I am thy true and very wedded Wife 
C do, dear, dear — and help to fave wy Life? Ea 

Ma 
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What firong Impreſſions does A Fection give ? 
By Fancy, Men. have often ceas'd.to live. 
Howe er abſurd things in themſelves, appears. 1 
Weak Minds are apt t0credit;what they car. 
This filly Carpenter is almoſt; asd. 
And thinks of nothing elſe, but Neab's Flood. 
Believes he ſees it, and begins to quake, 
And all for- Aliſon, his -Hony's Sake, 
He's over. run with Sorrow and with Fear, 
And ſends forth many a Groan and many a Tear. 
A Kneeding> Trough;/a Tub, and ſ Kemelin 
He gets by Stealth, and. ſends them to his Inn. 
He makes three Ladders, whence he climbs aloof, 
And privately 1 he hangs them in the Roof, 
But he firſt victuald them, both Trough and Tub, 
With Bread and Cheeſe, * nn filld with. h mighty 
* Bub; ER 
Riva 0 *Conſcience to relieve FER Fat alt, 
And be ſufficient for a Day's Repaſt. 
But e're this Preparation had been made, 
He ſent to London both his Man and Maid, 
On certain Matters, which. concern'd his Trade. 
And now came on the fatal Monday Night, . 
Bare d are the Doors, out goes the | Candle-Light. 
And when all things.) in Readineſs were ſet, #9 
| Theſe Three their Ladders take, nd up they get. 
Now Pater -· Noſter, * clum, ſaid Aliſon, 
And elum, quot Ni e and — LINN John. 
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This Carpenter his Oriſons did ſay, 
For Men in fear are very apt to pray. 
Silent he waited, when the Skies would pour 
This unaccountable and diſmal Show'r. "or 
And now at 4 Cure time, dead Sleep gen! - 
To fall upon this eaſy, fimple Man. 
Who after ſo much Care and Buſineſs paſt, 
And ſpent with fad.Concern, was quickly: faſt- 
Soft down the Ladder ſtole this loving un. 
Good Nicholas, and Aliſan the Fair; 
Then, without-ſpeaking, co. the Bed ber dar 
Of John, poor Cuckotd! who was faſt alle ep. 
There all the Night they revel, ſport, and mo” | 
And act the merry Scene of am'rous Joy 3 A 
Till that the Bell of Lauds began to ring, 
And the fat Fryars in the Chancel fing. 
The Pariſh Clerk, this am” rous Abſalon, © cue 
Who over Head ant? Ears f in Love is gone, — 
At Oſney happen'd with 4 Jovial Crew * 
To ſpend the Monday, as they us'd to do; 
There pulls a certain Fryar by the Sleeve, 
With Pardon begg'd, and Father, by your _ 
When (aw you Jobn the Carpenter? he cries.” 
£ Laſt Saturaay, the Chifterer replies, 15107 on 
a Since then i have not ſeen him with theſe Eyes; ; 
Bet "I 5 ons 


1 Curfew: WILLIAM the: A in the firſt Year of his 


: eign, commanded that in every Town and Village a Bell ſhould be 
| = every Night, at eight of the Clock, and that all People ſhould 
out th 
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I've ſeen, like him, no kind of __ or hinge 


Cc Then knock, and tell her my tormenting Care. 


The Mirrza's TAL E. in 

8 « Perhaps abroad he's playing faſt and looſe 3 

* Or fetching Timber for the Abbot” 8 Uſe, 
And lodges at the Graunge a Day or two, 
Or elſe at Home . I know no more than you.“ 
This made Nab's boiling Blood with Pleaſure ſtart, 
The News rejoye'd the Cockles of his Heart. 
Now is my Time, thinks he; the Moon is bright, . 
Nor care I, if I travel all the Night; ; | 
© For at his Door fince Day begin to ſpring, 


It is reſolv'd ; to Miſon Pit go, þ 
When the firſt Morning Cock begins to eo. 


And to her Window privately repair, 


Il open all my Breaſt, and caſe my Heart, 
For 'tis too much to bear. Love's $ . Smart. 
Some little Comfort ſure I ſhall not miſs, 

« At leaſt ſhe'!l grant the Favour of a Kiſs; 


© My Mouth has itch'd all Day, from whence it ſeems,.. 
That I ſhall kiſs : Beſides my pleaſant Dreams 


Of Feaſts and Banquets, whence-a Man may gueſs - 
That I may haply. meet with ſome Succeſs : - 
But for an Hour or two before I g 
© I'll firſt refreſh me with a Nap, or ſo. * 

Now the firſt Cock had wak'd from his Negele 
The jolly Abhalon, and up he roſe... 
But firſt he dreſſes finical and gay, | ; 
And looks like any Beau, at Church or Play, Ps 
And brisk as Bridegroom on a Wedding- Day. : 
Nicely he combs the Ringlets of his Hair, * 3 


And waſt'd with Role-water, looks freſt and fa ur: 


Thea A 


150 The Mittens TALE 
Then with his Finger he her Window twang'd, 
Whiſper'd a gentle: Tone, and thus Meik. 3 
Stocet Aliſon, my Hony-comb, my Dear, 
My Bird, my Cinamon: ; your Lover hear. 
Awake, and ſpeak one Word before I part, 
But one kind Ward, the Balſam to my Heart. 
Little you think, alas! the mighty Wat, 
Which for the Love of 1 thee I underga. | 
For thes I Juelter, and for Thee I ſweat, . 2 
And mourn as Lamb- kins for the Mother's eat. 
Ner falſe my Grief, nor does the. Turtle Dave q 
Lament more truly, or mere truly 1 
T cannot eat nor drink, and all for Ti hee. | 
Get from my Window, you Fack Fool, faid ſhe ; 5 
I love angther of a different Hue 58 
From ſuch a filly Dunder-head : as you. 
If you ſtand taſking at that fooliſh Rate, 
My Chamber. pot ſhall be about your Pate. 
* Begone, you empty Sot, and let me lep | 
At this poor Alſalon began to weep, | 
And his hard F ate \ with Sighs and Groans deplore, 
Was ever faithful Love thus ſero 4 before | = 
Since then, my Sweet, what I gdefire's in vain, © 
Let me but out ſmall Boon, 4 K iſs, obtain, 3 g 
. And will you then be gone, nor loy ter heres | oo 
| Quoth Aliſon? — Ay certainly, my Dear ! 
Make ready then' Now, Nicholas, he an, 
"Tis ſuch a Jeſt, that you ſhall laugh your fill... 
- Raviſh'd with Joy, Nab fell upon his Knees, Mm 
"The happieſt Man ave, i in all Degrees 3 8 


* 
28 


Mirren TALE 
10 Glent Raptures he began bd n r t ben 
FÞ Lord in Europe #5 %% les gs FO ht is ang by 
F may expect more Favours }'\ e nd NX 
I an Aſuunauct of a further Bir. we ae 
The Window nowwunda(p';\withi[letider Voice, 
Cries Mijoy,' ? Be quick, and make tio-Noife3 7 +1 
I would nat for the World our Neigbbours hear, 
© For they're made up: ef Iealonſy and Fear.) = 
Then filken Handkerehief from Pocket: dame, is 70 
To wipe his Mouth full glean zg Riß the Dame. 
Dark was the Night, a5 any Coal or Pitch, 
When at the Window the clapt aut her . 
The Pariſb Clerk ns ur doubted what ta do, 7 
But ask'd no Queſtions, and in haſte fell aur EY 4 fi 
On her blind Side full avayrly he pre... 3 8 
A loving Kiſs, cer he Smet out the Jet. 
Aback he Barts, fore new well enough, ©, 2 | 
That Womeng Laps are SmDoth, but theſe: were rc 
What have ] done, quam her and, 2 dand ſtard, 
Ab me ! Pive ki a Waman with 4 Beard. 
He curſt the Hour, and raibd againſt. the Sam, 
That he was born to kiſi wy: Ladys - 
+ Tehea, ſhe ery d, and elagt the Window . 
While Ab ſalon With Grief aud Anger goes 30 
To meditate Revenge; and te requiſe = Ki 
The foul Affront, he would noi ſteep: that Nights. r 
And now with Duſt, with Sand, with Straw, with _ 
He ſcrubs and _ the nen his Lips. W. el 
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Oft would he ſay, Ala O baſe Evil! | 

Than, met with this Diſgrate jo damn'd encivil, 

T rather bad ent _— ta the Devil. bY 

To kiſs a Woman's 0 it can She born! TIC 

But by.my Soul D d — by: More, Ty 
Ein Las, th Proverb fays, grow fuitih H, 

And Aſalon's no more an Am'rous Fool: 400 

For fince his Purpoſe was ſo fouly croſt, 3 

He gains his Quiet, tho“ his Love is loſt: Sil ner! 

And, cur'd of his Diſtemper, ean def, cl agi o 

All whining Coxcombs with. a ſcornful Eye ye: 

But for meer Anger, EL he paſs'd the 77000 

He wept, as does a- School boy when he's beat. I 

In a ſoft, doleful Pace at laſt he cane 

To an old Vulcan, Farvis was his Name; | 


Who late and early at the forge farmoyl'd . 


In hamm' ring Tron Bars, and Plough. ares, © wil 

Eitler repair d, by One or Two Clock, 

Poor Ah ſalon, and gave an eaſy Knock. 

Who's there that noch fo late, Sir Jarvis cries 4 

is I the penſtve Ajalm replies. ; Nhat 

Open the Door.“ What Abſalon, quoth fle. 

Me Pariſh Clerk!“ 451 Benediciue. 8 e cw; 

Where baſt thou been ſome M7608 irl, T wot, 

Has led you out ſo late upon tbe trot. N 

Some merry-mooting on ibe Wanching ſcore, 

Tax know my Mean ing. but TU Jay no more. 
This Abſalom another Diſtaff drew, | 

And had OTE. Tow bod ſpin chan Jarvis knew: 2 


——— ——— 


He 
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He minded not a Bean of all he ſaid, 

For other Things employ'd his careful Head. 

At laſt he Silence breaks, Dear Frienũ, he-cries, 
Leud' that hot Pur, which in the Chimney lies; 

I have occaſion for't, no Queſtions asf, | 
To bring it bac again Gall be my Tas. 

0 With all my Heart, quoth Farvis, were it Gold, 
Or ſplendid Nobles ina Purſe untold ; 
With all my Heart, as I'm an honeſt Smith,” 
* Flllend it Thee; but what wilt do therewith f!“ 
For that, quoth Abſalon, nor care, nor ſorrow, _ 
* Ill give a good Aecount of it 'to'Morrow.” © 
Then-up:the Culter in his Hand he caught. 
Tripp'd out with ſilent Pace, and N Thought. : 
Red hot it was, as any burning Cole, „ 
With which to John the Carpenter she flole-- 6 
There fir he cougtt'd, and, as Kis'uſual Wont, © . 
Up to the Window came, and tapp'd apor't © \ 
* Who's there? quoth Aliſon, Some Midnight Rook, | 3 | | 8 
* Some Thief, I warrant, with a Hanging Lock“ = 
Ah! God forbid, quoth this difſembling Elf, 
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« *Tis 43/alon, my Life! my better Self! N | 
A rich Gold Ring Pve to my Darling brought, 5 un 
* By a known Graver exquiſitely Wivught. Rp nets = 


" 1 I 4 ; 1 
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| Beſide, a Poſie, moft divinely writ 
© By a fam d Poet, and notorious Wit. 
My Mother gave it me (tis wond'rous fine) 

© She clapp'd it on my Finger, I on thine, | 
© If thou wilt deign the favour of a Kiſs © ers 
Now Nicholas by chance roſe up to piſs, Oy 


Thinking 


154 De MILTIER's TALE. 
Thinking to better, and improve the Jeſt, 
He ſhould ſalute his Breech, before the reſt. 
| With eager Haſte, and ſecret Joy he went, 
And his Poſteriors out at Window ſent. 
Here Abſulon, the Wag, with ſubtle Tone | 
Whiſpers, My Love! my Soul! my Aliſon, 
* Speak, my ſweet Bird, I know not where thou ar. 
At this the Scholar let a rouzing Fart * 
So loud the Noiſe, as frightful was the Stroke, 
As Thunder, when it ſplits the ſturdy Oak. 
The Clerk was ready, and with hearty Guſt. 
The Red - hot Iron in his Buttocks thruſt. _ 
Streight off the Skin, like ſnrivel'd Parchment flew, 
His Breech as raw as Saint Bart holometu. 
The Culter had ſo fing'd his Hinder Part, 
He thought he ſhould 4 dy d for very Smart. 
In a mad Fit about the Room he ran, 

Help, Water, Water, for a dying Man. 
a The Carpenter, as one beſide his Wits, 

Starts at the dreadful Sound, and up he gets. 
The Name of Vater rouz d him from his Sleep, 
He rubb'd his Eye lids, and began to peep. 
Alas ! thought he, now comes the fatal Hour, 
And from the Clouds does Neat Deluge pour. 
Up then he ſits, and without more Ado- 
He takes his Ax, and ſmites the Cord in two. X 
Down goes the Bread, and Ale, and Cheeſe, and All, 
And John himſelf had a confounded Fall. 
Dropy'd. from the Roof upon the Floor, aſtoun d 
He lies, as dead, and iwims upon dry Ground. 


CN: 


There they beheld poor John, a gaſping Man, 


That to the Roof three Kneading Troughs he hung, 


And Jobn remain'd a Cuckold on Record. 
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| The M1itutss TALE: 55 
Then Nicholas; to play the Counterfeit, 

With Aliſon cries Murder in the Street. 

In came the Neighbours pouring like the Tide, 

To know the reaſon why was Murder cryd. 


Shut were his Byes, his Face was pale and wan. 
Batter d his Sides, and broken was his Arm, | 

But ſtand it out he muſt to his own Harm. 

For when he aim'd to ſpeak in his Deſence, 

They bore him down, and baffled all his Senſe. 

They told the People, that the Man was wood, 

And dreamt of nothing elſe but Noah's Flood. 

His heated Fancy of this Deluge rung, 
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With which in Danger he deſign'd to ſwim, 

And we, for{goth, muſt, carry TL ee, by 

He begg'd, and pray'd, and ſo we humour him. 
At hearing this, the ſneering Neighbours gave 

An univerſal Shout, and hideous Laugh. © 

Now on the Roof, and now on John they gape, 

And all his Earneſt turn in a Jape. _ 

He ſwore againſt the Scholar and his Wife, 

And never look'd ſo fooliſh into his Life, 

Whate'er he ſpeaks, the People never mind, 

His Oaths are nothing, and his Words are Wind, 


Thus all conſent to ſcoff each ſerious Word, 


Thus Doors of Braſs, and Bars of Steel are vain, 


And watchf ul Jealouſy, and carking Pain 
8 | Ar e 
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Are fruitleſs tons eme eee 
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Thus Aliſon her Cuckold does defy, f 
And Ab ſalon has kiſt'd her'nether Bye ; 
While Nicholas is ſcalded in the Beech, Fog 
My Tales doe, God fave al, and eh. 
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Hence, many a Fault he found, and more he made 5 
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PROLOGUE 


10 T HE 


REV TALE. 
D Mr. OLE. 


uE Miller ceas'd, exolting at the Cloſe, 


And, as He ceas'd, a gen'ral Laugh oY ; 
For hum'rous was the Tale, tho” tow the Stile, 115 q 


Ev'n They, that bluſh'd to laugh, agreed to mile. 


Each, various, variouſly diſcuſs'd the Caſe ; 


The Scholars Payment, and the C/erF's { Diſgrace! ! 


The frisky Wie's Blopement in the Dark, 


And the dull Huſband, lodg'd in Noahs Ark! 


Not One, but peeviſh Ofwolde, ſeem'd.to grieve, 


Of Craft, a Carpenter, as well as Reve. 


The Tale was 4 Reflection on the Trade 
80 laſh the lewdeſt Varlet of the Gown, 


Lou raiſe the Spleen of ev'ry Prieſt in Town. 


For Wit, ſaid He, was Ribaldry to paſs, 


6 Full on the Miller cou'd 1 turn the Glaſs. 


But Old T am ! Sport ſuits but ill with Age! N 
And He too verges on his latter Stage ” : 
© Paſt is the Spring that Heav'n to Me aſſign'd 1 | 


He thinks a ſecond Crop remains behind 


Vor. I. | | P 


Foo, 


158 PROLOGUE „ 


Poor F orage at the Beſt ! (I ſcorn all An,“ 
Nor will it keep the Steed in Flelh, or 2 
e This Top of Snow my Wintry State declares, 

5 M Spirits fail me faſter than my Hairs. Fai 

© Yet ſome in Age affect the Wanton Play, | 

« As if improv'd, like Medlars, by Decay: 

« {The Fruit, that, till ic rots, is never ripe ! 
But, ah ! fo long, we dance, as We can pipe! ©: 
Woman indeed, like Leeks, may laſt a- bed; 


© Green at the Tail, cho boary at the Head. 
But for the Man chat toils with Limbs declin'd, 
What ſhows he but a teazing Itch of Mind? 
* Hands ceaſe to move, and F ect forget to walk, 
But not the Heart to-wiſh, or Tongue to talks 
£ With Aſhes loaded ſtill ſurvives Defire, , 
« A Spark of What he was, a Mark of Fire! 

© Decrepid Age, you may, as welldefy, - 

Or not to fret, or hoard, or vaunt, or lye, 

As not to covet what it priz d in Youth; 


© Laſt falls, of all the Teeth, the Coltiſh Tooth * 


" 


« Full many a Year(for ſo my Thread was ſpun) 3 


tlas ended, ſince my Tap of Life begun. | 
Death, preſent. at my Birth, (that Early Foe ! 5 

* Drew forth the Cock, and bade the Current flow. 
« Faſt has it ran, but will no longer run, 

] feel it, almoſt empty is the Tun! 
The Liquor, be it us'd, or be it ſpilt, 

Is gone; the Cask ſtands high upon the Tilt! n 
When ſinks the Body to ſo low a State, 

v Ill may the filly Tongue pretend to prate ; | 


— 
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the ReEve's TALE. W 


8 The Wiih to pleaſe will ſearee the Pow r reſtore; 
* That Fancy is meer Dotage, and no more. 

Our He, while little O/zwo/de tun'd his String, - 
Began to look as Lordly as a King. 

To what amounts this Sermonizing Wit? J. 
* All day will you deſcant on Holy Writ ? © "I 
* The. De#'}, I think. has mov'd a Reve to 198 3 

* A Cobler might as well a * Soyter teach; 

* Phyſicians, o'er the Seas, our Merchants 3 ; 

* Or Sailors ſhow our .Fockeys how to ride. | £1 

8 Begin, at once, your Tale, nor waſte our Times > * 
© It wants but little of half way to Prime, 

And lo l where Deptford riſes full in View 1 
Lo! Greenwich, the Abode of 'many'a Shrew ' 

* Sirs, quoth the Reve, then favour my benen. 
If ſaucy Jeſt be pay d with ſaucy Jeſt, 'N 
Full largely on a Miller while 1 dwell; 
For Force; with Force, tis lawful to repell. 1 

© 'This Drunkard, (for he needs no other RAY | 
Has brought an honeſt Carpenter to ſhame, | 
Nor is it hard his Motive to divine, 

The Trade. that He abuz'd He knew was mine. | 

* So Wits play Wits, and Fools by Fools are ſhown ; - 
© Each hits his Neighbour's Caſe, but not his O- - a. nn 

| 
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©* The Beam, that blinds him, let him firſt deſcry,. 
Then pluck the Mote from out his Brother's Eye.“ 


End f thePRoLOGUR. 
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® Shoe- maker. 
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THE 


R E V Es T A LE. 


By Mer BETTERTON. 


T W not fir from Cintdriles ſtood 
Acroſs a pleaſant Stream, a Bridge of Wood ; 
Near ita Mill, in low and'plaſhy Ground, 
Where Corn for all the neighb'ring Parts was ground. 
The ſturdy Miller, with his powder'd Locks, 
Proud as a Peacock, fabtile as a Fox, 
Could pipe, and fiſh; and wreſtle, throw a Net, 
Turn drinking Cups, and teach young Dogs to ſet a 
Brawny, big-bon'd ſtrong made was ev'ry Limb, 10% 
But few durſt venture to contend with him. ; 
A Dagger hanging at his Belt he had, 
Made of an antient Sword's well-temper*d Blades 
He wore a Sheffield Whittle in his Hoſe 3 ; 
Broad was his Face, and very flat his Noſe z 
Bald as an Ape behind was this Man's Crown; 
No one could better beat a Market down: 
But Millers will be Thieves; he us'd to ſteal, 
Slyly and artfully, much Corn and Meal. 

This Millsr"s Wife came of a better Race, 


The Parſon's Daughter of the Town ſhe was: pe 
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Ve Rz vs TALE. 
Her Portion ſmall, her Education high, 
She had. her Breeding in a Nunnery. 
Whoe'er he marry'd (Simkin boldly ſaid) 
© Should be a Maid well- born, and nicely bred- 
You'd laugh te ſee him in his beſt Array, 
Strutting before her on a Holy Day. 
I any boldly durſt accoſt his Wife, - 
He drew his Dagger, or his Sheffield Knife. 
'Tis dang'rous-to- provoke a jealous Fool ; 
She manag'd cunningly ber ſtubborn Tool. 
To all beneath her, inſolently high, 
Walk'd like 4 Duck, and chatter'd like a Pye : 
Proud of her Breeding, froward, full of Scorn, 
As if ſhe were. of Noble Parents born; 
With other. Virtues of the ſame Degree, 
All learn'd in that choice School, the Nunnery. © 

Their Daughter was juſt twenty, coarſe and bold; > 
A Boy too in the Cradle, ſix Months old. ED 
Thick, ſhort, and brawny this plump Damſel was, 
Her Noſe, was flat, her Eyes were grey as Glaſs ; 
Her Haunches broad, with Breaſts up to her Chin z 
Fair was her, Hair, but tawny was her Skin, 

A mighty Trade this luſty Miller drove, - ; 
All for Convenience came, not one for Love. 
Much Griſt from Cambridge to his Lot did fall, 
And all the Corn they us'd at Scholari-balh. 
Thetr Manciple fell dangerouſly ill; 
Bread muſt be had, their Griſt monk to the Mill ö 
This Simkin moderately ſole before, N 4 N 
Their Steward ſick, he robb'd them Fi times more. 
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152 The RREY IO TALE. 
Their Bread fell ſhort; the Warden ſtormd 0s 
Examin'd thoſe who brought it from the Mill. 
The Miller to a ſtrict Account they 8 159 
He impudently ſwears he gave them all. 

Two poor young Scholars, hungry, 4 bree 
{Who thought themſelves more wiſe than all the reſt) 
Intreat the Varden, the next Corn he ſent, - | 
To truſt it to their prudent Management: chop 
Both would attend him with ſuch Care'and' 85 
Defy him then to ſteal the ſmalleſt an au > 

At laſt the Varden grants what they deſire, N * 
All is got ready as thefe Twe require. E 
Bold Men, tho' diſappointed, ne'er are ſham'd 
One was call'd Alen, t'other John was nam'd. 
Both Northern Men, both in one Town were born, 
They mount, and lead the Horſe that beats the Corn. 
Be careful, Allen eries, and do not ſtray ? 
Fear nothing, he replies, I know the Way.“ 
Thus they jog on, and on the Road contrive 
To catch the Thief; till at the Mill they rive. 
Ho Sin, ſays John, what ho, the Miller there? 
Who calls? cries SimBin, tell me who you are ?” 
He fares your comely Daughter and oui Wife; ; 
What, Jobs and Alen ? welcome by my Life; 
The Miller ſaid, What Wind has brought you hither ?? 
* That which makes old Wives 2 brought us to- 
| „ .- 
Who keeps no ban, mk fi Ris own Serra bez 155 
Our Manciple is very fick, and Re 590007 nr 
Ae with the Corn from bur besten | 
* 'To ſee it ground, and bring it ſafely ho me ; 

* Diſpatch 
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Reeves TALE. 02 

6 Difpateh: i it, Sim, with all the Haſte you _— 8 
It ſhall'be done (he fas) without Delay 1 
* What wilt yow deo ile 1 have this in Haid Fou 
* Says John, jult at the Hopper will Iſtand. 11 
(in my whole Eife I never ſaw Griſt rand) 8 Wo 

© And mark the Clack how juſtly it will ſound. | 

Aha l Chum FJobn, cries Mn, will you ſo 12 
Then will T watch how it feng out below 

Sim, at their Plot, maficieufly did ſmile: yah 
None could, they thought, ſuch learned Clerks beguila, 
He meant to caſt a Miſt before their Eye, an 


1 7 
i 


In ſpite of all their fine Philbſophy; 


Neither ſhould find where he convey d the Meal — 1 
The narrower they watch d, the more he'd fleal. 

Theſe Scholars for their Flour,” ſhall hive the Bran%- 
The learned'ſt Clerk is not the wiſeſt Mn! 
Then out he ſteals, and finds, where, by the Head: 
Their Horſe hung faſten'&inderneath'a* Shed: 
He ſlips the Bridle o'er his Neck ; the Steed 
Makes to the Fens, where Mares and Fillies feed; » 
Unmiſod comes S777, finds Fobn fix d at his Poſt, 

And Allen diligent, no Meal was loſt: 5 5 1 iO, 
* Now do me Juſtice, | Friends, he ſays, you ean f 
© Convince your Wirden I'm an honeſt Man.?“ 00% 

Now the great Work is done, their Corn is bound. 
The Griſt is ſaci'd, and every Sack well bound: 
Fobn runs to fetch the Horſe; aloud he cries,” | 


v6 Come, hither. Allen 3 Allen to him flies. 


, „ f 


« O-Belend, we are | undone — * What neu yo you, 
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164 TDeReves TALE. 
* Gone! whither ? ſays he'-- * Nay, Heav'n m . 
Out bolts Sim's Wife, and (with a ready Lye). 


She cries, © I ſaw him toſs his Head; ar wo 
Then ſlipithe laoſen'd Reins, and trot away. 


f Which: Way? they both damn — With wanton 


Bounds, __ 
l aw him ſeramp'ring 8 * . 
Wild Mares and Colts in thoſe low dme feed · 
Away the Scholars run with utmoſt ee, 
Forget their former cautious Husbandry; 
Their Sack does at the Millar Mercy lie. | 
He half a Buſhel of their F lour does take, = 
Then bids his Wife ſecure. it in a Cake, 
Fl ſend theſe empty, Beys again to School, 
* bo, plot and ſtudy -who's the greater Fool: . 
Look where the learned Blockheads make had LW 
* Let us be, merry, while thoſe Children play.“ 

Theſe ſilly Scholars ran from Place to Place 1 
Now here, now there, unequal was the Chace. 
They call. him by his Name, whiſtle and cry, 
Ho Bal! but Ball is pleas d with Liberty. 
At Night into a narrow Place they brought bim, 
Drove him into a Ditch, and there they caught him. 

Weary and wet, as Cattle in the Rain, . 
Allen, and ſimple John, come back again. 
* Alas ! cries Jobn, wou'd I had ne'er been born! 
* When we return, we ſhall be laugh'd to Scorn. 
* Call'd by the Fellutvs, and our Warden Fools: 
Our Grit is ſtol a, and we the Miller's Tool. 5 
Thus Joby complains: Alen without Remorſe _ 5 
Goes to the Barn, and in he turns the Horſe. 1 

9 


4 


The Reve's TALE. 165 
Both cold and hungry, wet and daub'd with Mire * 
They find the Miller ſitting at his Fire; 
We can't return, they ſay, before 'tis Light ** 
* So beg for Lodging in your Mill to-night. 
Simkin replies.* Welcome with all my Heart, 
* Ill find you out the moſt convenient Part. 
* My Houſeis ſtraight, but you are learned Men; 
_ © You can by Dint of Argument maintain, 
* That twenty Yards a Mile in Breadth compriſe : 
* Now ſhow your Art, and make a Miller Wiſe.” 
* You're merry Friend; but wet and clammy Earth, 
Hunger and Cold, provoke few Men to Mirth, 
A Man, complics with neceſſary Things, 
Content with what he finds, or what he brings. 
Tis Meat and Drink we earneſtly deſire; 
2 To warm and dry us with à better Fire. 
© Look, we Have Coin to pay what you demand f 
We ne'er catch Falcons with an empty Hand. 3 
Sim fends his Daughter to a neiglib'ring Houſe 4 4 | | 
For good ftrong Ale, and roaſts a well-fed Goole. _ 1 * : | 
Tho” homely was his Room, it was not ſmall; [ 
They had no other, it muſt ſerve them, all. 8 Se 
The Daughter makes for theſe two Youths a Bed, 0+ 
Lays omelean Sheets, with Blanketg fairly ſpred. 
Twelve Foot beyond, in the vemoteſt Place, 
There' ſtood another for their Daughter Grace. 77 
The Supper does with ſprightly Mirth abound, 
Each has his Jeſt, the nappy Ale goes round ; 
Nor the ſGuab Daughter, nor the Wife were nice, 3 
Each Health the Youths began,, Sim pledg' dit . 


166 Ve RE VvHsS TALE. 
The heady Liquor ſtupefics their Care, | 
But Midnight paſt, they all to Reſt repair. 
The Miller yawn'd, his Eyes began to cloſe 3 
The Wife got Sim to Bed, he had his Doſe. 
She follow'd him, but ſhe was gay and light, 
Her Whilile had been wetted too that Night; 
She plac'd the Child in Cradle by her Side, | 
To give it Suck, or rock it if it cry'd. 8 | 
The Daughter too, when once the Ale was gone, 
Retir'd to Bed; io Alen did, and Fobn. ä 
Sleep on the moſt did inſtantly prevail?! 
The Miller's luſty doſe of patent le | 
Made him like any Stone-horſe ſnort and ſnore, | 
The Treble was behind, the Baſe beſore: E + 
The Wife's Horſe-tenor vacant parts did fill, 
The Daughter bore her Part with wond'rous Skill, 
They might be heard a Furlong from the Mill. 
When this melodious Conſort firſt began, 
Young Allen tumbling, puſhes his Friend * | 
N 4 is impoſſible to ſleep, he ſay s, | 
Til up and dance, while this choice Muſick plays” | 
He cries, * What means my Brother? Allen ſaid, 
I] mean to ſteal into the Daughter's Bed. KL 2s © 
« 'Tis ſaid, the Man who in one Point is grie rd, 
* Ought in another Point to WARTS: i : 
Our Corn is ſtolen, and we like Fools are caught, 
The Daughter ſhall repay the Father's Fault,'——v 
O Allen, he replies, think while you can, 
Fore Heav'n the Miller is a dang'rous Man! 3 
Should he diſcover you, I would be . 
* The Thief ſhould wreak his — on us u both. 


1 


The Reve's TALE. 167 
I fear him not, ſays Allen, Lam young; 503 Kt . 4 
© Tho' he's well fet, my Sine us are as ſtrong,” © 
Then up he gets 5 noui Friend good Luck (he 0% 5 1 
The Daughter's Truinpet led him to her Bed: 
Half ſtupefy'd with Ale, ſhe ſprawling up ; 
He ſoftly creeping in, ſoon hit his way; 


Soon put all knotty Queſitons out of doubt, 
Stopping her Mouth, prevented crying out. 


Jobn grambling lay, while Allens Place was void, 
© Am I then idle, while my Friend's s employ'd ? 


He can revenge himſelf for all his Harms, 


He has the Miller's Daughter-in-his Arms, 
While lie ſpiritleſs, benumb'd and cold; 


| © | ſhall be jear'd te Death, when this is told 
They nothing can perform, who ne'er begin; 


Faint Heart, they ſay, did ne er fair Lady win.“ 
Then up he roſe, and ſoftly groaping round, 

He found the Cradle ſtanding on the Ground, 

Cloſe by the Miller's Bed ; this uneſpy'd 

He took and ſet it by his own Bed- ſide. 

The Miller's Wife had now more Griſts to grind, 

(Some Mills by Water move, and ſome ” Wind) 


| The proper Utenſil not plac d at Hand. 


She roſe, by pure Neceſſity conſtrain'd. Leg 
That grand Affair diſpatch'd, and feeling round 
Her Husband's Bed, no Cradle could be found; 
Where am I? Benedicite, ſhe ſaid! 

* This is undoubtedly the Scholars Bed. "5 Þ 

Then turning tother Way, her Hand did light 4 
Full on the Cradle. Now, ſhe cry'd, I'm right. 


Lifting 


* 
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Liſting the Clothes, int6 the Bed: ſhe — 
And cloſe to Jobs full harmleſly ſhe ones - 751 
In a wort time he takes her in his Arms, 
And kindly treats her with unuſual Charing 
She thought (ſtrange Fancies working in her Mn 
Some Saint had made her Husband over - kind. 
Propitious Stars this Fortune did beſtoẽ 
On Both, till the third Cock began to crow. 
Now Allen fancy d Light would ſoon appear, 
He kiſꝰd the Wench, and ſaid, My Grace! my Dear! 
* Thou kindeſt of thy Sex, the Day comes on, 
< And we muſt part“ Alas, will you be gone, 
© She ſaid, and leave poor harmleſs me alone? 
© If I flay-longer, we are both undone; 
For ſhould your Father wake, and find me here, 
What will become of me and you, my Dear? 
© That dreadful Thought (ſhe cries) diſtracts my Heart, 
£ Too ſoon you won me, and too ſoon we part. 
Then clinging round his Neck, with weeping Eyes, 
She ſays, * Remember met Allen replies, 
I' quickly find Octaſion to return; 
© You. ſhall not long for Allen's Abſence mourn.? F] 
Fare wel, ſhe cries ! But, Deareſt, one word more 
« You'll find upon a Sack behind the Door 
A Cake, and under it a Bag of Meal; 
© The Flour my Father and my ſelf did ſteal 
Out of your Sack; but take it, *tis your own 3 
ge careful, Love, not a Word more, be gone. | 
Now Allen ſoftly feeling for his Bed, 
By: Chance his Hand laid on the Cradle head. 
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And ſhrinking from it, ſaid (with no ſmall Fear) 
* That Rogue the Miller and his Wife lie there. 
Turning, he finds Sim's Palate, in he crept z 


© I'm right, he ſays, dull John all Night has flept. 


Then ſhaking him Wake, Swineherd, Allen eries, 
«© I've joyful News.. What? grumbling Sim replies. 
] am the luckieſt Rogue by this xo Lights, _ 

I have had full Employment all the Night: 

The Daughter kindly paid her Father's Score, 

All Night I have embrac'd her. O the Whore! | 
O thou falſe Traytor, Clerk ! thou haſt defil'd | 
Our honeſt Family, deflow'r'd our Child! | 
Thy Life ſhall anſwer it. With that he eng: a 
At Allen's Throat: young Allen ſtoutly fought. 

Both give and take, returning Blows nth Blows 3 


But Allen ſtruck the Miller on the Noſe ERS. 
With all his Force; out flies the ſtreaming Gore, 
And down it runs: They tumble on the Floor: ; 


Then up they get, lab'ring with equal Strife: 
Sim ſtumbled backwards quite acrofs hig Wife. 
She faſt aſleep, none of this Seuffle heard; 


* CY 


Wak'd by his Fall, and heartily. afeard : 


Help, Holy. Craſi of Brokelme | (O I faint 3 
Help my good Angel! help my Patron Saint: 
* The 7i-nd lies on me like a Load of Lead. 
* Remove this Ney'}, this Night- mare, ox I'm dead 71 


Then up ſtarts John, and turn's em from the W 
Hints for # Cudgel to conclude the Striſ + > 


' Up gets the Miller, Allen graips him cloſe, 


Both play at hard-head, ſtruggling to get looſe. 5 | 
Out ſteps the Wife, well knowing where there. ads 


In a By-corner, à tough Piece of Mods 
On this ſhe ſeiz d, and by a glimm'ring Light 


Which enter'd at a \ Chink, ſaw . white: 
You. © an lf: EA i 7 5s nl 
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i170 de Reyes TALE. 
But, by a foul Miſtake, *twas her ill Hap 
To take his bald Pate for the. Scholar's Cap. 
She lifts the Staff, it fell on his bare Crown, 
Strong was the Blow, ſhe knock'd her Husband down. 
O, I am ſlain! the Miller loudly cry'd ; 
Live to be hang d, thou Thief.“ Allen reply'd, 
Away they go, firſt take their Meal and Cake, 
Then lay the Griſt upon the Horſe's Back. 
To Scbolars- ball they march, for now 'twas Light, 
Pleas'd with the ſtrange Adventures of the Night. 
The Wife the Scholars curſes, binds his Head, 
Then lifts him up, and lays him on the Bed. 
O Wife, ſays Sim, our Daughter is defil'd ! 
© That Villain Allen has debauch'd our Child! 
© Miſtaking me for Jobn, he told me all; 
Ten thouſand Furies plague that Scholars. Hall. 
O falſe abuſive Knave! (the Wife reply'd) 
« In ev'ry Word the Villain ſpake, he lyd. 
« ] wak'd, and heard our harmleſs Child complain, : 
« And roſe, to know the Cauſe, and eaſe her Pain. 
I found her torn with Gripes, a Dram I brought, 
3 And made her take a comfortable Draught. 
* Then lay down by her, chaf'd her ſwellin — 
© Andlull'd her in theſe very Arms to Reſt. 
All was Centrivance, Malice all and Spite ; 
1 © have not parted from her all this N ight? - 
. Then 41 ſbe innocent? Ay, by my Life, 
At pure and ſpotleſ as thy Boſom Wife, 
Pm ſatisſ d, fays Sim. O that damn'd Hall ! 
Til do the beſt I can to flare them all. 
And thus the Miller of his Fear is eas'd, | 
The vo _ the Fen both * pleas d 
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LOSE, ds the 1 me Cook of Londen rides, 
Andclaps Him on the Back, and burſts his Sides. 
& . » HO & Seri. (He cry'd, with aste 
fut 
« Sir-Reve, You ended with a hum*rous Thank, 
„Was cer ſo juftly handled in the Dark, 4 SY + 
« Felonious Millar by laſcivious Clart? e . 
Well was it ſaid, by Hermit in his Cave,. 1 
«© Notorious Knave will catch notorious. Knave.. 45 
« And flip'ry, Hands They have, the Truth to tell, 
* Who grind the Meal, or ſtudy, in the Cell. 
But for the Argument of Board and Bed, * 
„Much, would the Time permit, might here be ſaid, 
% Make This, ſays Salomon, your ſtanding Rule. 
„(And Solomon, You know, was far from Fool) 
is perilous Truſt to harbour Man, by Night, 
+ He may be Foe or Friend, unknown of Sight 
* But Folly to receive Him as a Freind, : 


(4 ba. if a Foe, thy Ruin may nend! 


* 


2 PROLOGUE .. 
“Vet, ſure as I was chriſten'd Hodge of Ware, 
Or be my Life one Scene of Toil and Care, 
Never was yet a Match more equal found 
Than Theſe, that came to prind, and Thoſe that 
« But Heay' n forbid, that book the Sport mould and ; 
© No, rather be it thrown from Hand to Hand. 
e And tho' net overus'd, to write, or read, 
* My Tale perhaps may paſs, if not ſucceed ; 
As Bad, in want of Better, may go down: | 
For, tho' no Scholar, yet I know the Town.“. 
* Roger (reply'd our Hot) thy Tale recite, 
I fign the Grant. But ſee, thy Tale be right; 
The Turn divertive, or the Moral good. 
of many a Paſty haſt Thou drawn the Blood: 
And many a Fack of Dover haſt Thou ſold, 
by Fer freſ, Ae? tice tas Dt, und twice twas cold: 
© Diizuis's in Sawce, that —— Zig 
* Confounding Sow'r and Sweet, the Devil and All- 
Of which when hungry Pilgrim fares the worſe, 
* He growls, and ſends Thee many a holy Curſe, 
* Blaſ) phemes thy Stubble Gooſe, with Parſley ftor'd, 
And ev'ry Fly that taints thy Larder Board. 
© But, Hodge of Ware, I call Thee by thy Name, 
In Serious take not, what is ſaid in Game. 
We border near in Trade; excuſe the Jeſt : 
© I only mean to rouſe You to your Beſt.” 
Right, 35 my Faith, quoth Roger, what You fay ; 
* In Play admit what You advance in Play. 
% This is the only Rule for Converſe fit; 
% Yet Who ſo touchy as a fafby Wit ? 
% Backward, to bear ! As, forward, to proveke ! 


od Who gives a Joke, tis True, ſhould take * 1 


the Cook's * x A LE. 5 3 
c And therefore, Harry Ballie, blith of Heart! 
%] mean to ſtate Accounts before We parts 
" Nor You with Choler boil, nor Anger burn, 
« If, to an Inn, the Scene of Laughter turn; | 
% There ſhould I treat You with a goodly Hof, 
« Put down, in Payment due, a Coz# to roaſt. 
| « All Functions have their Good and Bad, believe ! 
«© Whate'er may judge the Miller or the Reve ; 
« And tho', or yours, or mine produc'd a Rook, 
What is't to You, mine Hoff ! or Me, your Coo? 
4 Unleſs the like of Us our Neighbours ſay, 
“ For that's the Teſt of Man, or Pr:iz/ or Lay. 
« But left it ſhou'd be thought, I mean to rail, 
Or fret, like Q/wa/ge . I defer the Tale. 
« Nay, to mine Hof, who ſeems full well inclin'd, 
© Will ketch a Story to his Hand and Mind. 
© The Flow'r of "Cooks, young Perkin, let Him take, 
p * Whoſe Chriſtian Name was loſt in That of Rae. 
© And, tho' our Office ſcarce requires a Beau, 
„ This Lad was all for Vanity and Show ! 
&* Chearful, He was, as Gold- finch in a Grove; 
« Of Jollity, as full! As full, of Love! 
© His Size, was proper ! his Complexion, brown ! 
© And round and red his Lips, and ſoft as Down ! 
Black was his Hair, thick furniſhing his Head; 
* And neatly dreſt, the Length his Shoulders ſpred ! 
Well cou'd He tune his Voice, and turn his Feet 3 
* As Hive of Honey, He of Sport repleat: 
; % At ev'ry Marriage, Firſt to lead the Hop; 
“ And more He lov'd the Tavern than the Shop. 
_ © March'd but the City-bands along the Cheap, 
From off the Counter lightly wou'd He leap. _ 
« Drawn by the Martial Sound, and Warlike Sight: 
6 ans ne'er return d tl Morn, at leaſt till 3 = 
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Like Feats, too oft, are ev'n by Maſters play'd, 


1 PROLOGUE n 

% Then would He gather from the idle Throng, 

« Some for the Dance, and Others for the Song ; 

10 Provide for Cards, or Bowls, to Drink, or Eat, | 
« Here, There, at ſuch a Sign, in ſuch a Street! 
But, for a Throw at Dice, from Tow'r to Strand, 
«© There was not Prentice with a readier Hand. 

% Hence oft He pilfer'd, to ſupport his Play, 

4 And, all He pilfer'd, ſquander'd Day by Day. 

« This felt his Maſter to his Loſs and Care, 

% Who found full many a Time his Box full bare; 

& For Lads that love à Glaſs, or throw a Main, 
That keeps a Miſtreſs, or a Horſe maintain, 
„Make from the Leaky Drill the Caſh te flow, 
So ſinks the Stock, and runs the Credit low. 


4 And then they growl ſevere on failing Trade. 
« But 'tis the Devil in Hell, (to ſpeak ſincere) 
« To pay for Muſick, which You never hear. 
« "This Youth, for fix long Years, his Maſter bore, 
« And chided oft for laviſhing his Store ; 
« Late when He left, or early ſought, his Bed ; 
40 Yet till the ſame vile Courſe young Perkin led. 
4 Seiz'd has He been, by unrelenting Bum, 
The Maſter has'redeem'd Him for the Sum; 
Seiz d by the Watch, to Newgate has been ſent ; 
% To bail Him, for the Broil, the Maſter went. | 
« Leſs tractable He grew for Uſage Civil? 
6 Such Uſage, as might half reform the Devil ! 2 
« With this Obdurance, was his Patience tir'd; 
ec Who thus diſmiſs'd Him, &er the Term en ; 
& Induſtrious what I fave, You waltefal hand x 3 : 
« I took You as the Orphan of my Friend. . : 
< To Me He ſhow'd the ſame Paternal Care: 1 | 
« Single I am, and meant You for my Heir. 


« But 


But 


„„ For Vice, like Viftud. 


the Coox's TALE. p 
« But mighty Young are You, yet mighty Wiſe, - 
«. Nor muſt You be advis'd, yet will adviſe 3 _. 


4 But Better from the Heap the Tainted throw, 


Than keep, till all decay'd the Remnant FO 


80 may Hivein Plenty, and in Peaſe, 


«"A; here be thy Indenture ahd Releae: 
« Paſs, with a Curſe, Jeſt you corrupt the Reſt, 

And not one Single Servant ſtand the Teſt. 

All that I gave Thee, with Thee take away 


And yet reform to Good u may ſlay. 
« To Good not turn. E Hs Cute Ee lt, 
« And revels at his Will from Morn to Night; 
« His little Subſtance to m'radę ſen 
Cho v4 of Friends 1 
One that had us'd the ſame ill Courſe of Life, 
« With this Addition bleſt, an handſome Wife 


Who kept a Shop, for Fear what Folks might * 


But kept Herſelf a much genteeler Way! - :::it | 
« leave it to mine Hoſt, what Quarrel wrought 


Their high Diſlike, and How, and Where they 3 ; 


* Whence One to Priſon was con,ũdemm'd for Strife, 
And One for Murder forfeited his Life 
Let him convey this Document to Youth, ' 0 


_ © Tour ſole Delight, be Virtue and be Truth. 45 


& For want of This, has many a Squire, mell-bted) 
* Been fore d to liſt for Pay, or beg for Bread $ 1 


„ Tndue'd with This, for all his ſordid Race, 05 
Has many a Wretch, low:born, roſe Firſt in Phat, 112 
Suffice it to have giv'n mine Ha his Cue. 


* And where the Game is left, let Him purſuem 
But firſt, with Me, to Wobdland Wilds reſort, 
* Young :Gamelyn there ſhall yield us nohler Sport? 


Laughing, He paus'd—nor by our Hot 1 015 7 


His Tale, as You,may hear, in Order told. 
811 . End of the ProLogus. 
LI 0 4 M E L YN 
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The COOR's 7 TALE. 
By Mr. B08 
OW conſtant Valour ande o'er its Foes, 


And the firm Mind beneath Oppreſſion grows, 
I fing——Ye whom heroic Deeds delight, 


| Attend the _ nnd mark what I recite. 


Twas i in Waden E wag happy Db. 
When Britain's Glory ſhed diſtinguiſh'd' Rays! 
Where thro! the verdant Groves and level Meads, 
His filver Courſe the gentle Medway leads; 
Too feeble now for Arms, his Helm unbrac'd, 
His calm Retreat a worthy Knight had Plac d: Aurel 
In youthful Years no Stranger he to Fame, 
Sir Jubñ of Bondis was the Warriors Name; 
From vanquiſſid Gaul, and Creffy's ſanguine F jeld, 
He bore new Honours o'er his trophy'd Shield : 
But Time had cool'd the Ardours in his Breaſt, 
And Action taught him all the Worth of Reſt ; 
Yet often at the hoſpitable Board. 
By Cheerfulneſi N Plenty, lord, 
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Careful his Houſe's Welfare to provide, 


The COOK TALK .... 8 

To ſpeak of former Toils he took Delight, 27 
To paint the Combat, and renew the Fight! 
Cloſe by the winding Stream his Caſtle ſtood, 
It's Turrets glitter d o'er the glaſſey Flood; 
Here liv'd the honour'd Knight in decent State, 
Peace watch'd the Walls, and Welcome kept the Gate. 

His Conſort loſt, a widowed Life he led, 
Three manly Sens had crown'd his nuptial Bed ; 
The eldeſt far unlike the generous Knight, 
A rough, ſuſpicious, baſe, uncourteous Wight: 
To all ungentle, to his Father moſt, _ 
His Age he ſlighted, and his Love he loſt : 
The younger two were of a milder Kind, | 
Arc, bore their Sire's Impreſſion on the Mind. 8 
Long the reſpected Knight enjoy d Repoſe, N 
Till Life's low Shade projected to a Cloſe; 
Soft tho' the Fall, and gentle the Decay, eng 
Death is a Struggle ſtill in Nature's Way; 
But Arms had ſofamiliariz'd his Face, 
He met his Terror with a decent Grace; 
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The Meaſure of his fair Eſtates he ey'd; - _ 
Study'd the ſeparate Share to each ſhould fall. 
And found his Wealth ſufficient for them all. 

His Servants call'd ; his laſt Requeſt he draws, 
Summons his Friends, judicious in the Laws ; 
His Caſe recites, how low near Death he lies, 
Begs them to haſte, and aid his laſt Deviſe; 
With friendly Counſel his Intent ſupply, /- 
And leave Affairs well order'd &er he die. a 
Soon as the Tydings ſpread, the mournful Train 
Crowd to the Hall, and ſighing view the Scene. 
Around his Bed the ſad Attendance-ſtands, 
Comforts his Griefs, and waits his laſt Commands 3 
His 


8 GAMELYN: Or, 
His Brow ftil! placid, tho' his Accent weak, 
He lifts his trembling Hand, and tries to ſpeak. 
1 feel, my Friends, the univerſal Doom, 
My Courſe is ended, and my Hour is come. 
The deſtin'd Hour, which nene are given to paſs, 
Time ſhakes the ebbing Sands, and turns my glals, 
(With that he figh'd, his rev'rend Head he ſhook, 
Tears melted from the Audience as he ſpoke) 
They bid him cheer, nor be ſo deep diſmay'd, 
Sick as he was, yet Heav'n might ſend him Aid; 
Raiſe Health from Fate, from Pain recover Eaſe, 
And lengthen Life for yet ſucceeding Days. | 
% I know it well, the dying Knight reply'd, 
* Heaven's Will is fix'd, and muſt not be deny'd; 
« Put Age from me forbids a Hope ſo vain, 
% Nor wiſh I Life at the Expence of Pain. 
© One Thought alone does all my Cares enereaſe 
„ On Terms ſecure to found my Children's Peace; 
* You then, my Friends, whoſe ſage Diſcretion knows, 
1 Suits to prevent, and Intereſts to compoſe, 
„ Amongſt my Sons a fair Diviſion make, 
% MyWealth, my Fortune to your Wiſdom take; 
« For Heav'ns high Sake, take care of partial de 
Nor fight my Gamelyn becauſe he's young. 
Fond in my Heart he claims an equal Share, 
« My juſt Affection points him equal Heir; 
we Wietched the Brothers, who @n one depend ; 
% Pow'r breaks the Ties of Kindred and of Friend. 
* And oft the younger Martlet's forc'd to roam, 
% To ſearch that Reſt he falls to find at home. 
So ends the Knight, and in the _— 1 
Tuſtice oft yields when Intereſt is the Foe... 
A riſing Sun the general Worſhip draws, - 
And well "e Proverb ſpeaks, New Lards new | Laws ; 
i (ig 
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Fear bid them not the wayward Squire provoke, 
His Temper known they dread his future Stroke; 
Love ſtrikes the Heart, as Harmony the Ear, 

The Taſte alone that's delicate can hear z 

But Tyrant Terror gives a ſtronger Sound, 

And ſpreads an univerſal Panick round; 5 by 
So half by Intereſt ſway'd,. and half by Fright, _ 
They croſs the honeſt Purpoſe of the Knight; 
The large Succeſſion to the firſt deſign, 

To Otis next a ſmall Remain aſſign, 


To wait his Fortune from the potent Heir, 

Who had, if he deſerved, enough to ſpare. f 
Deciding thus, back to the Knight they ſpeed, 

Who waited what their Judgment had decreed ; 

Inform him, they had ated his Commands, 

And in the wiſeſt Way diſpos'd his Lands. 

Vex'd as he heard, he often ſhook his Head, 

And much diſpleaſed=——at laſt broke out and faid. 
« Is this the Faith my confidence attends? | 

© And is it thus ye act the Part of F riends? 

By good Saint Martyn, but ye deal it fine! 

Vet do I live, and ſtill my Land is mine, 

Then witneſs Neighbours to my lateſt Will, 

Thus Iordain, ſo Heay'n my with fulfil 1 

Five Ploughs of Land my eldeſt I aſſign, 


„The antient Seat of our paternal Line! 
To Otto I bequeath as many more, 


My Tails have added to our native Store: 


And leave young Gamelyn without a Care, ? | 
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N GAH FV. Or, 

« Of⸗ all my other Lands and Chattels fair, 

Of all my Steeds be Gamelyn the Heir! 

„ Impartial Juſtice gives this Law to bind, 

% And Kent was ever true to Gavel-kind. 5 
„ This is my only Will, my laſt Command; 

“ Atteſt it Heav'n! and let no other ſtand! 

The Knight, his laſt Intentions thus expreſt, 

Reſign'd attended haſtening Death's Arreſt. 
Soon came the Stroke, the Spirit paſſed away, 
And the cold Warrior ſtiffen'd into Clay! 
: Now in his. Tomb with decent Honours laid, 
And all the Rites of due Interment paid ; 

Sir Fobn, the empty Image of his Name, 

A ſtranger to his Viriues, or his Fame! 18 | 
His Father's ſolemn. Charge forgetful breaks, | 
With lawleſs graſp the wide Succeflion takes. 
Then Gamelyn firſt diveſted of his Right, $7 
Bore all the Vengeance of Fraternal Spite. 

The Youth, before who only Pleaſure knew, | 
Who roſe the Darling of a Father's View, 

The fad Reverſe of former Eaſe beheld, 

With Hardſhips practis'd, and with Frowns repel'd; 
Fed with' the menial Train, and cloth'd yet worls, | 
And all he got attended witha Curſe. 
Uſage at laſt with ample Intereſt paid, 

On the 1innat'ral Giver's churliſi Head 

Yet ſpite of all, Yourg Gamelyn's gentle art 

Gain 'd over every Vaſſab to his Part: | 
Such open Goodneſs dwelt around his Face, & T2 
His Actions bore ſuch one of manly Grace ! 


They 


The COOK T ALE. Ak 
They griev'd in Sloth to ſee ſuch Virtue lolt, 
Each ſtrove with eager Zeal to ſerve him moltz _ * 
By each adord but when the Knight was near, 
They durſt not ſhow their Sentiments for Fear. 
It chanc'd one Morn, involv'd in ſtudious Mood, 
Within the Spacious Court the Stripling floods -/ 
He ſtrok'd his Chin, whoſe early Down began, 
To rife and tell him, what became a Mann 
His Eyes he threw along the Woodland: Coaſt, 
And ſigh'd to think the Heritage he loſt: 5 
His Lands he ſaw untill'd, his Parks unpab d. 
His Game was waſted, and his Woods were fell'&:. | 


No Steed to call his own,. Q A generous Shame 
Roſe in his Breaſt. and mounted to a Flame 1 1 " 
« Had: he been cheated of his Right ſo long? " 


* And was he tamely Ri to Bear thei Moong b, I... 
Honour reproach'd him for à Thought ae. „ „ 
And threatning Juſtice ſat upon his Brow i' 
Juſt from the Field return'dhis Brother in, 9 
With haughty Aſpeſt and aſſuming Mien: 
* Go Idler! haſte, he cry'd, and bring ug, 8 


8 


* What Cheer to Day - or have ey res Jun ; 


„ Brother, the Vouth replies, walk in and look, 
« I neither am thy Butler nor thy Cock! 7 
What mutter' thou? the Knight in Fury cry'd;! 
«© Whence haſt thou catch'd this Spark af ; upſtart; Pride? 
„Thou never durſt a,Speech- like: this befare,. /- [+> 
„Go now thy: ſelf, anfidread the Hand re 9 * 

Brother, ſaid, Cm my: Anſwer, takes: 
2 N en ths drin , " 

1 

But 
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w „ GAMELYN: Or, 


„% But honeſt Minds a ſervile Yoke diſdain, 


& And honeſt Tongues will call Oppreſſion mean? 
« 'Think*ſ thou thoſe Lands that lye before my View, 
% My Bicth-right ſeiz d, unjuſtly ſeiz d by you, 
% Yon Fields unfallow'd, and yon Houſes void, 
% My Deer unharbour'd from thoſe Woods Geftroged [ 
« My Courſers in your laviſh Toil employ'd, | 
« Think'ſt thou that thoſe for no Reſentment call ? 
« Or think, if juſt,' where that ſhould greatly fall? 
« All that my Father left is gone to wreck, 
go take my Curſe, and wear it on thy Back. 

At this Reproach all Patience left the Knight, 
His Bye- balls kindled,-and-his Cheeks grew white, 


Hence Vagabond, he cries, and thank my Love, 


* 'Thy Raſhneſs does no worſe Correction prove; 

„ What prateſt thou of Lands, and Houſes thing ? 

4 Mine the Poſſeſſion is;----the Right is Mine: 

« Furniſh'd with ſimple Food and plain Attire, 

% Reſt well content, What more canſt thou deſire ? 
70 whom: w_ Youth ot "Fans am ap be thine the 

40 Thou Wretch md of a Brother . Name; 3 

* A Vagabond !--Go boaſt thee of the Style, 


© Whoſeſocial Titles ſordid Thoughts defile : 


« If thy Injuſtice has my Fall purſu'd, 


Am I from thence an Alien to thy Blood? 


% To the ſame Source we owe our vital Fire, 
* ALady bore us, and a Knight our Sire! 
* Uſurper ceaſe! thy lawleſs Claim reſign! - 
— Give me, what Love paternal deſtin'd mine, 


* A 


YO 


The coox. TALE. = 
” All future Kindred willing 1 forego, ö; | 
« All Bands diſclaim,----I ſcorn to be thy Foe, 
Then rag'd, Sir John, but half his Rage ſuppreſs'd ! 
Fear ſtopp'd his Voice, and chill'd his conſcious Breaſt, 
Trembling his ſcatter'd Servants round he calls; 

The wiſh'd Aſſiſtance iſſues from the Walls: 
With that returning all bis Wrath returns: 
And fo ſupplied, his borrow'd Courage burne, - 

« Go bind, he cries, go bind this ſhallow Boy, 

« Immur'd his Tongue may learn a juſt Employ 3 
So due Chaſtiſement quickly mends the Young, ' 
« $o ſhall this Sterling chant another Song! = 

Then Gamelyn thus, Thou Tyrant! baſe of Heart 

„ Who can reply to thy degenerate Part? 

* What, of a Stripling is a Knight afraid? 
But daſtard Minds grow inſolent with Aidz —_ 
„In Innocence, unarm d, ſecure I ftand, © 

«© And brave the coward Malice of thy Hand 
« Provoke the Fight, thy empty Boaſtings throw, 

« Curſed be he, that keeps thee from my Blow | 
At this the Caitiff ſhrunk with new alarm, | 

And call'd the rude: Militia out to Arms; | 
The ready Weapons, Pitchforks, Poles afford, 
Sneering they march to ſave their fearful Lord; 

The manly Youth well pleas'd the Storm ſurvey'd, 
On a ſtrong Staff his Hands he quickly laid; 
Then like a prydent General look'd around, 

Stept to a Wall, and ſeiz d th advantage Ground; 
He mark'd the aukward Rout as on they preſs'd, 
Affection moſt detain'd, and Fear. the reit ;_ | 
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14 GAME LTV. Or, 


Encourag'd thus he made a forward Pace, 


And faw Confuſion riſe in every Face! 


Some gentle Strokes apply'd with skilful Hand, 
Fore'd all the rude Battalion to disband ; 
To Stables ſome, and ſome to Barns retreat, 
Others more haſty ſought the Poſtern Gate; 
But ſafeſt in the Van the General fled, 
And in a Hay-loft ſcreen'd his valiant Head : 
When Ganelyn, now who ſaw the Field his own, 
Addreſs'd the Fugitive in ſcornſul Tone! 

« And is it thus, good Knight, you value Fame? 
* Thus is it you affert your Father's Name? 
For Flight ſo ready, yet fo prone to Strife, 


Nor leſs the Hopes of your inglorious Lite! 


{At this as round he look'd the Knight he ſpy'd 

Who at a narrow Chink his Face apply'd) | 

«© Bondis come down and fetch thy mighty Blade! 

Art thou a Knight, and dar'ſt thou be afraid? 

* A Novice! yet would I fain diſcern, 

% What thou can'ſt practiſe, or what I may learn. 
* By good Saint Richard, ſaid the altoniſh'd Knight, 


i did not gueſs you were ſo keen at Fight; 


But while you brandiſh that accurſed Stake, 


* Nor will I venture down, nor Parlance make ; 


„Thy Weapon quit J give the Conteſt o'er, 


And here I vow to injure thee no more 


Ho ſoon I ween you change, reply'd the Squire, 
* Aggreſſor firſt, you firit the Peace require; 


„Thanks to my Staff that kept your Clowns away, 
« Elſe might my Bones have ſuffer d from the Play. 


No, 


E; 


0 


No known with Joy thy Courage I embrace, 


The honeſt Youth reſum'd his wonted Air; 


6 Vour's be the Credit, and be mine the Shame! 


The COOK TALE 15 
No, Gamelyn dear, reply'd the treacherous Knight, 
« By good Saint Richard, you miſtook me quite; 
« Your mounting Spirits took too ſoon th? Alarm, 
« Be witneſs Heav'n, I never meant you Harm! 
« To try your early Worth was my Deſign, 
Who durſt ſo young th' unequal Combat join; 


_— 0 * * 579 — 
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« And own thee worthy of our noble. Race! 
With a Confeſſion pleas'd, he thought ſincere, 


2 
Ly 
N 
A 
i 
| 
8 1] 
+, 
135 | $4 
1 
: 1 ki 
47 
TY 
BY: 
Wo 
i: 
= [1 8 
1 
F 1 * 
IFN 
7 
1 b 
hr! 
1 
* 
\ 
U 
1 
i 
| 
? 
11 
iy 
by 
$ 


( 


} 
i 
I 
0 
4 
24 
1% 
i 
\ 
+ 
n 
N 
* 
* 
» 7 
7 
«x 
1 
7 


/ — 
— U — — - 9p > +5 


— 


“ Deſcend, Sir Knight, ſecurely, ſafe deſcend, 
« Here ceaſe our Quarrel, all Diviſions end! 
Grant me one ſole Requeſt, my humble Boon, 
% And good Agreement ſhall unite us ſoon. 
Down came the Knight, but trembling look'd around 
And ſaw the dreaded Weapon on-the Ground ; 
But Smiles conceal'd the Rancour of his Breaſt, 
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* Brother, ſays he, impart your fair Requeſt; 


“It I deny you ought, your Wiſhes claim, 


T take your Word, the Youth ſincere. replies, 
Juſtice I aſk, in you, the Juſtice lies; | 
Decline the ſtonger Plea of wreſting Pow'r, | 
My Father's Heritage entire reſtore; _ | 
So ſhall thy Honour make its Promiſe good, 5 | 
So ſhall we live in Peace. as Brothers ſhou'd. 67 il 

« Agreed, reſum'd Sir Jobn and gave bis Hand. | 

| 


* amv, — 
* 


* Lands be thine, I grant thy full Demand ! 

«© When, &'er thy Youth the Date of Manhood gains | - 

* 1 yield thee all, our Father's Will ordainsg;  - =—_ 

* If further Favours then thy Wiſhes crave, ' - | 18 

* As freely ſhare the fair Domains I have: WOK a g 9 
550 > 5 6A bt 


With ſecret Fraud his wicked Flatt'ry. fraught, 


1 64e Lr. o, 
« Till then thy Fields manur'd ſhall fell my care, 
4 "I Parks inclos'd, thy Houſes find Repair”. 


So ſpoke the Traitor with diſſembling Art, 
What to perform was never in his Heart; 


And dark Revenge lay lurking in this Thought. 


Not Gamelyn ſo, his Boſom knew no Guile, 

He kif'd his Judas Brother with a Smile; 

Where feigned Kindneſs ſpoke him well content, 

So reconciPd together in they went. | 
The Story ſpread: ſoon grew the Village Theme, 


And the fond Neighbours dwelt on Gamelyn's Name; 3 


But he regardleſs paſs'd the Action b, 

For Clowns were not the Foes he wiſh'd to try; 
Ott thro' the Hall as ſilently he paſs'd, 

And on the trophy'd Walls Attention caſt; 

His Father' s Arms the Banner high diſplay d, 

The creſted Helmet, and the maſſy Blade! | 
 ASigh the Biaſs of his Soul eee, 5, 1 
And all the Warrior glow'd within his Breaſt; © 
The Rage of Battle glitter'd in his Sight, 

His Heart beat high, and panted for the Fight! 

Nor vain his Hope to prove the martial Flame, 
Nor wiſh'd he long, till kind Occaſion came 
The Sw ains who to the Caſtle held Reſort, 1 

+ "T6 Tidings brought and ſwelrd the fond widow > ; 
How near the Kentiſh Wild for Wreſtlers fam'd, WO 
That Day a famous Conteſt was proclaim'd; 
Where aà huge Ram of more than common Size, 
And Ring of Gold were ſet the Victors Prize; 
They tell from all around what Numbers f. ON 
How many Riv go to ſeek the Meed; + 
7 
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But chief a Fumiſe Champion's Praiſe {uy ſound, 

Whoſe Vigour in repeated Trials found, 

Whoſe ſinew'd Limbs experienc'd Action b; 

And make Contenders dread ſo fieree a Foe ! + 

Enough was faid, nor needed Gamelyn more, 
To raiſe that Paſſion glow'd ſo warm before; 

With eager Ears he drinks the pleaſing Tile, 

Reſolv d to try his Fortune on the Dale. l 

Immediate to his Brother's Sight he preſsd, 

And thus he vents th Impatienice in his Breaſt ; K baf 

A Journey muſt I ſpeed, Sir Fobn, this Night, 

© A Horſe I want, a Courſer fleet and light z 

Of all thy numerous Steeds I ſeek but one, 

Nor wave my Suit, I languiſh, to be gone; 

* To Minds, that early Thirſt of Honour ſwa ys, 

Time backward rolls, and Moments ſeem Delays. 


d 


To whom theartful Knight with feigning Voice. as 
6 My Steeds are at thy Will, and wait thy ral 


But tell me whence Requeſts ſo earneſt flow, 
And whither would my gentle Brother go? 
In Words as brief, the ſmiling Vouth reply, 
4 Wreſtling near is kept, and there I ride; © ©. 
* Thither in Crowds th' aſſembling Youth convene, * 
© I mean to try the Hazard of the Green TY N 
GSucceſs, perhaps, may crown my firſt EHV, . an 
* My Arm, perhaps, may bear the Prize away 3. 
Go, ſaid the Knight, right may your Wiſhes fall, 
And your firſt Spoils adorn our ancient Hall! 
The Order giv 'n. —the lively Youth deſcends, . 
Where at * Gate the ien, 7 
| Fat 


— = Dr — 
— das og 1 ay YA 


— 
— = a> = 


D 


82 


18 AME LT N. Or, 

Faſt on his Feet the ſhining Spurs he makes, 
Light in his Hand, a ſlender Wand he ſhakes! 
A conſcious Pleaſure ſparkles in his Eye ; 

He look'd like Hermes, juſt prepar'd to fly ! 

The Courfer mounts, and agile as the Wind, 
Soon leaves th leſſening Towers obſcur'd behind z 
A ſingle Servant ſcarce his Flight can trace, 

And read}'d him late, upon the deſtin'd, Place. 
The jealous Brother pleas d his parting view'd, 
And with dark Envy his Deſign purſu d; 

© Go, ſhallow Boy, he mutter d, tempt thy Fate, 
© And find a Period equal to my Hate: 

© Diſgrac'd and trampled by ſore Foot obſcene, 
© Periſh thy breathleſs Carcaſe on the Plain. 
Then to the Hall return'd in Diſcontent, 

Yet oft look'd back, and ſecret Curſes ſent. : 
So A ms Wn — - but * refus] the 


And all beides „ 1oſtin ap 


But diſtant now, a- croſ the heathy Waſte, 
The little Hero to the Conteſt paſt 3; 
And now the ſmoaking Village roſe to view, 


And now he nearer heard the ſhouting Crew! 
Yet more diſtinct appears, the opening Scene, JP 


The ſpacious Circle and the crowded Green. 


Nimbly he whirls the panting Courſer round, 
Springs from the Seat, and treads the enyied Ground, 


Attentive round him as he newly gaz'd, _ oy Hy 
A neighb'ring Object all his Pity rais d; 


An aged Yeeman, decent was his Dreſs, 


Whoſefiroog Emotion — ky 12% 97 : 
Fa 
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Faſt o'er his Cheeks the briny Currents ſpread, | 
While to the Gronnd he bent his mournful Head; 

Fix d in a Lethargy of Grief he ſands, 
Oft lifts his weeping Eyes, and wrings his Hands; 
Compaſſion glow'd in Game/yn's gentle Mind, 
The venerable Man's Diſtreſs to find; 
Forgive, he ſaid, good Man, whoſe filver Hairs 
* Should claim Exemption from ſuch piercing Cares, 
Forgive the friendly Motive guides my Tongue, 
To aid your Anguiſh, or redreſs your Wrong; 
* For this I aſk, nor then refuſe to tell, 
What ſpeechleſ; Griefs thy warring Boſom ſwell ? 

* Cloud o'er the Brows, and round thy Vilage roll, 
And ſpeak the Tempeſt riding, in thy Soul? | 
To whom the Farmer thus in broken Strain, 5 

Vain is thy Help, kind Youth, thy Pity vain! | 

6 No Hand can ſooth the Sorrows I endure, | 

Nor Time can mitigate, nor Comfort cure: 
Canſt thou reſtore the Dead? The Storm aſſwatze a 
© Or bind the Pinions of revolying Aget © © 
Then might I hope from thee to find Relief, 
Then might one Beam of Eaſe allay my Grief! 
But Nature ſinks beneath the fatal Blow, 

And future Life is but imbitterd Woe ! 

Two Sons I had, the Honour of the Plain, 

Two Sons deſerving of the Name of Men, 
Two Sons this happy Morning hail'd me gay, 
Preſs d in the luſty Prime of youthful May? 
Who now, ere Noon united preſs the Strand, 
g ' Slain by th. accurſed Fleming's deadly Hand; : 


BY 5 Deteſled 


n 
© 


4 


— i 


2 — 75. a 


— — Kt We, Jn 3 _ 223 R * = 64 hw 9 FI - — — 
. - 
— 2 . ls 4 15 GAS * * — 


— = — — . r N 
a . „ CEE ES ——— en. 
F 

2 1 ute I ——_—. 
2 — . a —— x — 

— u ⅛¾— ˙ . os PA r ͤ — 

„ 
. 
* 


' | His Neck that Saye new Luſtre to. their Brown; 


28 "CAMELYN: Or, 
* Deteſted e could my Eyes but ſee, | 
© 'Their Tears repaid i in Vengeance due to thee! 


* Oh! would ſome Arm well practisd to the Toil, 


* Stretch thee all pale and fractur'd on the Soil! 
© The deſtin'd Hero ſhould my Wealth receive, 
* And my bald Head contented reach the Grave. 


He ſpoke, — and unt e Gamelyn's Form he ey d, 


Admir'd his Mein, while thus the Vouth reply'd, 
If Wrongs like thine a juſt Relief engage, 
I take thy Cauſe, my Honour be thy Gage. 
* Juſtice herſelf ſhall lend her fav'ring Scale, 
And bid my Purpoſe for thy fake prevail! 


But while my Man prepares me for the Field, 


My Horſe to thee committed, ſafe I yield; 


Then mean I bold this Champion to defy, 


And right thy Cauſe, or in the Quarrel die. 


A thouſand Bleflings « crowy thy generous Heart 
9 'The Yoeman ſaid, Brave Youth, whoe'er thou art. 


« Whoſe Soul by noble Emulation fir'd, 

By Worth incited, or by Heaven inſpir'd, 

* For my ſad Loſs ſuch kind Concern canſt ſhow, 
* Anddareto grapple with ſo fierce a Foe: 

« Thy Steed to me, a willing Charge aſſign, 

To aid you for the Field the care be mine. 
Revenge alone can ſtop my bleeding Eyes; 

* Yours be the Glory, and be yours the Prize. 


The Vouth they ſtrip, his ſnowy Limbs unfold, 


| Whoſe tender Arms unwonted Vigour hold ; 


The cheſnut Ringlets fall his Neck a-down, 


- Bare 
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Bare was his Foot, his ardent Breaſt reveal'd, 
The reſt a Wreath of ſpotleſs white conceal'd 
So thro the Throng he paſs'd with noble Grace, 
| Enter'd the Liſt, and roſe upon the Place. 
Conſpicuous now, as many knew his Name, 
 Acircling Whiſper to his early Fame: 
All wonder'd how a Vouth ſo ſoftly young, 
Should dare 2 Champion ſo confirm d and ſfrong! 
Incens' d, a Foreign Arm ſhould awe the F ield, 
And: make the Stouteſt of their Natives yield 5 
Conſpiring Vows the generous Stripling wait, 
Conſpiring Fears are felt for his Defeat. 6 
But chief the Vouth the ſcornful Victor ey d, : 
And found the Match unequal to his Pride. 
Starting he fiercely ſtalk'd along the Plain, 
And thus preſuming ſpoke == in jeering Strain. 

* Whence come this Infant or to whom be- 

long ?- 

* Whoſe gentle Mien neockiing him niety "ER I 
Say, Child, thy Sire? or by what Folly led, 
* Hither thou cameſt ? to ſofter Labours bred ? 
Return, nice Stripling, free from threaten d harm, 
© Thy Fall would but diſgrace my praQtis'd Arm! 

Then Gamelyn thus ==.* Inſulting Boaſter take, 
© In brief the Anſwer which I deign to make; 
* My Father's honour'd Name, while Life he drew, 
Well known to Gallia, well is known to you; 3. 
«© Sir John of Bondis well in Battle known, 
* From him I ſpring —— and am his youngeſt Son: 
* Gamelyz my Name —— the reſt let Tryal ſay, | 
: T come to take the hazard of the Day. 

" I 


— — — I½Emp En =" * 
—_ Cf = 4 


22 AME IL rv. Or, I 

So ſpoke the blooming Youth with manly Pride, 
The kindling Foreigner enrag'd reply'd ; - 
Thy Sire I knew, by wide Report proclaim'd, 
© A Knight for hardy Proweſs not unfam'd, 
* Thy childiſh Frolicks too have reach'd our Ears, 
© Thy early Pertneſs far out · ſtrips thy Years; 
But Stripes that growing Miſchief ſhould deſtroy, 
For me I ſcorn to grapple with a Boy! 

The Youth replyd “ And haſt thou heard my 

Name, 

© 'Then let th' Encounter tell thee what I am: 
Welcome, the Champion cries, ſo may I . 
As from my Hands thou partſt or partſt alive. 

And now the ſetting Sun withdrew his Light, 
And Silver Cynthia uſher'd in the Night ; 
Bright o'er the Lawn ſhe ſhed her cleareſt Beam, 
When to the Lift theſe laſt Contenders came; 
The diſproportion'd Pair all Eyes employ, 
The harden'd Fl:ming, and the Engliſh Boy 
His lighteſt Efforts firſt the Champion try'd, 
To bend the pliant Youth on every Side ; 
As feels the rooted Plant the Northern Blaſt, 
And yields to riſe more prevalently faſt; | 
So the rude Shock the artful Stripling bore, 
And cloſer preſed fill gather'd Strength the more; 
Then foild, the Heming's fruitleſs Rage incseas'd, 
And different Motions fill his anxious Breaſt ; 
Oft round the Youth this new Alcides wound, 
And Ganelhn like Anteus kept his Ground; 
Aen. — l ſee thy vaſt gigantic Pain, 

2 10 bring me down thy Vieim on the Plain ; 

; Nou 
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Nowy in return, accept what I repay, 


To ſhow my Thanks, and take it as it may!“ 
So ſaid, around the Champion's bulky Waſte, 


His flender Arms the vigorous Stripling plac'd 5 

Artful, unſeen, his Foot was plac'd behind, 

Where to the left the ſtruggling Chief inclin'd; | 
Turn'd from its Poizes his Body whelms the Ground, 
A loud Applauſe the joyful Circle crawn'd !' 


So onee, if rightly ſacred Stories tell, 


Feſſides conquer'd, and Goliab fell! | 

Revers'd,. confounded the Inſulter lay, 

His Viſage rent with Pain and deep Diſmay ! | 
Three Ribs diſtorted with the fatal Stroke, | f 


And his left Arm the cumbrous Downfal broke; 
To whom the Vouth in terms exulting ſpoke. 


Say art thou foil'd, Sir Champion, doſt thou own, 


This Caſt for good? or ſhall it paſs for none? 


To whom the Feming Whether ſo it be, 

* Ill chance the Man, who taught this Caſt to thee! 
Who from thy Youth expects to raiſe his Boaſt, 
„Shall, by Saint Switbin, find his Labour Ioft'. 
But ſtronger Joy that fill'd the Farmer's Mind, 
The full Completion of his Hepe to find, 
Exulting in his alter d Viſage ſpoke, 

And from his Tongue in haſty Tranſports broke. 

© Delightful Youth ! ſole Prop of my Deſires, 

* Bleſs'd be the Day that warm'd thy vital Fire 
© Bleſd be the Morn that ſent thee to my Aid, | 
© Bleſsd be thy Arm that thus my Vengeance paid; 
© Now to this proſtrate Miſcreant can I ſay, 


Here ſtands the Youth, that foil'd thee at the Play. 


N 
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To whom agaſt the ſuffering Champion cry'd, 
© Rough is his Play, as ſorely have I try'd ; 
Full thirty Years, a Wreſtler have I been, 
© Tnur'd to Toils, and praQtis*d on the Green; 
© Bit by the Maſs, of all I ever met, 
None ever dealt ſo rudely with me yet'. 
Firm in the Place the ſmiling Victor ſtood, 
In hopes to ſee the pleaſing Strife renew'd ; 
And is there none, he ſaid, amongſt you all, 
« Will venture on the Green totry a Fall ? 
In vain he call'd, in vain he look'd around, | 
Nor Combatant beheld nor Anſwer found; 
From the aſſurd Defiance all withdraw, 
The Fleming's Downfal kept the Field in Awe. 
Then from their Place the reverend Umpires came, 
While all the Crowd repeats the Victor's Name 
« Diſtinguiſh'd Youth, they cry'd, whoe'er thou be, 
* Thy Valour ſpeaks thee of no low Degree ;. 
© Retire content the further Fight decline, 
„All own the Glories of the Field are thine; 
* But Honour firſt that led thy Footſteps here, 
© Commends thy Safety to our faithful Care; 
© Cautions thy Health the Midnight Damp to ſhun, 
ge ours to give the Prize thy Arm has won! 
Then let the Herald tell the Sports are ore, 
2 And let Repoſe thy ſhort Fatigue reſtore. 
/ - _— the Youth replies, totry your Fair, 
ave J yet unfolded half my Ware; 3 
To whom the Fleming c Fool, I ween, is h | 
: "OE with thy Merchandiſe, 8 
y Mer * or thee ! 


For 
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* For me, by good Saint Gregory I ſwear, 4 1 
* I'll buy no more — thou ſell 'Rt it all too dear, | 
The Farmer then, whoſe Joy could find no Vent, | = 
Said, Foreign Boaſter ! reſt thee well content, 
By bleſs'd Saint James of holy Pilgrims ſought, | 
A penny worth haſt thou of what thou bought ! f un 

For had my Wiſhes but obtain'd the Pow'r, [ 
Thou never ſhould have try'd this Traffick more. | | 
They ceas'd=—for now the appointed Judges bring 
Thro' the admiring Crow'd the Ram and Ringz 1 
The pleaſing Charge young Gamelyn's Servant takes, 
While thus th' aſſembled Throng his Lord beſpeaks, i 
© In the grey Sky yon eaſtern ſtreaks of Light, wn 
© Proclaim the waning Empire of the Night! 
Let your Attendance then my Wiſhes grace, 
My Father's Hall lies hence a little Space; | 
* Thither your Company does Kindneſs pray, i | 
Nor flight the ſlender Welcome Love would pay, | | | 
Such Cheer as our Domeſtick Vaults ſupply, 1 
Shall ſpeak my Thanks and crown our mutual Joy | 
Applauſe thro' the conſenting Ring reſounds, 
The Stripling mounts, the joyful Train ſurrounds; | 
The Minſtrelſie attends, *tis Frolick all! 
And the wild Triumph haſtens to the Hall! 
The Knight in different Guiſe the Night had ſpent, 
Perplext with Envy, torn with Diſcontent 3 
Till chearful Morning glitt ring in the Eaſt, 
_ Diſpell'd all Gloom, but that within his Breaſt, 
Then ſtarting eager from his reſtleſs Bed, 
The wayward Caiti F ſhook his guileful Head ; 
1. | | | 5. p52 


py N 
5 


2 4 
r > Wc A V— — ²ͤVö . ↄ . «⁵⁰tvĩ!dã̃]§˖—»̃ A We Sn r . —————————— 


26 GAMELYN: Or, 

Earneſt to learn the hated Gamelyn's Fate, 

He bent his Footfleps to the outer Gate: 

| Ofer the ſtil! Road he caſt his baleful Eyes, 

Surpriz'd as ſoon the Duſty Vapour ſpies; = 

A fainter Clamour next his Ears invades, 

And Men and Horſe ſeem pictur d in the Shades! 

But oh what Tumults in his Boſom riſe, 

What eruel Envy darkens in his Eyes! 

When the known Vouth he ſees with conqueſt crown'd, 

Whom Muſic waits, and joyfal Crowds ſurround ; 

Pale grew his Cheek, to find his Purpoſe croſt, 

And every cruel Expectation Joſt ; | 

With falt'ring Voice the Porter down he calls, 

Summons his Servants to defend the Walls; 

Secures each Ayenue with fearful Haſte, 

And makes himſelf the ſlender Wicket faſt 3 

A wooden Bolt ſecur'd that Paſs alone, 

For Theft and. Fraud were then but little known. 
Now to the Tow'rs the jovial Train inclin'd, 

But look in vain Admittance there to find; 

From his fair Steed, diſmounts our Gamelyn ſtrait, 

Aſcends the Steps, and thunders at the Gate. 

porter, I charge thee, by my Father's Name, 

* Undo the Doors and let me Entry claim; 

Spread every Paſſage to my Wiſhes wide; 

For many a good Man's Son is at my Side; 

© Shame to our Houſe, ſhould I thus bring them heres 

© 'To ſend them back without a Neighbour's Cheer, 
To whom the Porter, trembling as he eyed 


The laughing Rout, with feeble Voice reply d, 
« * 
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« Depart, young Squire, nor vainly idle ſtand, : 
Thou com'ſt not here, ſo gave my Lord Command; 

« Thou com'ſt not here, by good Saint Giles, I ſay, . 
Thy Royſters to ſome other Inn convey ! 
« Depart, nor bring a Miſchief on us both, _ 
I know my Charge, and will not break my Oath. _ 
80 Heav'n ſtill ſhield me from all deadly Sin, 
Return'd the Squire as mean I to get in. 
Nor more he ſaid, but once his Foot apply'd, 

And the obedient Wicket open'd wide: 
At Sight of that the Keeper ſhook his Head, 
And truſting to his Feet, the Varlet fled. 
« I; that thy Shift? ſaid Gamelyn, I trow, 
© Tam of Foot as well expert as thou! | 
As cuts the fearful Dove her airy Way, 
As ſtoops the tow'ring Falcon on his Prey; 
So by the Neck the Fugitive he took, _ 
And with. one Graſp the yielding Texture broke. 
Down ſunk the Wretch, a Well preſented nigh, _ 
A Depth, ſcarce fathom'd by the ſhrinking Eye! 
In this he headlong plung'd the wayward Slave, 
And ſunk him breathleſs in the liquid Grave: 
Then to the Gate with Joy returning paſs d, 
Wide to the Wall the ſpreading Portals caſt: 3 
The ſhouting Train i Into the Circle broke, i 
While thus with pleaſing Air, the Victor ſpoke. .. | 

* A hearty Welcome here, my Friends, receive, 

res Here will we dine, nor ask the Maſter' Leave: 

But Veſterday, if right I can divine 
« I left our Cellars; well purvey'd in Mine : 
7 197 TE. Four 
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Four Tuns of Claret, one of Malmſſey good, 

© Rich to the Taſte, and friendly to the Blood! 

While one remaining Drop can chear the Heart, 

© Right loth I were, that you and I ſhould part; 

* Andif my ſurly Brother grudge th Expence | 

(* For well the ſelfiſh Niggard loyes his Pence) 

Ill let him fare the while and fret him worſe, 

© Paid for his Envy with Saint Mary's Curſe! 

If any quarrel elſe, why here we dwell, 

Let the Fool ſeek his Anſwer in the Well! 
The glad Aſſembly eccho'd their Conſent, 

And in the Multitude tumultuous went; 

The Squire commands, the fair Proviſion looks, 

And ſome the Butlers names, and ſome the Cooks: 

While others round the wide Perilivns ſtray, 

And all the Beauties of the Place ſurvey 3 5 

At length the breakfaſt Bell is heard to ſound, 

The Cloath is ſpread, the ſocial Bowl i is crown'd ! 

A ſplendid Dinner next adorns the Board, 

With all the Pomp of Engli/b Plenty ſtord; 

Not the luxurious Whims of modern Date, 

The Bane of Health, the Poiſon of the Great! 

By whoſe Effects Nobility we trace, 

The dwindling Product of a wanton Race; 

But manly Food that hardy Warriors bred, | 

Who greatly triumph'd, or who nobly died! 

So well the Maſter had diſposd the Feaſt, | 

The Company to part ſeem'd not in haſte 3; 

At Ev'n the ſparkling Cup allur'd the Eye, 

TR Joke was rais'd and · rural Wit ran high - 


. 
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Seven Days had Ceres chear d the jolly Band! 

Seven Nights had Bacabus wav d his ruddy Brand! 

As ſeaſon d with Delight the- Moments flew, © 

And ſtill the Entertainment: ſeem'd as new. 

Up in a little Turret lay the Knight, 

Devoid of Service and conſum'd with Spite! 

Nor durſt he ſay that ought he ſaw was wrong, 

For Fear, his maſter Paſſion, ty'd his $9, oa 
But Pleaſure will not in its Nature laſt,” | 


And ſoy repeated dies upon the amen 
Now orient Phæbus ſhed his golden mas ” 


is 


And theeighth Morning of the Banquet came; 


When came the grateful Strangers to the Squire, 


And beg'd his kind Permiſſon to fetirce? 


For all his Bounties humble Thanks thay pay, | 
But Buſineſs muſt be ſerv'd, and call d day!? 


Some to their Trades, and to their Labours ſome, 


Fach long d impatient for his dearer Home ; 
The gen'rous Youth in vain their March delay 58 
The more perſiſted they, the more he far d 

In vain he courted, and in vain he ſhow'd,. 


The Shame of leaving Liquor while twas ah i 


To his Requeſt, they all as firm deny id, 14 

To theirs, he as reluctantly comply'd ; 3 
To Heav'ns Protection they the Squire commend, 
And full of Gamelyn's Praiſes hemeward bend. 


Yet of the Body cluſtring that came in, | 100 2a 


The Shadow in the laſt Retreater sſeen n: 


A 
As melts che Süöw- all by degrees dae. „ll: 25.4 


So drop'd the looſe Deſerters of cach my 
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Now comes che General Thato—and leaves no Trace 


Of all the buſy Crowd that fill'd the Place! 

The Triumph ended every Gueſt was gone, 
And Gamelyn left to meditate alone: ; 
No Friend to counſel in the dubious "Tl 
To fly with Safety, or to ſtay with Grace * 
How for the beſt his Conduct to deviſe, 

To keep his Pow'r, or ſeek to compromiſe? 
Nor thought he long, for from his airy Void, 


Where he ſo long. had ſeen his Stores dend 


Now finding the all dreaded Locuſts gone, 
The angry Knight encourag'd ventur'd down ; ; 


Advancing to the Youth with ſullen Air, 


80 Brother mine, he ſaid, I ſee your Fare! 

« You and your Revelry have rul'd the Roaſt, | 
My Goods abus d, and my Proviſions loſt ; 

« My Cellars drain'd of all my choicelt Wine, 

© Who gave thee thus to ſquander what is mine? 

© Once, well I think, thou prated'ſt much of Might, 
* How lawleſs Force oppreſſes weaker Right ; 

© Bat by Saint Martin, make the Caſe your own, 


© You juſt can do, as other Folks have done ! 


Brother, the Youth replies, your Wrath forbear, 
© What 1 have ſpent of yours has coſt me dear: 


© Now o'er. my Head have ſixteen Summers paſs' » 


Since thou my deſtin'd Heritage poſſeſs d; 

© Of all the Profits of the fair Amount, | 
Nor haſt thou giv'n or Reaſon, or Account; 
For what thou loſeſt by my friendly Band, 
Let the large Intereſt anſwer thy Demand ; 


3 i 


n 
1 


4 Omit 


Thou know'ſt in Wife or Child am I unbleft, 


| For Gamelyn's Soul, to Falſeſhood unally'd, = 


| © Nor can I from my Oath Evaſion find ; 
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© Omit no Article, enlarge the leaſt, i 

Be to the Height thy Damage thus oe 'd: | 14 

To this, a Trifle all our Mirth has ſpent, ; | | 
| 


Nor ſcarce the Value of thy monthly Rent. 
To whom the Knight = with ſecret Guile replete :- | 

Good Brother ceaſe, I matter not the Treat: 

Nor grudge thy Train my Victuals or my Wine, 

Welcome art thou to any thing is mine; 


To whom I may bequeath my Lands poſſeſs d: 
* 'Tis thine to diſſipate or thine to ſpare, - 
For, by Saint Martin, I deſign thee Heir! 
To whom the Squire Canſt thou ſo 
friendly be, | | 
If with thy Tongue thy Heart fincere ons _— 1 
* $0 help me Heaven as till I honour thee. ! | 
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Was ſtill deluded with the fairer Side; | 
His Brother then = One thing I left to ſay, 

© Raſh was the Vow my Paſſion made the Day, 
When by thy fatal Arm my Porter fell, 

* Slain in the Court, and bury'd in the Well; | 
* For then my Anger ſworethy. Limbs to bind; T4 wy 
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Could thou a Moment's Space the Durance bear, 
© My Love ſhould make thy Fetters light as Air! 


© The ſhort Conſent would quit my harſh Decree, 


© More would I do, I think for Sake of thee. | 
To whom the Youth=* The pleaſing Bonds I take, 

5 - Thou never ſhalt be perjur'd for my Sake, 52 
KS. 7 By 
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32 GUMELYN: Or, 
By Flattery thus the Knight his Purpoſe gains; 
The Servants call'd bring out the deſtin'd Chains: 


The Youth fits down, the Fetters on they brace, 


And deadly. Ruin wears a ſmiling Face ! 


But when the Caitiff ſaw each Lock ſecure, 


And that the cheated Vouth was pris'ned ſure; 
Then from its Covert dark Reſentment burſt, 
And with imbitter'd Rage he doubly curs'd ! 
Fire darted from his Eyes and ſwell'd his Breaft ; 


While thus the Wretch his cruel Thought „ 


Go take this Royſter hence, this graceleſs Boy, 


* Who nurs'd in Eaſe takes Pleaſure to deſtroy ; 


Had he the Rule of our vaternal Hall, 

Soon by his Waſte our Opulence would fall: 

What Wealth could his Extravagance ſupply ? 

Dogs would devour, and Beaſts would drink ime 1 

A Pillar ſtands amidſt the Lobby pla dd. 

© Thither convey the Fool, and bind him faſt; 

There let him dream of Tournaments and Fights, 2s 

© Of his late Riots, and his waſſell Nights! 

Nor Meat nor Drink his Viſion ſhall ſultain, 

"0 alting will help the Frenzy of his Brain; 

Who dares within our Roof his Wants "I 

Shall with Diſgrace expell'd our Service ff. 
And acts thou ſo? the generous Vouth b d, 


Fool t hat I was to truſt a Traytor try d ! 


Too weak indeed-! who knew thy Faith before, „ 
Again to put my Safety in thy PoW r: 
* But Monſter gol thy helliſh Conqueſt bogſt, i 
Thy Brother fetter d, and thy Honour bn!“ Ch 
vi nf «Ol 2 


7 


Happy for thee, I knew not thy Deſign, 
© Elſe had I paid thy Guile in better Coin; 
* But late thy Malice, ſend me to my Grave, 


- - 


hs 


My Heart diſdains thee, like thy meaneſt Slave: q 


Their Lord's Command the ſervile Train obey, 


And to his Poſt the captive Youth - convey 3. 


There in Confinement ſtrict the Priſoner ſtands, | 
Inchain'd his Feet, and manacled his Hands 5 


vet in his noble Air and Look ſerene, 5 | - 
The dauntleſs Temper of his Mind was dens $6701 


There to the dewy Marble fetter d faſt, 


Two tedious Days and Nights of Want he paſ'd 3 . 


The Jeſt or Pity of the paſſing Crowd, 
Who ey'd him often, filent as he ſtood ; . 
Some with a tender Look his Fate beheld, - 


But Fear of Blame the falling Drop conceal'd. i | 4 


Others of baſer Stamp, the Worms of Pow'r, | 


Who take their motly Hire from Fortune's Hour : rey 


To pay their Court, employ their ſcurril Store, 
And wound the generous Victim oer and o'er. 
With Famine waſted, feeble with Reſtraint, 


| Gamelyn began to feel his Vigour faint ; _ 3 
Now the third Morn had So his Lamp renew . ; 


Since no Supply had fed the Vital Flood ; 
Slow from his Heart heay'd the exhauſted Tide, 7 


O' er his dim Eyes the miſty Vapours glide : 

When firſt the Youth on Adam fix'd his Sight, 
Who ſaw with much Concern his heavy Plight 3 - $79” 
Hein his Father's s Service (| pent his Youth, | © 


Known was his 11 approv 'd his Truth-” 
5 291 * 3 | 
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34 'GAMELYN: Or, 
Oft had his Arms the ſmiling Infant preſvd, 0 e. 
His Care attended, and his Faith careſs d; Wa £4 A ; 
To him the Youth, for his Deliverance ae, 
And thus the antient Servant mild beſpeaks. 25 
* Alam ! my Father to thy Youth was kind, 
© Nor do J think his Favours out of Mind: 
* What need to tell my Cafe; or ſliew my Wrong #: 
« Theſe Walls, if they coat ſpeak, would fave” "a 
Tongue; 1 b 
© Didft thou from Infancy good Bondi? be, ab d * 
And canſt thou ſee his Favourite chain'd to ſtarve? 
s Periſh I muſt, if you Relief deny, e 28975 
© 'This Lent was never made for you or I. . | 
Then prithee, honeſt Butler, look the Keys, | | 
And bring my wearied Limbs ſome little 2 "6h 
4 As freely thou. the juſt Reward demande. 
And take the Half of my paternal Land. 
i To whom the Butler half to yield int 
| Yet fearful as he felt his dubious Mind) 
W - Thy Father, Gamelyn, I dearly knew, 
| Nor want to learn the Love he bore to you! 
Thy Brother havel ſerv'd now Years ſixteen 
* And with domeſtick Cares have truſted been; 
* Shall I, when Age has made my Temples grey, 
* Abuſe my Place, what would my Maſter ſey? 
Adam, reply d the Youth, to me be juſt, 
Nor ſhall you thence betray your antient Truſt; 8 
Thou ſeeſt my Brother s Falſhood ſhown to me, 
Ho canſt thou hope he will be true to thee ; = 
Alas l the Wretch is by no Ties confin'd, <0 
* *Tis Intereſt only rules his ſordid Mind; 


The COO T- TALE. 25 
© Tis that alone does all his Actions guide. 
* Treaſon to Traytors, neercan beapply'd 3 . 
For me, I yield thee all my Lands to ſhare, -. ” 
6 Thou know f my Word, accept it if thou ramps 
Adam was honeſt =——= but like all the . 
He had a-fecret Biaſs to the Bribe 
Soon he conſented to the Squire's Requeſt, : 
And promis'd for his Sake to try eaten Ae 114T 
So parted they on mutual Termb agreed. 18. oP 
The Tale, perhaps, grows long, kind Maſe, mne 


Now drowſy Morpheus with his leaden- Rod, [ 
Had ſhed his Influence o'er the till Abode 3 $ 
When Adam to his Maſter's Chamber crept, 

And ſtole the Keys as filently he flept ; 


Then haſten'd Gamehn, his Charge, to find, 
For Rill; the promis d Land was in his Ming. 
The Chains were logs d. — che Youth new hi 
found, 
Beſtir'd his Arms, and mov'd a the gtd: 
To Heav'n I yield the Thanks, and next to Thee, © 
* He cry'd, Good Adam, thus to find me free: 
* Wouldft thou but in thy Pantry ſpread the Board, 
And give me what thy Cellars can afford ; 3 2 8 
For once refreſh d, if I miſtake not quite. 
Not all the. Houſe ſhould fetter me 'o-night. IN 
So ſaying, thro? the ſpacious Hall they paſe d, 
Led by the Lacht the diſtant Taper a: 
Together to the lighted Pantry came, 


| Where Carr äh finds prepared u. ite Room f 
The ready Cloath purvey' d was ſet in View, 


And Adam bid him welcome, and fall to! 
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36 " GAMELYN: Or 
Nor needed he the Invitation twice, | 
But heard the Call, his Stomach was not nice! 1 
Next Alam fills with Wine the filver ur 
And drinks his Health, the hearty. Brimmer up! f 
Renew'd, the Youth the ſmiling Cordial took, 
And gave him back his Pledge with friendly Looks 
Returning Vigour mantles in his Breaſt, 
His ſparkling Eyes returning Life confeſed 
To Adam then L give thee to divine | 
© What is the preſent Shape of my bebe: . 
I mean to ſeek my Brother in his Bed, 3 

© And with one Stroke to doom the Traitor dend. 
Not ſo, ſaid Adam, Heav'n thy Arm reſtrain, 
Nor ſoil your Honour with ſo foul a Stain. 
My preſent Views to ſafer Counſels bend, i, 
© Which Prudence guides, and with Succeſs ſhall end 
To- morrow holds Sir Fobn his Sunday's Feaſt, . 
« With all our neighb'r ring Eccleſiaſtics grac d; 
From the huge Abbot, and the jolly Prior, 
To theſly Monk, and gormandizing Friar! 

« The Knight, tho otherwiſe inclin'd to ſpare, 
« Yet loyes to get our Mother-Church's Pray'r, ol 
And nothing buys it ſooner than a Treat, os 
For well theſe holy Locufts love to eat! vg oc 
< New to thy former Poſt ſhall thou repair, 
« Thy Fetters ſeeming faſten'd as they were; | 
* While thus the motly Tribe paſs on your Way, 
The ſpeckled Brotherhood, black, brown, or 248 
* Prefer your Suit; implore the Church's Aid, 
* To move your Brother's N on your Head 3 
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The'COOK's TALE. 
Tell them from Faith that Hope at firſt begins, 
And Charity can hide a Heap of Sins 


If they compaſſionate, thy Cauſe maintain 


Then art thou free, and blameleſs I remain; . 
Bat if, as from their Stamp, I better b. 9 72 
* Thy juſt Petition meet with no Sueceſs 
If they, diſdainful, thy Demand refuſe, | 
Thou need' no more but ſhake thy Fetters looſe 3 
* Two truſty Staves ſhall lie prepar'd at Hand, 
One ſhall I take, and one ſhall thou command 
Nor grudge the Diſeipline we give each Brother; 
* IN thrive the firſt; I ſay, that fails the other. 
Gamelyn the while, with laughing like to die, 
Scaree cou'd recover Breath to form Reply. _ 
By good Saint Martyn, worſhip thee I ought, 
Adam, hecry'd, it was a glorious Thought. 
So may I drink my Wine, and tell my Tale, 
As on my Side will the Adventure fail! 
© Right well ſhall T abſolve them of their Sin, 
© Give but the Signal, when we ſhall begin. 
© Thats ſhall I do, the Butler blythe reply'd, - 
Mark when I. wink, then caſt thy Bonds afdes 
Secure thy Staff, be ready at my Hand, 3 r 
And we fhall count at large the Holy Band. Me 
To whom the Youth, *"Alill Adam may thou: ſpeed, 
For better Counſel never came at need; | 
* If theſe good Folks deny for me to pray, 
I truſt, they ſhall not ſeape without their Pay. 
The Bottle ended. Adan CANOE PO 
To e an Hour, of neceſfaty * ; 
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38  _CAMELYN: or, 
Then e're the early Porter left his Bed, 
Back to his Poſt, the joyful Youth he led; 
Impatient there to wait approaching Noon, 
When the intended Farce ſhould be begun. 

| Now Morning dawns, the Servants riſe with Dos, 
And for the Buſineſs of the Day prepare; 
The Knight to Maſs rides out with Pride elate, 
At ncon returning, brings his Gueſts in State; 
Cloſe by his Side, a mitred Abbot rode, 
Three Priors follow'd, each a Horſe's Loa dd 
Canons and Monks well mounted next appear, 


The barefoot Mendicants bring up the Rear 3 


The puffing Drones from every Quarter pour, 
Bred, not to make the Honey, but devour ! 
All as they enter fair Attendance find, - 


And large Reſpect, well ſuited to their Mind; of 4 . 


While ſcornful at the Door each paſiing by., 


On fetter'd Gamelyn caſt a ſullen Eye 
Whoſe Sufferings ſtill his- Brothers Paſtime made, | 


While of the Youth a thouſand Lyes he faid; 


Told how the Boy, had loſt his Wits with Pride, 


And thence in that Confinement ſo was ty'd ; 
The fordid Crowd the Puniſhment commend, 
Not one appears to be Misfortune's Friend 3 
Each in Invective labour'd to excel, 

And Gamelyn ſaw that Adam knew them well I 
But now the Bell ſalutes their longing Ears, 


The Dinner, ſplendid to their Wiſh, appears; 


Each to their fav'rite Diſh inſtructed drew, 
For Feaſting was a Province well they knew! _ 
55 Nor 


TheCOOKs TALE. 39 
Now had they ſeen ſome Courſes two or three, 
When Gamelyn ſaid, Pray Friends how ee: m my 
Not equitable quite it ſeems at leaſt, _ 
The Son ſhould periſh, while the Strangers feat, 
Sir John replies. This Babler mind no more, 
* The Boy is wild, I told ye ſo before! a 
And yet, methinks, his Voice is pretty ftrong, 
For one that has been dinnerleſs ſo long. 
But Gamelyn now intent, what Adam ſaid, 
_ Obſerving, thus his low Addreſſes made, 
From Greatneſs Sorrow ſtill Relief ſhou'd find, 
And gen'rous Pity ſhows a noble Mind. 
* Toling'ring Death appointed here I ſtand, 
O ſhame to Nature, by a Brother's Hand! 
* Then by his Paſſion, who for Sinners bled, 
* Ye Rev'rend Prelates, for my Freedom plead! 
Let my {light Fault your Interceſſion crave, 
* Your Goodneſs from devoted Ruin fave! 
So may each Saint your juſt Petitions own; 
And on your Heads ſend num'rous Bleſſings down! 
To whom an Abbot with diftemper'd Cheek: 
Who for thy graceleſs Head preſumes to peak, 
Deſerves himſelf to be corrected worſe; 
For me, I give him holy Church's Curſe ! 
But bleſt the Man, who thus ordains thy Fate, 
© Add puniſhes a Wretch that all ſhou'd hate 
He ceas d; and thus a Caron next begun: 
* Wert thou, ungracious Youth, my only Son ; { 
© To Death deſerv'd my Voice ſhou'd bid thee go! 
My Eye, like Brutus, tearleſs ſee the Blow“. 


40 GAMELYN: Or, 
All at the Canon's wond'rous Learning, gaze, 
And all agtee ta give his Judgment Praiſe. "+, 
But moſt a pamper'd' Mont; who thought it wrong, | 
That ſuch a wicked Lad had /liv'd ſo;long! | 
But ſtrong Reſentment Garmielyn's Boſom fir'd, 
Flaſh'd from his Eye, and all his Arm inſpir'd ; 
© Go on, he cries, to pay your wretched Court, 
Make Pow'r your Idol, Innocence your Sport! | 
© I ſee the Fate, Misfortune till attends, 
© I find the Truth; The wretched have no Friends * 
Go on, your murderous Mifchiefs to deviſe, 
Ve ravenous Wolves, tho' dreſs'd in Lambs diſguile ! 
Curſs'd for my Sake, be he in Fleſh and Blood, 
That ever does to Church; or Churchmen Good! 
This while on Adam well he fix'd his Look, 
Who juſt the Covering from the Table took; 
With Pleaſure Adam mark'd his Paſſion riſe, 
And to the Door directed with his Eyes; 
Where Ganelyn ſaw the Staves were ready plac'd, 
Then view'd the Wink ;——and off his Fetters caſt ; 
As ſoon he to the truſty Weapon flew, 
And round the Hall, his angry Aſpe& threw. * ; 
Adam, he cry'd, do thou the Paſs ſecure, | « 
Nor let a Cowl uncuſtom'd paſs the Door. 
© Mean while ſhall I examine all within, 
© And help to ſhrive them from their deadly Sin! 
© Methinks they keep not Vigils as they ought, 
« 'They look as better fed, by far, than taught a 
They want ſome Diſcipline to cool the Blood, 
Perhaps this wholſome Staff may do ſome good; 


A * NA <a * 
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The COOK TALE. 41 
But to the Cloth due Reverence let me ws | 
* And take them in their Order as they $0" . 


| Then on the Abbots lordly Flank he laid, 


Such Pennance as before was never made; 


The Canon next a- long his browny Side, 


Fel. ue unuſual Remedy apply'd, 
Half dead with Pain beneath the Table fell ; 
Follow'd a Monk, who fcap'd not quite ſo well! 
Thick as the Hail-ſtones form the wintry Show'r, KIT. 
$o thick the Strokes amongſt the Synod pour ; - | | 
Chairs overturn'd with Hoods, N the Hall, 
And the unſparing Cudgel levels all! 5 
But in a Corner ſafe, the Laymen ſtood, 
And unconcern'd the Church's Danger views; | . 
With ſecret Signs, they prais d the friendly n . 
That dealt ſuch Intereſt to the ſelfiſh Band. 
Nor had they Pity on the haughty Drones, | 
Who dignify themſelves, == The Church's Sons. 
To Gamelyn then delighted Adam cry'd, 
Pay well the Wages due to every Hide, 
Here ſhall I ſtand, nor one ſhall paſs unſeen, + 
© Who cannot ſhow thy Livery on his Skin! 
That ſhall I do, faid Game/yn; by my Troy — 
* To cheat the Church, I ſhould be fadly toth z ?: 
Not here a Man ſhall miſs his ample Pays 
© From his firſt” Clerkſhip, to this preſent Day ; 
Then keep thy Poſt, paſs none withbut a blow 3 
And we ſhall mark the Sheep before they go. 


« Dear Voiithſays Adam du them: all but god. 
l = take 2 1 no Blood: 


6 took 
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4 AME I TV. or, 
Save well the Tonſure, and avoid the Head, 
But beat and bruiſe them, till they lie for Dead, 


Fpare neither Back, nor Leg, nor Thigh, nor . 


© I ſhou'd not care to do them greater Harm op 

So Gamelyn and Adam foil'd their F des, 
So met the diſappointed Priefts with Blows 3 
They to the Dinner rode, with joyful Haſte, 
But ill they lik d the ending of the Fealtz _. 
Forc'd, maim'd and ſore, unpity d to depart, 
The Load of many a Wain, and many a Cart: 
A Frier, whoſe Bones the Diſcipline had try'd, 
As the fat 4bbet preſs'd his aking Side : 


Cry'd, © Good my Lord, what Planet ruld to Day, 
And led our luckleſs Steps, this curſed Way; 
Better at home, our Vigils had we kept, 1 


6 Taken a cordial Doſe, and wiſely flept: - 


By good Saint Mary, but the Boy was Warm, 


And laid it on with a remoxſe leſs Arm; 5 
© But ſoon the Church's Vengeance ſhall be vita,” 5 


And all our fearful Thunder blaſt his Head. 


While Game/yn pleas'd to ſee. the Work go on, 
Had laid his Hands g'er. many nf $1147} » 
His Brother ſhrinking in a Corner lay, | dT 
Dreading the Cloſe of this ill-omen'd Fray ; a r 
Him Gamehn ſpy d, and where th'embracing Blade 
Suſtains entwining the ſupported Head. 

Strong fell his Arm, the yielding Sinews break, - 
And the diſtorted Muſcles mark his Back! !!! 
Then by the Arm, hie leads him to the n 


ad « Now 


. 


9 


© Now Cie he cries, by good St. Fans I ſwear, 
I mean to make you try a Brother 1 
Vour Paſſions oft are apt to grow too loud, 
« But Faſting qualifies the Heat of Blood; 
* You have enjoy'd your Pleaſure. as you may, 1 
My turn is next, each Man muſt have his Day. 1 
To Adan turning. then the Vouth went on, 
* I hold it right we waſh, our Task is done: 
© If foil'd perhaps our Hands with mortal Sin, 2d 
Let Silver Medway's Current make us clean; 
Then fit we down, == my Stomach calls to Eat; 
Mlaſs never was deſign'd to hinder Meat. * 
So to the ready Board, with chearful Air, 
The honeſt Butler and the Squire repair: T Gi Sk 5 
While oft the genial Bow! is ſentaround, w 
And oft to mutual Faith the Brimmer o ; 
Alam with Humour paints, the Church's RR ther 
And Gamelyn drinks, Deliverance to the Knight? 50 
The duteous Servants wait the Youth's Command, 
Rejoyc'd to fee him ſaved from deadly Bands. © 
So paſs their Hours, while Fortune's Hand prepares, 

n Severer Trials and ſucceeding Cares 3 © 2 20 
Not five Mile diſtant lay the Sheriff's Court,” OE 
Thicher i in Crowds the noily Monks reſort ; * Facts 
The Sacrilege diſplay with venom' d ae 
And eall the civil Arm to aid their Wrongs ; 

From Drone to Drone the loud Invective flies, 
; For touch one Waſp, and all the Neſt will rife. * 
Incens'd the Sheriff heard the large Comp,” 
Bur ſeeks his Vengeance from a ſecret Feint 
wk D * Twice 
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44 > 'GCGAMELYN: Or, 
Twice ten he chuſes of his wonted Band, 
Full reſolute to act his cloſe Command: 
Whoſe vig'rous Nerves unwaſted Youth fupply'd, 
In Order faithful, and in Conteſt try'd !. 

To them unfolds the Manner of the Deed, 
And promiſes large Gifts if they ſucceed. 

As bold they anſwer to the neighb'ring Sign, 
He ſends them firſt, where at his Coſt they dine ; 
The Bowl ſucceeds, till Day withdraws its Light, 
And Heſper gilds the gloomy Brow of Night. 

To Buſineſs then they bid their Pleaſure yield, 
And out they march appointed for the Field. 

And now along the filent Way they trod, 
Still was the Night, and Darkneſs reign'd abroad. 
The Birds were huſh'd within their peaceful Neſts, 
And Trouble wak'd alone i in human Breafts ; 

Oer the known Heath, acroſs. the dewy Gn, 

And thro' the quiet Village on they A 
Where as the Centinel their Motion hears, | 

He often barks, and often pricks his Ears ! 

So deep a Sable now uſurp'd the Skies, 

They bope to win the Caſtle by Surprize, 
When from afar, to damp the recent Joys .. 

The glimmering Taper' Beam confus d they Tay 
Short at the Sight their preſent Courſe they break, 
And halt to ſorm what Meaſures now to take. . 

A Copſe beneath the Caſtle's Summit lay, 
Thither their new Neſolve directs the Way 3 
There they intend approaching Morn to mit, 

1 dy Stratagem to on: the Gate. 
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Aurora ſmil'd—and from the ruſſet Lawn, 
Up ſprung, the chearful Lark to hail the Dawn ! 
When void of Weapons and i in Clowns diſguiſe, | : 
Knock at the Gate the two ſelefted Spies; F 
With harmleſs Guiſe their fatal Purpoſe dreſs, 
And call the Porter, and demand Acceſs. 

The watchful Porter from his Lodge unſeen, 
Had view'd their March and mark'd their dubions Mien ; ; 
Who lov'd the noble Youth and fear'd' Deceit, © 
| Requires. their Meſſage mn nor unbars the Gate. 

* To whom, we come with no unfriendly lind, 
To warn the gentle Squire of Harm defign'd, | 
This Morning, as to woodland Work we went, 
Some Strangers we obſerv'd of ill Intent; 

* Hither we heyed us by our Duty preſt, 
Pray let us in, your Lord ſhall know: the reſt; 

© Not ſo reply d the Servant = ftand ye ſtill, 
And ] ſhalt let you know ourMaſter's Will: 
Then in to Gamelyn's Hall as faſt he goes, 

Make ready, Lord, for here arrive your Pes 3 
© 'Two of the Sheriff's Villains watch the py | 
And feek your Ear but there I bad them wait. 

© Thanks truſty Friend, the dauntleſs Youth reply d, 
Back to the Gate and ſee what may betide?s: 
© You ſoon ſhall find if Foes ſo near there be 
They ſhall not meet an eaſy Prize in m. 
To Adam then For GConteſt now prepare, 
The pleaſing Toils of honourable Wart! 
pow r threatens loud, and Prudence bids retreat: | 
© Yet ne n e ee PIN ud el 
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6 If don affft as on a former n 

| © They ſhall not go from hence without their 4H 

One Courſe ſhall 22. us, and one Fate attend ; ; 

© Do thou perform thy Part, as with the Friers, © 

bs * Some of theſe Knaves ſhall bed among t che Brier. 

And at the polern Gate purſue | their Ways: 3 10 8 

As once conjoin'd the Grecian Chiets of old, 

Uly/#s ſage; and Diomede the Bold, | 

So ſilent by the winding Moat they paſed, | | 
Till on their -Foes a nearer View they caſts : 

For now aſſembling the collected Band 

In the King's Name an Entry loud demand: 

Nor longer Semblance or Diſguiſe put on, 

But ſeek with Force to break the Barrier down. 

As when the Bird of Fove. amidſt the Skies, 
With ' piercing Eye the diſtant Quarry ſpies: 
Collects his Fire — intrepid darts his Way, 

And falls refiſtleſs on the yielding Prey! 

So at the Sight young Gamelyn 1. Breaſt grew warm, 

He flew and three were loſt beneath his Arm. 

One Adam following felbd · nor needed ne. 1 

To diſſipate the rude ungovern d PO] . P-. 

Fear lent them Wings, and well thoſe Wings — 17. 

To ſeek their Safety — Nature was their Guide. 

* What ho! cry'd Adam, Friends! why ſo much Haſte; 

Will you not ſtay and take a ſhort Repaſt? 

No, by the Maſs (ſaid one) your Sample's bad. 

I like not where ſach Dainties may be had. 
5 With 


The COOKs TALE. 
With that away the feartul Caitiff fw, 05 
And in the neighb'ring Shades eſcap'd the View. EF 

The Scuffle ended Gamelyn look d Ates x 

And at the wide Horizon's diſtant Bound, 

Far as the Sight its Progreſs could extend, 

He ſaw a gathering Cloud of Duſt aſcend; - / 

* Adam, he cry'd, or I miſtake me quite, 

© But here the Sheriff comes with all his ay iht. 


© Wiſdom forbids us longer to remain, 2 4. ? 


© Haſte let us go and ſeek the Sy/van scene! W . 


© Better to wander in theſe Shades alone, w 

For what is Life, when Liberty is gone ? 
Agreed, ſaid Adam. Sir, IL keep my Vow, . 

I call you mine, nor Fate ſhall part us now! 255 

But ere we go indulge. one Tocial Glaſs, 

*Twill chear us for the Lot we muſt embrac 
The Squire aſſents, the ſparkling Cup goes Chg 


And quick they leave the ſhortly dangerous Ground ; ” 


Purſue the Margin of the, Medroay Flood, 
And gain by Noon the Shelter of the Wood. 
And now adyance the Poſes wide Army, 


And meet their firſt Detachment on the Tb | wy | : 4 
Enrag'd the Sheriff urges on his Courſe, . 3 1 


The Caſtle opens to the Sov'reigg's Force 3 5 ivy pen 
Zut more incens d to find the Guilty fled, * 

He vows Deſtruction on the Rebel's Head; 

Then haſtes to bring the captive Knight Releaſe, . 


Who long had ſat confin'd in doleful Caſe; 31 ap lo 5A 


And for a gkilfol Leech as ſoon they ſeeks, 7 1 | | 1; 
1 


To heal the way ward Wight's diſtorted Neck. 
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48 GA MELT N. Or, 
So leave we them a while === with Care renewd 
To wait our gentle Exiles in the Wood. 
Long march'd they on, and took but little Reſt, 
The Shadows lengthen'd, and the Day decreas "op L 7 
The Path grew narrow, and the dubious Way 
Was often ſtopp'd by the entw ining Spray; 
Adam, whoſe Pantry ſtill ran in his Mind. 
Reliſh'd but ill his living on the Wind 3 _,, 
© By good Saint Nit, (aid he, my loving ae, 
A Butlers, Life was ever my Defire. 
Right well I like the keeping of the Keys: 
Faith, I was never made for Toils like theſe: 8 
© Better at home in Plenty paſs the Day, 
Than in theſe empty Foreſts pine away. 
« Repine not, F riend, the noble Youth. reply'd 3, : 
< Heav'n qwns.our Cauſe, and Fortune be c our Guide, 
Nor judge of f lappineſ by preſent Reſt ; . 
0 Hardſhips are oft the F ortune of the, Beſt! vn 
Thus, as in Talk the tedious Way they cheer, - 
Heav'n drew her fable Stole along the Sphere, 
When ſudden Adam gave ſurpriz- d a Start, | 
And felt a ſudden Fear afſzuſt his Heart. 
He ſtopt to liſten thro* the qui Shade ; | 
The broken Sounds anew his Ears invade.” ' 11 * 
On Gamelyn he Boke, who'Heard ihe Gang” Ot 
Nor knew as yet from whence the Accents came; N 
Till gently bending thro the op'ning Trees, 
A large Aſſembhy Banquettitg he ſees, e gSs 
As oft, ſo legendary Fables feign, 5 Mn 260! nbd 
'The 1 ns e is deten, 3 l 
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From Eyes profane their myſtick Revels keep, 
And ſport unſeen, when wretched Mortals ſſeep: 
So thro? the Gloom, diſtin& with ſpangled Light, 
An hundred Archers roſe to Gamelyn's Sight; 
Stretch'd at their Eaſe, the Ground with Viands . 
An many a Cup was fix d to many a Head 
Now, Adam (ſoft he cry'd) retract your Fault; | 
* Heav'n now, you ſee, is kinder than you thought. 
© You ſee, from black Deſpair it can reſtore, | 
And bring Relief, when Hope can do no more! 3 
so now it ſeems — For, Adam, well, I think, WET 
I ſee the ſight of Victu'ls and of Drink. | 
But, left I err — affift me with thy View, | 
And tell me, if my Eyes inform me true? 
Then Adam ſtooping well perceivd the Feaſt, 
And only wiſh'd for leave to be a Gueſt. „ 
Good Squire, ho cries, I ſee right plenteous Farez 8 
* Heav'n ſend I only knew to get my Share! gt 
He ſpoke ; the Words too vehemently ſaid, 
The haſty Speaker, and his Friend betray'd. 
The Maſter Outlaw ſtarted from the Shade, 
And to his Train, with ſome Emotion, ſaid, 
© To Arms, my Lads: For by the holy Rood, 
* Ifear ſome near, who mean us little good. . 
« Perhaps, as Spies, to uſher more behind: at; W 
Go Ten of you! and ſee how blows the Wind? ; 
Quick riſe the Band, the neighb'ring Gloom explore, 
And find the Vagrants of the darkſome Hour! Fp. 
Yet gently, for the Bus'neſs they profeſt, Fe __ 
The Outlaw Traia the e chus addreſt;, 3 


* Young 
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6 You Men, your AOL our + hands conſign, 
And truſt our Faith, and tell us your Deſign. 
Then Genre N — m 777 judge wu 
| Field, 
* If you imagine, I Ee. to Nell. F 
Ten are you now; let Ten be added more; 
Nor ſhall 1 fly you, tho' you were Threeſcore, 
Surpriz d they heard the Words the Stripling i ſaid, 
And charm'd, his manly Air and Face ſurvey =_— 
Then one return d © Preſerve your Weapons ſtill, 
But come with us, and know our Maſter's Will. 
© Beit our Care, as was our Charge to bring 
* You ſtraitways to the Preſence of our King; 
To whom the gen rous Gamelyn, pleas'd, W 
* I go content; be you our friendly Guide. l | 
But, on your Faith, the Honour of your Sword, PP 
Who is your King? What mean you by the Word! i 
To whom return d the Spokeſman of the Train, 
© We live the free born Natives of the Plain: | 
© No formal Tie, nor nobler Union binds, 
* But Friendſhip firm, the Sy mpathy.of Minds! 
C From hence, i in common Our. Enjoyment ſprings, A 
© We boaſt a Privilege as great as Kings ! | 
© Conqueſt | gives them a Right; why not the ame, p 
To us ? The diff'rence only lies in Name. 
Vet Silk and Ermine veil thoſe haughty Elves 3 
»The Great can bear no Robbers but themſelves. 
With us our own Election bears the ſway z 5 
© We prove our Chief, then chuſe, and then obey! 
Such is our King; I wait you to his Sight; 
- He Merit loves, and will receive you right. 
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The COOK: TALE. | 
Adam (aid Gamelyn) let us then proceed 
If courteous be this Captain,:as/I read 
He will receive us civilly at leaſt, 4; ood * 
And let us nobly of his Bounty taſtes 
Go on, cry'd Adam, wait us Ill or Gd. 

« Il venture every Chance in hopes of Food. 
So dubious they attend the Greenwood Band. 
And in the Leader's Preſence quickly fland, | + 
Beneath the Covert of an ample Shade, - 
The Sylvan Monarch's moſſy Throne was ſpread 3 
In Dreſs a Foreſter array'd in Green, oh) 
Hung o'er his Side his glittering Horn was ſeen : 
With which full oft he made the Woods reſound ! 
When at the Call his Archers flock'd around 
His nervous Arm ſuftain'd the weighty Bo ]- . 
Fierce was his Port, and ſullen was his Brow, 
When thus Whence come 2 . what 
= TE | 
« Your Names, your Dwelling « and 8 a 
F artful Spies of cruel Pow ir you come, 
© Ill was the Hour, or dread 'ſhall be'your- en 
But if by Men, and ſocial Ills betray d, 
© You ſeek'the Covert of the friendly Shade ; 
* Diſmiſs yout Fears, to our Protection truſt, 
And learn that Outlaws are to Honour juſt. 
To whom the dauntleſs Youth with decent Pride 
And all the Dignity of Truth reply d: | 
When Malice triumphs, Innocence muſt yied, _ 
| © When Towns grow dangerous, Men muſt walk the 
Field, 
Better 
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72 uE Er- 
g Better with Freedom range the Woodland Scene, 
Than bear the Tyranny of worthleſs Men: 
© Such is our Caſe— no baſe born Spies you ſee, 
© But honeſt Exiles prefs'd with Miſery 3 
Who wander devious thro' the Foreſt-Lawn, 
In hopes to.ſhoot ſome Deer or tender Fawn! 
Compaſſion ſeiz'd the rugged Leader's Breaſt, 
© Diſmiſs your Fears, I take you for my Gueſt; 
Sit welcome here, and ſhare our coarſe Repaſt, 
Want knows no Forms, tis time to break your Faſt, 
Right glad was Adam of the kind en 
Nor needed Invitation to the Feaſt. TE 
The Strangers fit — while all on Gamelyn Rare, | 
And filently admiring, filent praiſe 3 _ 
Till one who formerly had preſent been 7 
When the defeated Flemming preſs'd the Green, 
In Whiſpers. to his Fellow. told his Name, 
Till circling reach'd the Leader's Ear his Fame! 
Thence with new Confidence the Vouth was grac'd, 
And next their Chief in Power and Honour plac'd ; 
Such the Reward unſhelter'd' Merit finds, 
So Valour triumphs ev'n o'er ſavage. Minds ! 
Not long they. had the Sylyan Life purſu'd, 
And rang'd with Outlaws, the remoteſt Wood, at 
When to the Chief the pleaſing News were ſent, 
Of offer'd Grace and ended Baniſhment WE 
With riſing Joy he view'd the opening Scene, 
For ſtill the ſocial Tye is felt within; 
Vet half reluctant to deſert his Sway, 
And leave the faithful Tran his Call obey: 
W He 
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He ſummons, round his bold obedient Hearts, - 

And thus the Purpoſe of his Soul. imparts! ,, _, 

- © Ye nobleSpirits, ye aſſociate. 1 

whom Griefs aſſemble, and whom Honour binds, 

Ve Sons of Want, in ſharpeſt Honqurs try' RET 

© Whoſe Truſt has choſe, this Arm to be your Guide, 

0 Tydings I bring — uncertain how. they pleaſe, . 

Pardon recals me to domeſtick Ras 

vet yain the Offer m— had I fill been young, | 

* Had not advancing Years my. Nerves unſtrung ! 

« But Nature yielding courts the Hope of Reſt, 

And Time has damp'd the Fever in my Breaſt! 

* Your martial Toils a nobler Chief demand. 

Vour Dangers ask à more determin? d Hand. 

And ſee in Gamelyn, 1 all your Wiſhes bent, 

* Behold a Leader Heav'n it ſelf has kent 

* To him contented I the Rule reſign, © 

* Whoſe Conduct well ſhall pay the Loſs of mine! 

He ſpoke =— his Archers anſwer'd with a Cry, 

And wide the Voice of Eccho wafts the Jo! 

Round Gamelyn's Head the Regal Mark is ty'd, 

The glittering Horn ſuſpended by his Side: 

With gallant Air he greets the cheerful Band, 

And takes each faithful Archer by the Hand 

While ſome the abdicating Chief convey; 

Safe in his Paſſage to the publick Way. 
Now Gamelyn rul'd, and led the outlaw Tmin, 

In all their wide Excurſions o'er the Plain; 

No Blood he ſhed, ſtill gentle to the Poor, 

He only tax d the Overgrowth of Store: „ 
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But chief to Monks and Priefts was he ſeyere; 

He knew the Church had Wealth enough by N 3 
And well he paid their Charity In kind, 
For deep it lay remember'd in his Mind. 

Soon to his envious Brother reach'd the Tale 
That Gamelyz rul'd the Outlaws in the Dale; | 
A ſudden Joy, malicious, ſeiz d his Breaſt, ' * 

And fed the Vengeance long his Mind poſſeſs ; 
Late had the Royal Mandate to his Claim 
Aſgn'd the Honours of the Sheriff's Name; | 
The Scheme he plans, the ſtrong Indictment wm 
In all the aggravated Strain of Laws. 

And Truth and Nature to his Rage ſubdu'd, 

Fixes the Value of fraternal Blood; 

T'hen caſts about his ſecret Haunts to "EY; 

And aim with Certainty the fatal Blow ! 

Far different Thoughts his Brother's Vaſſals had, 
Their Lord's impending Ruin made them ſad; 

They knew his Goodneſs, wiſh'd for his Command, 
And hop'd to thrive beneath his milder Hand. | 
With Zeal inſpir'd, the noted Wood they tread, 

And find their Lord amidſt the friendly Shade. 

To whom the Forms of Duty firſt expreſs'd, 
They tell the Cauſe which has their March addreſs d. 
Forgive us, noble Youth, nor diſapprove, + 
. © This rude Intruſion of officious Love. | 
Ill News we bring; dut for your Safety brought 
© To ſhun the Danger, of the Danger taught: 
The Sheriff's Pow'r now fills your Brother's Hands, 
And ample Kent obeys his wide Commands: 

| „Late 
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Late has his Wrath the cruel Doom proclaim 'd, 
Thy Life is purchas'd, and the Price is nam'd. 
Warn'd by our Counſel chuſe ſome fafe Retreat, 
And keep thy Virtues for a happier Fate. 

Fool that I was, the generous Youth reply'd, 
To ſpare his e when I deform'd his Side: 

But you, return ! my Friends with Kindneſs greet, | 
* And tell them Gamelyn Danger loves to meet 3 

* So Heav'n my Fortunes and my Life defend, 

As I this Brother- Sheriff ſhall attend ; 

Nor leſs indeed, I ween, was his Intent, | 

For Gamelyn neyer ſpoke but what he meant, 

The Day arriv'd, the crowded Court was held, 
The wayward Sheriff all his Pomp reveal'd, | 
When boldly to the high Surprize of all, 377 
The hardy Youth appear'd before the Hall; ; 
Firſt, to his Country paid the Honours due; 

Then on his Brother caſt a ſcornful View: | 
When thus, :Degenerate.both in Form and Heart, 
Thou Foe to Truth, and Stranger to Deſert ! 
Say, thou inhumane Tyrant! Name the Cauſe, 
* Why thus I ſtand, the Outcaſt of the Laws ? 
Why with inveterate Rage my Life purſued, 
And thirſts thy Malice for a Brother's Blood'? | 
© Well art thou found, the Knight returns with haſte ; 
Dear ſhall thou pay this Boldneſs, and the paſt ; 
© The Righteous Law already dooms thee dead 
And Juſtice hovers round thy hot-brain'd Head ! 
Go ſeize the Boy. to Priſon ſafe convey, _,  - 
© There let him wait till Juſtice comes her Way { * 
E 2 


76 GAM EBE TN. Or, 
In Durance now behold the Youth immur d, 
With Want attended, and in Bolts ſecur d: 
But Rill ſuperior to Affliction's State, 
He views the threat ning Precipice of Fate. 
One Beam appear'd =—=a truſty Hand he gains 
With ample Promiſe buys his ſecret Pains; 
To him his Purpoſe careful he commends, 
And to his Brother Or to, faithful, ſends ; 
Otto, who prov'd retir'd from Cares and Toil, 
The grateful Leiſure of the plenteous Sil! 
With Grief his kindly Brother hears the News, _ 
Reſolv'd to fave, and not a Moment 1085 3 
His fleeteſt Steedsawait his inſtant Call, 
And ſwift he ſeeks his old paternal Hall. 
Friendſhip is ſtill the Teſt of noble Minds, 
He gains the Caſtle, and the Knight he finds. - .... 
Brother, abrupt he ſays, when Pow'r's miſplac'd, 
Oft Virtue bleeds, and Merit is diſgracd 5 
vet ſtranger Cruelty: infects your Mind. 
A Brother to a Brother ſhould be kind; | 
Three were we left in one kind Parent wy 
And Love and Union was his laſt Requeſt ; 
« Committed to thy Faith and Guardian care, 
He left this fav rite Child: his youngeſt Heir; 
And will thy Heart inhumane doom the _ E 
< A Brother's Hand, a Brother's Life pai 
© To wretched Cain fo guilteſs Abel fell, 
© Go thou, and copy the firſt Son of Hell. - 
© Forbear thy railing, anſwer'd'ſhort'the Knight, 
. tor oped n with CE OR ef) 
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© Her Scale 1 ballance, and her Sword I wield, © 
« Toher 1 big each Tie inferior yields | 
Nor Blood I value, nor Relation kiow, 
When the Law points my Brother | asn Foe ; 

, Thy! Interceſſon makes his Caſe the worſe, 5 

4 There let him lie= till Juſtice takes her Courſe. 
Not ſo, by Heav'n, incens d Sir Otto ſaid, 

« Nor ſhall thy Malice hurt our Brother's Head ; 

Thou talk'ſt of Law, by that I make Demand ; 

I bail the injur'd Stripling from thy Hand, 

I take the Charge, and here engage my Word, 
To bring him, at thy legal Call reſtord -. 
To whom, enrag d the ſwelling Knight replies, 
Go, take thy Bai}, — but mark what I adviſe; © 
© By that good Father's Soul from whom we ene. 
And by the Body of our honour'd Dame; 

If Ganelyn comes not at th* appointed Day, 
« Thy Head the Forfeit of the Law ſhall pay. 
Agreed, return'd Sir Otto, Knight, agreed, 
I uke thy Gage, be then our Brother freed ! 
The Knight reluctant ſigns the Order due, 
The Brother haſtens to his Gamelyus View; 
Bears the glad Youth with fond Affection me- 
And chears him for the Dangers yet to come. 
Now Supper ended, Oer the genial Glaſs, 

As in Diſcourſe the happy Hour they paſs, © 
Young Gamelyn thought on Empire left behind, 
And all the Picture glow'd within his Mind t 
Brother, he ſaid, the grateful.Thanks I owe _, 

Ku dens. l ſpeak, but future Time ſhall ſhow: "If 
bd 12nd l * » 
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.-0 But need? muſt with the returning ; Dann. 1 * 

Viſit my Men that range the flow ry Lawn, TP 

To ſee what good or ill my Friends betide, ons 

* Who fav'd my Life, and choſe me for their Guide. 5 
To whom, appall'd, ret n'd the honeſt, Knight, 

"2 like not, Ganelyn, Ab ſo right; | 

0 Thou know' my Honour fetter di in thy Cauſe, | 

« Thou know'ſt the Ills on me thy Abſence draws 3 

© More generous then, for my Affection ſhown, 

To leave me for thy Sake, to be undene !- * 
To whom the n — * Sir Otto erp your 

Heart, 

© Nor yer duft n me, tho Can to part. - 

© By conſcious'Heav'n, by Friendſhip here T fear, 
* Juſt to thy Promiſe ſhall Ire · appear: 

© So Heav'n'tny Liberty and Life defend, 

+ As never meant I to deſert my Friend? 
© Enough, Itakethy Word, Sir Ost aid, 

© Go ſee thy Foreſters beneath the Glade ; 

Heaven ſhield thy Life from'every threutned Ill, 

And think on one whoſe Love attends you fill. 
The Orient dun now ſtied his ruddy Ray, 

And Nature wake d at tlie Sipitt of Day: 

When lonely to che well frequented Wood, 

The Ready Youth his purpbsd Way purſu d, 

And ſoon his ſtraggling Foreſters he ſpies, 

Who glad falute kim wich redoubled Cries * 

Soon thro the Wild the cheerful Notes ufe tome, . 

And Crowds aſſemble to the regal Horn. . 

Around their much lovd Chief with Zeal they throng; | 

And catch the Accents "" from bis Tongue. 


Much 


The COOK, TALE. 
Much of his Dangers, and Eſcape enquire, 
Lament his Abſence, his Return adinire. 
Show by their whole Dep retvent, how they” ove, 
Mean while the Knight, with a malicious Git, 
studies the future Inqueſt to prepare: 
Some he ſecures with Gold, with Threat nings ſome, 
And plans with Certainty a Brother's Doom. 
Nor Gamelyn thoughtleſs, in the ſecret Shade, 
Review'd the Danger threaten'd to his Head: ” 
He weighs the bold Deſign with mental 8 | —_— 
His Men he hardens, and his Spies employs; 5 | 
Inform'd by them, he hears the Trial ſet, | N 
And vows to fee the Court as ſoon as met, 
Determin' d, with returning Day to wait | 
The Pow'r of Law, and throw the Dice of Fate. 
Now, Night advancing far, her Influence ned, 
And the broad Moon illumin'd all the Glade ;._ 
When to their Rendesvouz the Archers come, 
And fafe recline beneath the Sylvan Dome; 
When thus the Vout « Ye Friends, inur'd ” | 
Arms, 
* Whom F riendſhip "SY and focial Courage warms, 
* This Nigat your Arrows and your Bows prepare; 
* To morrow, nobler Toils demand your Care. 
« You know, my Honour is engaged away: 
* You know, my Brother forfeits if I tay : 
© For Freedom, boldly let us draw the Sword, 
* Preſerve my Friend, and juſtify my Wetd. | 
With one Acclaim the Summons they return; 
"All promiſe Faith, and for tho Conteſt burn! 


* 
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« Viſit my Men that range the w'ry Lawn, .. * 

. * To fer what good or il my Friends betide, 8 

* Who ſavd my Life, and choſe me for their al N 
To whom, appall'd, return'd the honeſt, Knight, 

"I like not, Gemelyn, this Deſign ſo right.; 

p Thou know't my Honour. fetter di in thy Cuule, | 

ö Thou know'ſt the Ills on me thy Abſence draws 8 

© More generovs then, for my Affection ſhown, - 

© To leave me for thy Sake to be undone | *:. 8 
To whom the Youth, — Sir Otto keep your 

Heart, | 

© Nor yet dihault me, cho 1 mean a part. 

© By conſcious'Heav'n, by Friendſhip here I ſwear 
* Juſt to thy Promiſe ſhall Ire · appear; 

* So Heaw'n my Liberty and Life defend, 

* As never meant I to deſert my Friend't* ' , 
© Enough, I take thy Word, Sir Oe aid, 

© Go ſee thy Foreſters beneath the Glade ; - 

Heaven ſhield thy Life from every threatned Ill, 

„And think on one whoſe Love attends you All 
The Onent dun now ſhed bis ruddy Ray, 

And Nature waken'd at tlie Site of Day; 


When lonely to the well ewe worth 


And ſoon his ſtraggling Foreſters he ſpies, 

Who glad falute him with redoubled Cries 3 
Soon thro the Wilds the cheeiful Notes afe borne, : 
And Crowds aſfemble to the regal Horn. on 
Around their much lovd Chief with Zeal they throng; : 
And catch the Accents "_ from bis Tongue. 


Much 


The COOK, TALE. 
Much of his Dangers, and Eſcape enquire, 
Lament his Abſence, his Return admire. 


Show 'by their whoſe Deportment, how they love, 


And feaſt them with the Botinties of the Grove. 


Mean while the Knight, with a mallcious Care, 


studies the future Inqueſt . to prepare: 


Some he ſecures with Gold, with Threat nings ſome, 


And plans with Certainty a Brother's Doom. 
Nor Gamelyn thoughtleſs, in the ſecret _ 
Review'd the Danger threaten'd to his Head ; 


He weighs the bold Deſign with mental Poize, 5 


His Men he hardens, and his Spies employs: 
Inform d by them, he hears the Trial ſet, 


And vows to fee the Court as ſoon as met, 
Determin'd, with returning Day to wait 


The Pow's of Law, and throw the Dice of Fate. 


Now, Night advancing far, her Influence ned, 
And the broad Moon illumin d all the Glade ; 3 
When to their Rendesvouz the Archers come, 


And fafe recline beneath the Sy/van Dome; 


Arms, 


When thus the Vout < Ye Friends, inur'd ” 


* Whom Friendſhip ha and ſocial Courage warms, 
* This Nigzt your Arrows and your Bows prepare: 


* To morrow, nobler Toils demand your Care. 


s You know, my Honour is engaged away: 

* You know, my Brother forfeits if I ſtay: 2 
For Freedom, boldly let us draw the Sword, 
Preſerve my Friend, and juſtify my Word. | 
With one Acclaim the Summons they return; 
"All promiſe Faith, and for the Conteſt burn! 
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Now thro' the Foliage pierc'd the Exe of Day, 
And dewy Di'monds ſpangl'd ev'ry Spray 
The Monarch calls —— his Subjects at the Sound, 
Ariſe and with uncommon Zeal ſurround, 
With careful Eye he marks the ardent Train; 
Then heads the March, and iſſues to the Plain. 
Full Six ſcore Foreſters attend behind, 
While the green Banner wantons in the Wind: 
Adan, with cautious Eye, the Rear intends, 
And to the Town the bold Proceſſion bends. 
Full time it was: For, heavy now with Care, 
Sir Otto waited, fetter'd at the Bar. l 
The wayward Knight, who found that Gamehyn fled, 
Reſoly'd to take the Forfeit of his Head : | | 
For now the manag'd Inqueſt was enclas'd, 
To give the fatal Sentence he propos d. | | 
Where Meid/one ſmiles in chryſtal Me days Tide, | 
Arriv'd the Archer-Band, and noble Guide; | 
Who, ſudden halts, and from the circling Rear 
On Adan throws the Signal to appear. | 
From hence, he cries, I ſee the Sheriff's State; 
© F'en now, perhaps, my Brother tempts his Fate. 1 
Do thou proceed, r 0 
© Cloſe ſhall I follow with my truſty Band. is | 


| _ Obſervant Alam to the Hall repair, | 
Notes well the Scene, and back theſe Tidings . 0 
That on the Bench the envious Knight was plac d, 1 
And at the Bar his Brother ſtood diſgrac d. | 6 
* By Heav'n, inflam'd, the gen'rous Youth reply d, ; 
* Well ſhall Sheriff 2 his new-blown Pride. 14 
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To whom, faid Adam, * If I counſel right 
* (So much thy Brother's Wrongs my Rage excite} 
© With Freedom ſhould the Sword of Vengeance go, 
Nor one, except Sir Otto, ſcape the Blow 
No, Adan, no, the gen'rous Youth reply d, 
* Let Juſtice draw the Sword, but Reaſon guide. 
* Secure the Doors ; let me ſurvey the Hall, 
* And mark the Guilty, I have nx'd to fall. 
I fit as Judge and Sheriff for this Day; 
ge thou my Clerk— Good Adam, haſte away! 
His Men determin'd ſeize on ev'ry Gate, 
While thro' the Crowd he bears his Brother's Fate, 
Views his dfliver'd Friend with joyful Eyes, 
And from his Arms the ſhameful Bands unties. 
To whom Sir Orte, half with Tranſport dumb, 
Said, Brother, — in a happy Hour you come 3 
* Ev'n now the Inqueſt fit upon my Head, | 
And the perverted Law has doom'd me dead. 
Not ſo, ſaid Gamelyn, Brother, e're we dine, 
| * Theirs be the Fate, which they intended thine ! 
Some others too, the Hand of Pow'r ſhall feel, 
But foremoſt, he, from whom aroſe this Ill! 
Then to the Judge, — Thou Pageant Form come 


down, 
* Juſtice by me diſclaims hay for her Son: 


| © For once I venture to uſurp thy Place, 
* And fave thy Sentence from it due Diſgrace. 
The haughty Magiſtrate with Anger burn'd, 
Still kept his Seat, nor Anſwer leaſt return'd ; 
When Gamelyn's Arm, aſcending to his Head, 
Beneath his Feet the frighten'd Victim laid : 
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The Rooks of Pow'r, the ſervile Slaves of Law, 
Confus d, the Inſult on their Leader ſaw : 
But durſt not move; for round the Archers ſtood, 
And each his Weapon held, prepar'd for Blood. 
Then riſing to the miniſterial Throne, | 
His Hopes had compaſs'd, and his Valour won! 
Sir Otto by his fide diſtinguiſh'd ſet, | 
And Adam plac'd as Clerk, beneath his Feet. 
He calls his hardy Band with Voice ſevere, 
To bring the Judge and Sheriff to the Bar: 
Strait for th' impanell'd Queſt he ſends away, 
To join the Iſſue of the alter'd Day! 
Then from his Train he forms a new Aflize, 
And tells them Juſtice on their Verdict lies. 
Their Verdict they return with equal Breath, 
And deem the Sheriff, Inqueſt, Judge to death. 
Then round the Hall, confus'd Diſorder ſpread, 
And all the Inſolence of Pow'r was fled, i 
As Vipers, claſp'd within the circling Cage, 
Between themſelves exert their fraitleſs Rage; 
80 pierc'd the Judge the Sheriff fetter d views, 
The fearful Jury join in the Abuſe. 
Their different Looks beſpeak alternate Wrongs, 
And Eyes ſupply th' invective Wrath of Tongues. 
The Sheriff low for Gamelyn's Mercy cries, 
All Mercy the victorious Youth denies; 
« Twice have I prov'd, Sir Jobn, your wretched Faith, 
Twice haſt thou doom'd me to inglorious Death; 
© But now I truſt the preſent Hour my own, 


Go thou, and count the Sands thy Glaſs * 
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A new-made Gibbet had the Knight prepar'd, 

Nor gueſs'd, the Tree would be his own Reward. 
Forth lead the Archers the allotted Crew, 
While gathering Numbers floc the Scene to view. 
Then to the Stake the trembling W retches bind, 
And leave their Forms to mingle with the Wind. 

So ended this malicious Knight his Days, 


\ 


In Falſhood praftis'd, and too proud with Eaſe, | 


So Juſtice paid the long Arrears ſhe caſt, 
So fell a Father's Curſe ſevere at laſt. 
So roſe the Brave, the Innocent was freed, 
And dark Oppreſſion met the Fate decreed. 
By Friends attended with diſcloſing Day, 
To Court the Victor Brothers ſhake their Way; 


By potent Friends was there Sir Oꝰto lov'd, 


Theſe he employs till Edward's Ear was mov'd. 
Pleas'd with the Tale (ſo Heav'n defends the brave) 
The generous Prince his gracious Pardon gave. 
The South of Trent, of all his Foreſt Land, 
Gave to the noble Youth the wide Command, 
And to his Service took his ſocial Train, 
To guard his Conqueſts on the Ga//ic# Main. 
So the brave Youth by prudent Valour led, 
His Lands recover'd and his Fortunes made; 
Thro' ev'ry Hardſhip ſtill ſuperior roſe, 
True to his Friends, but fatal to his Foes ! 
Preſerv'd a faithful Brother's Span of Life, 


And doom'd to Death the Author of the Strife; 


Till Eaſe domeſtick fofter Thoughts inſpir'd, 
And Love aſſum d the Breaſt Ambition fir'd; 


Then 
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64 AME LTV: Or, E.. 
Then felt his yielding Heart the nobleſt Wound. 
Then Venus firſt the captive Warrior bound, 
Frem virtuous Eyes the Goddeſs threw the Dart, 
While equal Boſoms felt the pleaſing Smart. 
By Hymen join'd they prov'd the gentle Flame; 
Their Joys, their Wiſhes, and their Souls the ſame, 
In honour'd Affluence they cloſe their Days; 
Vice lords its Hour. but Virtue lives on Praiſe. 


Bud of Gamzrys, or the Cook's Tale. 
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MAX T Law' s TALE. 


By Mr. OGLE, 


UR Hoſt, who view'd the Progreſs of the Sun, 
Judg'd to a Point how far he had te run; 
Found, they had us U, to light them on their Way 
A Fourth and more of his Diurnal Ray: 
Whence, tho' not deep expert in learned Lore, 
No ſage Aſtronomer cou'd gather more. 
Of April this he knew the eighteenth Day, 
April, the ſhow'ry Meſſenger of May ! | 
And well he mark'd, that ev'ry Tree diſplay'd, 
Proportion'd to it's Riſe, a Fall of Shade; 
Whoſe Length was juſt in Quantity the ſame, 
As was erect the Body, whence it came. 
Hence cou'd he county (nor vainly I admit, 
Tho' from a Shadow he aſſum'd his Wit) 
That now the Sun, who ſhone ſo cleai and bright, 
Had reach'd his forty-fifth Degree of Height 3 ; 
And that the Hour was Ten, cou'd plain delcry, 
No Aftrolabe conſulting, but his Eye. 
So ſuddenly, about he turns his Steed; 
Proceed, he cries, for ſake of Heay'n, proceed ! 
: . | "I 
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I warn you all, by Chrift and by Saint Jobn, 
A Fourth already of the Day is gone. : 
© It pains me to obſerve the Time you waſte; 
* The Time, that flies away with winged Haſte ; 
* Can oughtretard her, or in Durance keep ? : 
Shas palles, tho' we wake, or tho' we ſleep. 
Swift as the Stream, that ne'er returns again, 
* Detcendiyg from the Mountain to the Plain. 
s *'Tis wiſe, what one, call'd Seneca, has told; 
* That Loſs of Time is worſe than Loſs of Gold! 
* Your Steed, tho' ſtole, again you may re-ſee! 
© The Day, that as, clos'd never more to Be? 
No more;to. Be than Malkin's Virgin Flow'r! 
© Shou'd Majkin loſe it in a careleſs Hour. 

Then let us uſe Diſpatch. Sin Man of Law, 
© Give us a Tale, a Tale without a Flaw ! ! 
© Acquit you of your Word, to join our Sport, 

* And think my Sentence, a Decree of Court. 
« You promis'd by my Judgment to abide. 
© Brother, agreed! the Sergeant ſtrait reply'd. 
© To break the Rule, I never once inelin d; 
© A Word is binding, as a Parchment fign'd ! 
© A Promiſe is an Obligation ſtrong, 

And may be term'd a Debt; a Debt of 3 ; 

* Beſides ſuch Law for others as we make 
© In Equity, from others we ſhou'd take. 
This is my full Opinion on the Caſe: 
This! tho the Proof may bring me to Diſgrace. 
For not in Company to ſeem preciſe, 


* What plealing Tale of Love ſhould I deviſe? 
5 Full, 


MAN of LAN TALE. 
Full, in my Way, our Chaucer ſtands alone, 
* All Ovid's Heroins has he made his own. 
And if you miſs them, I affirm it, Brother, 
In one Book, you will find them in another. 
_ © Nay, many a Dame he adds to Ovid's Store, 
© Full many a gentle Dame that figh'd of Vore! 
New is the Language, tho' the Story old; 
Nor will I tell again, what he has told. 
* Altyone, in Youth, he made his Theme, 
© Warn'd of the Fate of Ceyæ in a Dream. 
* And, grown to Age, he drew with bolder Pen, 


6; 


The Praiſe of Women, wrong'd by faithleſs Men. 


A large Collection, if you chuſe to read ! 
Of injur'd Females, that lament, or bleed. 


There may you ſee, how chaſte Lucretia died, 


»The deadly Dagger plunging i in her Side! 
How Thisbe breath'd her Paſſion thro? the Wall, 
And fell, ſince Pyramus was doom'd to fall! 
How Dido rag'd, when falſe Areas fled, 

* His Sword the ſad Companion of her Bed ! 
Her Plaint how Phillis to Demophoon ſends, 
And high in Air her beauteous Form ſuſpends ! 
The poiſon'd Gift how Delanira blam'd, 

Nor wou'd have kill'd 4/cides, but reclaim'd? 
How wail'd Hermione her luckleſs Fates, 


* Forc'd, from the Man ſhe loves, by him ſhe hates. 


* Her golden Locks how Ariadne tore, 
By Theſeus left, on Naxos deſert Shore! 
How Helen own'd a Pain, that damp'd her Joy, 


| * The double Ill ſhe brought to Greece and Troy / 
F 2 


Her 
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Her Lord, how meek Bri/eis to reprove, 
For that his Wrath was ſtronger than his Love! 
How great Hyp/7pi/e makes humble Moan, 
By Jaſon ſcorn'd, for all her Lemnian Throne; 3 
Whoſe Heart Medea failing to retain, 
She left him todeplere their Children ſhin. 
How Hero plac d the Love-alluring Light 
* Thy Guide, Leander, thro' the ſtormy Night; - 
© But when ſhe ſpv'd thee, breathleſs on the Wave, 
* Down from her Tow'r ſhe ſought one wat'ry Grave 
How Lacdamià urg'd her forceful Plea, 
Care of thy ſelf, oh ! take, 'tis Care of me 
How Hypermne/ira ſpai'd her Husband's Life, 
And nobly loſt the Daughter in the Wife ! 
How iage Penelope her Spouſe incites, 
He comes, who loves; yes comes, not writes! 
* And how her Life Alceſtes greatly ends, 
* To fave her Lord, deſerted by his Friends! 
For virtuous Wives, as all the Fair atteſt, 
Our Bard difplays, and praiſes with the Beſt, 
« Yet never wou'd he write, nor cou'd approve, 
« How C indulg'd fraternal Love! 
+ How Tereus rob'd a Siſter of her Tongue 
Well by his Wife diſmember'd for the Wrong. 
How his own Tyro curſt Sa/monens try'd ; 
How Byblis Caunus wood, too-near ally'd! 
By Stealth how Myrrba with her Father lay, 
© But ſcarce eſcap'd his Rage at Dawn of Day! 
How from Antiochus his Daughter fled, 
Drag'd by the Hair t to his inceſtuons Bed ! 
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| © Theſe he omits, as Loves unworthy Praiſe; 
© Abominations foul of ancient Days ! - + 
* What, from the Pen of eaſy Ovid, ſcapes, 
Where, various Bodies change, to various Shapes; 
Where ev'ry Age, is ſearch'd and ev'ry Clime, 
© To bring Creation dow to Ce/ar's Time. 
© Nor mean J here ſuch Scandal to reherſe, 
Nor ſtain with ſuch Impurity my Verſe. 1 | | 
# Verſe, did I fay, unpractis d to compole ff | 
My Proſe accept, or Verſe ally'd to Proſe ! [ 
A Man of Law with Eaſe you will excuſe, 
If rude his Rhyme ; 4/rea, is his Muſe. 
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© The Thru/p preſumes to hail the coming Spring l 
Then ſmiling on our Holt, with ſober Cheer, 
He thus began,. as you ſhall after hear. 


— 
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« Little, ſhe knows, to Periods what belongs - | | 
© Nor aims at Strains as ſoft as Ovid's SO; . j ] 
© Yet ſhall ſhotry, no Matter tho? ſhe fail, | | N 
© To tell of Love, a not diſhoneſt Tale 5 Il 
© So, as when Philomela leaves to fing, © _ by 1 
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5 N 
The MAN of Laws TALE; 


By Mr. BROOKE. 


ENCE, Pant, ungrateſul Viſitant, adieu, 
Pale Empreſs hence, with all thy meager Crew, 
Sour Diſcontent, and mortity'd Chagrin | 
Lean hollow Care, and ſelf-corroding Spleen, 
Diſtreſs and Woe, fad Parents of Deſpair, 
With wringing Hands, and ever rueful Air; 
'The Tread of Dun, and Bum's alarming Hand, 
Dire as the Touch of Circe's circling Wand, 
Keen Hunger with his ſharp, but famiſh'd Eye, 
And dusky Theft, a deſp'rate Prompter nigh, 
While Agues ſhudder to the whiſt'ling Gale, 
And jointly, Law and Infamy aſſail. 
But worſe, oh worſe, than all the hideous Train, 
Hot-mouth'd Reproach, and ſaucy writh'd Diſdain; 
Theſe in the Rear of thy Aſſembly wait, 
Still point the Anguiſh, and augment the Weight. 
The worſt Oppreſſion, who, ah who, could bear, 
If Virtue, hov'ring Angel, was not there? 1 
| Where 
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Where Poverty her blaſting Progreſs bends, 
The Goddeſs with ſuperior Wing attends. 
Around the Fair her bleſt Aſſociates play, 
Bask in her Eye, and whiten in her Ray. 
Bright Purity, with firm unalter'd Cheek ; | 
The Mild, the Kind, the Gentle, and the Meek, 
HFumility's benignly placid Grace, 
And Innocence with ſweet feraphic Face; 
Calm Piety, that ſmiles amidſt the Storm, 
And Charity with boundleſs Wiſhes warm. 

Bold in the Front to guard the heav'nly Band, 
Behold the maſculine Adherents ſtand ! 
Patience with Atlantean Shoulders ſpred, 
Hail Temperance on thrifty Viands fed ; ; 
Firm Fortitude, unknowing how to yield, 
And Perſeverance with his batter'd Shield, 
And honeſt Induſtry, whoſe early Toil 
Wins Health and Plenty from the labour'd Soil; 
The genuine Arts behind the Goddeſs wait, 
Fer Reign illuſtrate, and improve her State; 
With Eye elate here Contemplation ſoars, 
And Learning piles his intellectual Stores; 
Here mental Sciences arrauging ſhine, | 
Here manual Crafts the various Task defign ; 
While Diligence the buſy Finger plies, = 
And wing'd, from Rank to Rank, Invention flies 
Such wide Extremes on Indigenee attend, 
There Vice aflails, the Virtues here defend 
Below — the Gleom of ev'ry Paſſion ſtorms ;. 
Above calm Virtue mod'rates and reforms, 

N Here; 
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Here, highly elevate == there deep depreſs, 

And give or Bliſs, — or Anguiſh in Exceſs. 
Hail Virtue !. chaſte eternal Beauty, hail! 

Still on the Foe, O Goddeſs, {till prevail; 

The World, e're fram'd, lay open to thy View ;- 

You form'd the Whole, and Wall again renew: 

E're I thy arduous pleaſing Toils decline, 

Be Want, ah, ſtill be eaeh Diſaſter mine, 

Till ev'n Oppreſſion be it ſelf ſubdu'd, 

Nor yet a Wiſh for Wealth, or Pow'r intrude.. 
Nor be the Poor alone thy fav'rite Care ; 

Fly, fly to Courts, and let the Mighty ſhare : 

The Silken Lethargy at once awake, 

Debauch from his intemp'rate Opiate ſhake, 

Thence ev'ry Vice, and ev'ry Folly drive; 

That ting, or glitter round the gorgeous Hive 3. ; 

Before thy Touch let Inſolence retire, 

And Vanity, an empty Breath, expire; 

Hypocriſy caſt off the fair Diſguiſe, 

And ſtarting, in his native Gloom ariſe. | 

Now, Goddeſs, entring, view the Dome of State;. 

Do thou inform, and give me to relate; 

Let Demons'obvious to my Eye appear, 


(Which known, could ſure find no Admittance here) 


Amid the buzzing, bufy, idle Croud, - 
The mix'd Aſſembly of the Mean And N 
See, Treaſon (miles, a Suitor to his King:; 1 
See, Promiſe flutters on a Cypreſs Wing, 

Her Pinion like autumnal Foliage falls, . 
And on the Pavement Diſappointment cranks; 3 
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A friendly Aſpe& Enmity aſſumes, 
Beneath Applauſe, deep Jurking Envy glooms. 
The tempting Mammon Subornation ſhows, 
And in the Patriot's Zeal Diſſention glows. 
Oppreſſion there with gently winning Grace, 
And Ignorance with ſolemn thinking Face, 
And Pride with mortify'd and Chriſtian Guiſe, 
And Infidelity with Saintly Eyes, 
Four Rival-Candidates, their Monarch ſue 3 
Two for the Bench, and for the Mitre Two. 
Lo there Ambition, from his Height elate ! 
And Pleaſure lolling on a Couch of State! 
On Theſe the Pageantry of Pomp attends 3 
To thele the idolizing Tumult bends ; 
The Poor, the Rich, the Peaſant, and the Peer, 
Andi all Religions join in Worſhip here. 
Ambition reaching from his airy Stand, -# 
Graſps at a Globe that ſhuns his deſp'rate Hand 3 ; 
Around the glittring Sphere, confus'dly gay, 
| Crowns, Truncheons, Gems, and trophy'd Radiance 
Lay; 
But changing with alternate Light and Shade, 
The Lures appear, and vaniſh, ſhine, and fade; 
Vain as the cloudy Meteor of the Morn, 
Which Fancy forms, and tranſient Rays adorn. 
The prime Rewards four ſuppliant Sons of Fame, 
Luſt, Rapine, Violence, and Slaughter claim 3 
And tho? effential Happineſs is due, 1 
For Toys the Wiſe, * Toys the Virtuous ſue. 


Deluded 


- — — — . => _ . by. — RI . wü — — — * — 
* — ve 4 — — ” hy — . q 
— — 2 0 . - , . 4 
we N 5 — — 4 —— — . —— — — ” Ar 1 "—_ — 2 
4 — — 3 C - a : - 
— e — — — : = * £ —  Þ So ahgf el ene OE amy on 2938 8 ä r A ds 
* Wie — . 4 Pac — - erent — — - —— * 5 8 . "W's — : _ = 
me © * 2 — — re e N L — . . — 
= a= 2 
=o tp ET \ 


| 

ö 

| 

= 

I 
| | 

q 


2 — 
— 
— 
— — 


th 
1 
[| 
| 
1 
| 


| 
| 
ti 


74 CONSTANTIA: Or, 


Deluded Men, The ready Ambuſh fly! 
Dire lurking Deaths behind Ambition lye! 
The mourning Block, keen Axe, and racking Wheel, 
The poiſon'd Goblet, and the boſom'd Steel. 

Here Pleaſure on her Velvet-Couch reclines, 
Smiles to undo, and in DeftruQion ſhines ; 
With ſeeming Negligence diſplays her Charms ; 


The Strong ſhe withers, and the Steel'd diſarms: 
Imagination, ſpecious Handmaid, waits, 


And ſerves a Pomp of viſionary Cates : 
The Sorc'refs ſtill eſſays the freſh Repaſts 3. 
But mock'd eternally, ſhe feeds, and faſts. 


Around her Couch unnumber'd Vot'ries meet, 


And wiſh to ſhare th' imaginary Treat; 
Devour each Morſel with deſiring Eye, 
And for large Draughts of fancy'd Nectar figh ; 
A thouſand Nymphs of wanton ſprightly Mien, 


Trip round the Sofa, and amuſe their Queen; 
With Tranſports ſhe ſurveys the darling Train, 


All Daughters of her light fermenting Brain: 
Here Laughter, Mirth, and Dalliance unite, 
Illafive Joy, and volatile Delight, 


Conceits, Sports, Gambols, Titillations gay, 


Hopes that allure, and Projects that betray ; 
Prime Siſter of the ineſſential Bands, 

Ere&, perſuaſive Ex pectation ſtands ; 

On each Purſuit ſhe flouriſhes with Grace, 
And gives a Butterfly to lead the Chace; 
Or wafts a Bubble on the parting Gale, 


And bids ſurrounding Multitudes aſſail; 
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With Sweets the fond Purſuit alone is fraught, / 
The Game till vaniſhes, when once it's caught: 

Vain is the Joy, but not the Anguiſh vain, 
And empty Pleaſure gives eſſential Pain, 
Couch'd as a Tyger, watchful to ſurprize, 
Grim Death beneath the falſe Enchantreſs lies; 
The Fiends around inviſibly engage, 
Guilt ſtings, Pains rack, and Diſappointments rage; 
Aches, Aſthma's, Cholicks, Gouts, Convulſions, Rheums, 
Remorſe that gnaws, and Languor that conſumes. 

Far other T'rain apparent-Queen | you lead, 
True Bliſs attends, tho? arduous Toils precede ; ay 
Serene thy Boſom, tho' thy Brow ſevere, 
Pain points thy Path, but Heav'n is in thy Rear ; 
Wondrous the Influence thy Power ſupplies, ' 
Where Triumphs only from Oppreſſion riſe; 
Peace ſprings from Paſſion, and from Weakneſs Might; 
Calm Eaſe from Travel, and from Pain, Delight'; - 
No Sweets that vaniſh, and no Guſts that cloy, 

| Clear is the Rapture, and ſerene the Joy 3 

Reflection culls from ev'ry Labour paſt, 
And gives the ſame eternal Bliſs to laſt. 
Thus by long Trial, and ſevere Diſtreſs, 
You Virtue truely, tho' ſeverely, bleſs ; 

Thro' each Tradition, each recording Page, 

Thro' ev'ry Nation, and thro ev'ry Age; / 
From purpled Monarchs, to the rural Hind, 

By Pain you purify'd, by Toil refin'd ; 
The mightier Weight thy fav'rite Heroes bore, 
Chief you depreſs'd, whom chief you meant ſhould foar, 
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76 CONSTANTIA: Or, 


Still with the Foe, gave Forces to prevail, 
And with this Moral form'd the following Tale. 
While yet the Tyr+ his early Claim avow'd, 
And rul'd, beneath his Scepter Judab bow's ; 
A ſet of worthy, wealthy Merchants choſe 
The World for Trade, and Sion for Repole. 
Here they ſelect the Gems of brighteſt Rays, 
Rich Stuffs, wrought Silks, and Gelden T iflues blaze; 
Thro' every Climate, and to ev'ry Gale, | 
They launch the Cargo, and expand the Sail; 
Wide, with their Name, their Reputation grew, 
And to their Mart concurring Chapmen drew. 
The Lure of Novelty, and Thirſt of Gain, 
Now points their Paſſage o'er the Midland Main: 
The Tiber now their ſpumy Keels divide, 
And ſtem the Flow of his deſcending Tide. 
To Rome, imperial Rome, the Traders eame; 
Rome heard the Voice of their preceding Fame: 
Free Mart, and ſplendid Manſion ſhe affords; 
Joy crown'd their Nights, and Elegance their Boards. 
With mutual Chat they gratify Deſire; 
What's curious now relate, and now .enquire ; 
Alike for Knowledge, and for Wealth they trade, 
And are with Uſury in both repaid. 
But Fame ſurpriz'd them with a Wonder new, 
Beyond what Times of brighteſt Record knew. 
The Poet's Fancy, or the Flatt'rer's Tongue ; 
And thus the darling Excellence ſhe ſung. 
To crown our Monarch's Age with fond Delight, 
His Cares alleviate, and his Toils requite, 


Beyond 


Beyond whate'er paternal Wiſh could crave, 
Indulgent Heav'n a peerleſs Infant gave : 

The ſofter Sex her beauteous Body forms, 

But her bright Soul each manly Virtue warms 3 | 
Vouth without Folly, Greatneſs without Pride, 
And all that's firm, to all that's ſweet ally d. 
Rich as the Land by ſacred: Promiſe bleſs'd, 

Lies the fair Vale of her expanded Breaſt; 

Mild on a Parian Pillar turns her Head, 
Her Front, like Lebanon, divinely ſpread 5 

There fit the Chaſte, the Placid, and the Meek, 
And Morn ſmiles freſh upon her open Cheek. 

Babes learn Diſtinction at Conſtantia's Sight, 
And wither'd Age revives to ſtrange Delight; 
Tumultuous Wiſhes breathe along her Way, 
Hands rife, Tongues bleſs, and centring Eyes B ert * 
All run to bend the voluntary Knee, 
The Blind to hear her, and the Deaf to ſes. 
Ah! were ſhe born to univerſal Sway, 
How gladly would the willing World obey? 
And now with wealthy Manufacture ſtow'd, 5 


Launch'd on the Tide their freighted Veſſels rode, 


The Pendants vainly point the fav'ring Gale, 
Court the weigh'd Anchor, and the op'ning Sail. 
Till firſt the fair Perfection they beheld, 


Who all Report (in fatal Hour] excell'd: ES. 


For Syria then they ply the lab'ring Oar, 

And the crook'd Keels divide their native Shore. 
Exulting now, they touch the fav'rite Land, 
Unlade, and mbor along the yielding Strand. 
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78 TCONSTAVNT IA: Or, 
Now duteous, on their youthful Szltan wait, 
-Unfold new Treaſures, and new Tales relate. 
Wich uſual Grace, and curious Ear he hears, 
"With uſual Courteſy, and Bounty cheers ; 
The ſtrange, the wondrous Narratives admires, 
And all that's foreign, all that's new requires. 
Ah, hapleſs Prince ! thy farther Search reſtrain, 
Eouch'd in the Tale, Death lurks to entertain; 
Conſtantia's Charms their raptur'd Tongues diſcloſe, 
In ev'ry Word ſome kindling Beauty glows ; 


Her Form, her Features, Mien and Soul they breathe ; 


Unpraiſe all Praiſe, and leave all Terms beneath. 
Strong Eloquence can picture to the Blind, 
Create new Forms, and people all the Mind; 
Can pain, or mitigate, can heal, or wound, 
Enchant with Sentences and kill with Sound. 
The fancy'd Sweets his Ear inſatiate, drinks; 
Deep on his Soul the imag'd Beauty ſinks: 
Thro all his Thoughts, his Pow'rs, ſhe lives, ſhereigis 
Pants in each Pulſe, and thrills along his Veins. 
Sure-thro? the Tracts of yon celeſtial Maze, 
Where my/ic Planets dance, and Glories blaze; 
More Wonders typical impreſs the Sky, 
Than &er was trac d with 4/ro/ogic Eye: 
There, haply, ere his natal Hour expreſs'd, 
Firſt burn'd the Flame that-glow'd within his Breaſt, 
There might the Nymph with previous Beauty bloom, 
With previous Languiſhment the Youth conſume, 
Expire the Victim of ſucceſs]eſs Care, 
Die ere he liv's, and ©re he lov'd, deſpair.  . 
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| There the dear friendly Stream e're Julius bled, - 


Great Brutus to his dearer Country -ſhed ; 

With deſtin'd Tyranny there Pride enſlaves, 

With deſtin'd Virtue there the Patriot faves; 
There Pompey glow d for Freedom and for Fame, 
There Socrates, of Greece the Pride and Shame: 


| Altides there each horrid Monſter flew ; 


There triumph'd Samſon, the heroic Few 3 

There All, er doom'd to fave, or to deſtroy 

The Chiefs who fought at Thebes, or fought at Troy. 
Long mourn'd the Youth, with ſecret Woe oppreſt, - 

The latent Vulture prey'd within his Breaſt ;. 

Conkrain'd at length, nor able to ſuſtain 

The waſting Malady, and mental Pain; 

The Sage, the bearded Pillars of his State, - 

He calls, and privily unfolds his Fate; 

No Mean, he cries, my cruel Stars aſſign, 

Swift Death, or elſe Conſtantia muſt be mine. | 
Alternate, each their Hopes, or Fears diſcloſe, 

Invent, reject, and now again propoſe ; 

While ſome with myſtic Rites of wondrous Art, 

Engage togain the ſympathetic Heart ; 

By phliter'd Science, and infernal Charms, 

To wing the bright Perfection to his Arms; 

Th' abhorrent Scheme his gen'rous Thoughts difdaing- 

Reſolv'd to die, or juſtly to obtain 3 

And all their Arguments, howe'er renew'd, 

In Rites of Nuptial Sanctitude conclude. 

But here again new Obſtacles appear d, | 


And much for this their lateſt Hope they fear d 5 


& \ CONSTANT14: Or, 
Fear'd, that Diverſity of Faith, might prove 
Alike Diverſity, and Breach in Love; 
Nor the fair Chriſtian &er conſent to wed 
A Prince in Macon's ſacred Precepts bred. 
; The Monarch then, ah ! wherefore doubt my F ends. 
" Why yet diſpute where Love and Life depends? | 
That Faith muſt ſure, have moſt prevailing Charms, 
That gives Conſtantia to my circling Arms; 
No Obſtacles ſhall bar, no Doubts deterr ; 
Nor will I think, that ſhe was ſorm'd to err.“ 
The Voice determin dy and imperial Eye, 


Leave no Pretence for Courtiers to reply: 


Wich the fond Speed of Love's Impatience warm'd, 
Now Embaſſies are ſent, and Treaties form'd ; 
All zealous to promote the Cauſe divine, | 


The Pope, the Church, and Chriſtian Pow'rs anne i 


The Royal, long-reluftantParents yield, 
And Contracts are by mutual Proxy ſeaPd. 
High was the Truſt the Regal Writings bore, 
And ſolemn the atteſting Parties ſwore, 
That the young Syrian, and his Barons bold, 
Each Sex, and State, the Infant, and the Old; 
Should all Meſiah's hallow'd Faith embrace, 
And bright Conſtantia be the Bond of Grace. 
We liſt not here of pompous Phraſe to ſay, 
What order'd Equipage prepares the Day; 


Grooms, Prelates, Peers, and Nymphs, a ſhining N 


To wait the lovely Victin o'er the Main: 
All Rome in wiſh attends the wondrous Maid; 


And Heav'n, their univerſal Vows invade. 
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At length the Day, the woful Day arrives, 
And ev'ry Face of wonted Cheer deprives; 
The fatal Hour admits no fond Delay, 
That ſhall the Joy from ev'ry Heart convey. 
Ye Men of Rome / your parting Glory mourn; 
Far from your Sight your Darling ſhall be torn: 
No more the Morn with uſual Smiles ariſe, 
Or with Conſtantia bleſs your longing Eyes; 
Of ev'ry Tongue, of ev'ry Pen the Theme, 
The daily Subject, and the nightly Dream. — 
But ah, Conſtantia ! Say, thou fair Diſtreſs'd, 
What Woes that Hour thy labring Soul poſſeſs d? 
Its native Cheek the bright Carnation fled, | 
And charg'd with Grief, reclin'd thy beauteous Head; 
To Lands unknown thoſe Limbs muſt now repair, 
Nurs'd in the Down of fond paternal Care; 
Peace ſpread thy nightly Couch to ſweet Repoſe, 
Delight around thy ſmiling Form aroſe, 
Each Scene familiar. to thy Eye appear d, 
And Cuſtom long thy native Soil endear'd ; 
Eas d by thy Bounty, at thy Sight exil'd, 
Grief was no more, or in thy Preſence ſmil'd, - 

| Each rifing With, thy glad Attendants ſeiz'd, 
To give thee Pleaſure, every Heart was pleas'd; 
But now to ſtrange, to foreign Climes convey'd, - 
Strange Objects muſt thy loathing Senſe invade, - 
Strange Features, to thy weeping Eyes appear, 
Strange Accents pierce thy undelighted Ear, 
In diſtant unacquainted Bondage tied, 
The — Slave of Inſolence, and Pride, 6 
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Perhaps of Form uncouth, and Temper baſe, 
Thy Lord ſhall claſp thee with abhorr'd Embrace. 


Thus ſad the Fair revolv'd, ſoft Sorrows low, 
And all her ſighing Soul was loos'd to Woe, 


Father! She cried, your fond, your wretched Child, 


© And You my Mother ! You my Mother mild ! 
My Parents dear, beneath whoſe kindly View, 
Bleſsd by your Looks, your cheriſh'd Infant grew, 
When far, O far, from your Embraces torn, 


Will you then think a Wretch like me-was born? 


Shall then your Child ſome ſad Remembrance claim? 
And ſome dear Drops embalm Con/tantia's Name ? 
Your Face, (ah cruel Fortune can it be!) 

Theſe Eyes ſhall never, never, never ſee 3 

For ever parted by the rolling Main, 

I now muſt feel a lordly Husband's Chain; 

From ev 'ry Friend, from every Joy remove, . 


And the rough Yoke of rude Barbarians prove: 


But ſo may Heav'n the precious Iflue bleſs, 
And all find Happineſs through my Diſtreſs ; 
Woman was doom'd ere yet the World began, 
The Prey of Sorrow, and the Slave of Man. 
She could-no more, her Voice, by Sobs ſuppreſt, 
And Tears pour'd forth in Anguiſh told the reſt. 


Caught through the Croud the ſad Contagion flew, 


Each. hoary Beard is arench'd with mournful Dew, 
In ſhort'ning Throbs ten thouſand Boſoms riſe, 
Grief ſhow'rs its Tempeſt from ten thouſand Eyes, 
Along the Shore the deep'ning Groans extend, 
And loader Shrieks the ouring Concave rend; 


Not 


Not through old Nome when Deſolation nn d, 
And bleeding Senators her Forum ſtain'd, 

Not in the Wreck of that all diſmal Night, 
When lion tumbled from her tow'ry height, 
Such utt'ring Plaints the deep Deſpair betray'd, 
As now attend the dear departing Maid. 

To the tall Ship with flow deſponding Tread, . = 
All drown'd in Grief the beauteous Victim's led, 1 
She turn'd, and with an aching wiſtful Look, 

A long Farewel of every Field ſhe took, 

Adicu ! to all the melting Croud ſhe cry d; 
Adieu the Croud, the melting Croud replied : 

| Her launching Bark, the mournful Notes purſue, 


And ecchoing Hills return, Adieu! Adieu! 


Here let us leave the Virgin on the Main, 
With all her Peerage, and her pompous Train, 
To S ria let the ſwifter Muſe repair, 

And ſay what Cheer prepares her Welcome 88 


The Dame, from whom his Birth the Prince deriv'd, : 


Imperial Dowager, had yet ſurvived, 

Ambitious, greedy of ſupreme Controul, 

And born with all the Tyrant in her Soul, 

At filial Government ſhe long repin'd, 

Nor yet the Reins of ſecret Rule reſignd. 

Her ſavage Sentiments her Sex bely'd, 

And vers'd in Wiles with deepeſt Stateſmen vied; 

Yet o'er her ſofthing Tongue, and ſoothing Face, 

The ſubtle Varniſh, ſpread with eaſy Grace, 

The Sage diſcern'd, but Kill confeſs'd her Sway, 

And whom their Hearts deteſt, Narr Fears obey. 
| | Tenacious 
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Tenacious Zeal her Prophet's Lore revered,, 
The Practice ſcorn'd, but to the Text adhered, 
And far as Faith with Fury eould inflame, 
| She was indeed a moſt religious Dame. 
When ſhe her Son's determin'd Bent ia. 
Her Breaſt with cruel Agitation heav d, 
Fer Call, each hoary, each experienc'd Friend, 
In Haſte, and Midnight Privacy attend ; 
When dire, amid the dusky Throng ſhe roſe, . 
And from her Tongue contagious Poiſon flows. 
Ve Peers ! ye Pillars of our falling State! 
Too faithful Subjects of a Prince ingrate, 
A Son, whom theſe deteſting Breaſts have fed, 
A Serpent grown; to your Deſtruction bred; 
Say, ſhall a ſingle Hand ſuch Patriots awe? 
Inſult our Prophet, and ſupplant our Law ? 
Firſt Heav'n be all the Bonds of Nature broke 
Eer J aſſume the curs'd, the Chriſtian Voke; 288 
For, what import theſe innovating Rites, 
* But here a living Death of all Delights ? 
Such Threats, as Penitence can ne'er appeaſe, 
The Body's Penance, and the Mind's Diſeaſe ? © 
© Yet, were I of ſome faithful Hearts ſecure, 
| © Not ſuch the Malady, but we can cure. 
She ſpoke, and all with ſwift Compliance ſwear, 
The glorious Deed with all their Powers to dare, 
Her Charge though ne'er ſo bloody to fulfill, 
And brave the utmoſt perils of her Will. 
Doubt not a Birth, ſhe cry'd, ſo well conceiv'd, 
6 Great Acts are more by Fraud, than Force atchiev'd ; 


4 To 
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* Togain the Conqueſt we muſt ſeem to yield ; 
© And feign to fly, that we may win the Field; 
* Let each in publick wear a Chriſtian Face, 
And counterfeit the ſaintly Signs of Grace, 
* What though our Skin the ſprinkling Prieſt baptize, 
Our Skin's unſullied, while our Hearts deſpiſe, 
Not ſuch the Tricks our bolder Hands ſhall plays 
* When Revels end the unſuſpecting Day, 
. Nor ſuch the Stream our purpling Points ſhall thed, 
When we ſhall, in our Turn, baptize with N. 
Ah Sex ! ſtill ſweet, or bitter to Extreme, 
Gloomy as Night, or bright as Morning Beam, 
No Fiend may with a Female's Fraud compare, 
No Angel's Purity, like Woman's Fair, N 
To ſave, or damn, for Bliſs, or Ruin given, | 
Who has thee feels a Hell, or finds a Heav'n. 
Smooth as the Surface of the dim _ Main, 
While brocding Storms the gath'ring Ruin rein, 
Her Son, with dire diſſembling Leer ſhe ſeeks, 
And in the Depth of ſmiling Malice ſpeaks. 
My Child! tho' froward Age is over wiſe, 
* Let no Offence againſt a Parent riſe, 
c Long Habits gaina Privilege from Time, 
And frequent Cuſtom mellows ev'ry Crime; 
* Reyugnant hence I dard to thwart your Wil, 
* Ifear'd the Novelty, I fear'd the III; 
But now canvinc'd by Chriſt's ſuperior Grace, 
His Law I rev'tence, and his Faith embrace. 
Bleſod be thy Bed! thy Bridal Tranſports bleſs*d ! 
Nor you refuſe a Mother's fond Requeſt, 
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36 CO NSTANT ITA: Ot, 
Mine be the Joy to entertain the Fair, 
© To form the Feſtival be mine the Care, 
To ſhow the Peers who on thy Bride attend; 
* As ſhein Beauty, we in Love tranſcend.” 

The Royal Youth ſuſpenſe in Wonder ſtood, 
Joy held his Voice, and Rapture thrill'd his Blood, 
Around her Knees his proſtrate Arms he threw, 

And duteous Tears-diftill'd the grateful Dew 3 
Fer Son ſhe rais'd,. all innocent of Ill, 
And ſmiling kiſ'd, whom ſoon ſhe meant to kill. 

At length the Bride and all her folemn Train, 

- Paſs'd ev'ry Danger of the Mialand- Main; 
_ 6 Main is paſs'd, bat not the Danger o'er, 
The Sea leſs cruel than the Syrian Shore. 
Applauding Crouds the landed Beauty greet, 
And FJudab Peers in rich Proceſſion meet, 
Great was the Throng, and ſplendid the Array, 
And Guards arranging lined the giitt'ring Way. 
Such were the Triumphs of Imperial Rome, 
When Conqueſt led ſome darling Victor home, 
While meeting Millions his Approach withſtand, 
And Walls, and Trees, and clamber'd Roofs are mann'd.- 
All gem'd in Ornaments of curious Mode, 
Gay in the Van, the falſe Sultana rode 3 
Oft to her Breaſt ſhe clas pd the heav'nly Maid. 
And wond' ring oft with cruel Gaze ſurveyd. 
Laſt came the Saltan, royal, hapleſs Youth, 
Grace in his Form, and in his Boſom Truth, 
The laſt he came, for tim'rous Love controll'd, - 
He fear'd, he long'd, he trembled to-behold ;- 
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A faint Salute his fault'r ring Voice ſupply'd, 
Scarce, welcome! O! divinely Fair, he d Rn” 
He bluſh'd, and ſigh'd, and gaz d with way'ring View, 
Nor dares to hope the bliſsful Viſion true. 
Thus onward to a neighb'ring Town they far 4, 
In purpos'd Pomp, and regal Stateprepar'd ; 
And here the old maternal Fiend invites, 
To order'd Feaſts, and dearly bought Delights, 
Down fit the Gueſts, triumphing Clarions blow, 
Drums beat, Mirth rings, and brimming Goblets flow, | I 
In boundleſs. Revel ev'ry Care is drow nd. 6 
| 
| 


! 


And Clamour ſhouts, and Freedoms laughs around. 

Ah hapleſs State ! of ev'ry human Mind, 
Wrapt in the preſent, to the future blind ; 3 
In the gay Vapour of a lucky 1 
Light Folly mounts, and looks with Scorn on Powes, | 
Nor ſees how ſwift the Tides, of F Fortune fl flow, . _ | 
The ſwelling Happineſs, and ebbing Woez, 
That Man, ſhould ne'er indulge, or Bliſs, or Care, | 
The Proſp'rous triumph, or the Wretch deſpair, . Ne 
So cloſe, ſo ſudden each Reverſe ſucceeds, I 1 
And Miſchief treads where · c er Succeſs precedes. * | | 

And now the Night with brooding Horrors ſtill, 1 
Gloom'd from the Brow. of each adjacent Hill, 02 | 
Slow heav'd her Boſom with diſtemper'd Ss. be | 
And o'er her Forehead hung the Weights of Death, 8d 
Oppreſt with Sleep, and drown'd in fumy Wine, | | þ 
The proftrate Guards their regal Charge reſign, © a 
But far within, ſtill wakeful to Delight. 
The Prince and Peers protra the feſtal Night 41 
When 


© 


„ NSTAN T14: Or, 
When from the Portal, lo ! a ſudden Gloom, 
Projects i its Horrors through the ſpacious Room, 

ö Fearful and dark the ruffian Bands appear, 

The dire Sultana ſtorming | in the Rear. 05 

The bloody Task invading Treaſon plies, _ 

Quick, and at once alarm'd the Nobles riſe, 

But Theſe, as Faith er Faction led, divide, 

And Traitors moſt, with ent'ring Traytors fide ; 

Boards, Bowls and Seats o'erturn'd the Pavement ſtrow, 

Of Blood, with Wine the mingling Currents flow ; . | 
Vain is the Fear that wings their Feet for Flight, _ 

They fall who baſely fly or bravely fight, . 

With Screams and Groans the ecchoing Courts reſound, ö 

| And gaſping Romans bite the trait'rous Ground. 
Say, Royal Syrian! in that Hour of Death, .. t 
Say, didſt thou tamely then reſign thy Breath? I © 
Surprize and Shame, and Love and boundleſs Rage, a 
Flaſh from his Eyes and in his Breaſt engage 3 ; 9 Wo ; 
Threatning aloft, his flaming Steel he drew, 
And ſwift to fave his lov'd Conflantia flew, | | 
Before his Bride a beauteous Bulwark lande, | | 
Now preſſes on, and backwards bears the Bands: 1 = 
Bold to his Aid ſurviving Romany. ſpring, © PAT a, 
Some Syrians too could dare to join their King,” — . 
Invaded late, they i in their Turn invade,' . 
And Traitors are with mutual Death repaid. | 
But what may Courage, what may MEET « «vals ES. | 
Where ſtill oerpow'ring Multitudes affail? | | 
Where Number with encreaſing Number grows, i ä 
And ev'ry Sword muſt match a thouſand Foes? 11 f 
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As melting Snows with gradual Waſte whe. 5 8 
80 ſink the Warriors from their Hero's „ 
Thin'd are the Remnants of his bleeding Train, A 
And ſcarce, but ſcarce th" Unequal Strife ſuſtain, 
Their Veins exhauſted, and &ertoil'd their Might, 
And ſtrugling, but to fall the laſt, they fight.” : 
The Monarch thus on ev'ry fide diſtreſs'd, 
And Hope extinguiſh'd in his valiant Breaſt, 
Turn'd to his Queen, he ſent the parting Look, 
And brief th' eternal, laſt Adieu he to. DE 
* Sinee here, he cry'd; our hapleſs Loves muſt eng," | 
* Where this Arm fails, may mightier Heay' n defend: 9 
This is my laſt, my only, fond Deſire, 
© Too bleſs'd am I, who in thy Cauſe expire, 
So ſaying, with recruited Pow'rs he glows,” 8}; 
Exalted, treads, and overlooks his Fes: 2885 
Of more than mortal Size the Warrior ſeemmm. 
And Terror from his Eye imperial, ſtre am. 
The circling Hoſt his ſingle Voice def, 
Amid the Throng, with Fury wing d, he flies 
Deep bites his Sword, in Heaps on Heaps they fall, 
Hands, Arms, and Heads e e e Hall, 1 
Untir'd with Toil, refifileſs in his Courſe;.- 1 9 Hi 
Diſdain gave Fury, andb Deſpain nde Roter: a1 2 b 
As here, and there, his conqu' ring Steps he bendss, 
Down his fair Form the purpling Stream deſcends, 
Exhauſted Nature wou'd perſuade to yieldſ »- bib 08 
But Courage, ſtill tenacious;: holds thie Field- i 2 
As when the, Lampic's wav'ring Ligkteeſſayt; iin 
The Souree conſum' * ſed the uital Blaze, 
3. | Excinguira 
H 


And weep the Blood their ruthleſs Weapons ſhed : 


do CONSTANTIH: Or, 


Extinguiſh'd now its kindly Flame appears, 

And now aloft a livelier Radiance rears ; 

Subſides by Fits, by Fits again aſpires, - 
And bright, but doubtful, burn its fainting Fires; 
Till recollected to one Foree of Light, 
Sudden it flaſhes into endleſs Night. 

So the brave Youth the Blaze of Life rene ws, 
Reels, ſtands, defends, attacks, and ſtill ſubdues; 
Till ev'ry Vein, and ev'ry Channel drain'd, 

One laſt Effort his valiant Arm ſuſtain d: 

As Lightning ſwiſt, he ſped the lateſt Blow, 

And greatly fell, expiring on his Foe. 

As ſhou'd an Oak within ſome Village ſtand, 
Young, tall, and ftrait, the Fav'rite of the Land, 
Beneath the Dews of Heav'n ſublime he grows 


Beneath his Shade, the Weary'd find Repoſe; 


To deck his Boughs, each Morn the Maidens riſe, 
And Youths around his Form conteſt the Prize; 
Yet haply if a ſudden Storm deſcend, © . 
Sway'd by the Blaſt, his beauteous Branches bend; 
But vig'rous, to their tow'ring Height recoil. 
Maintain the Combat, and outbrave the Toil; 

Fill the red Bolt with levebd Ruin ſhoots, 

And cuts the pillar'd Fabrick from the Roots: 
Swift ſalls the Beauty o er a Length of Ground, 

The Nymphs : and Swains inceſſant moyrn around. 

So did the Youth wich living Form excell, 


3 fair, ſo tall, and fo lamented, fel) ; 


Relenting Traytors would revive the Dead, 
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One tender Pang the dire 9ltan a felt, 1 
And Nature, ſpite of Hell, compels to melt. 

While ſudden thus each bloody Arm fuſpends, 
And round their Prince the ſatiate Tumult bends, 
Regardleſs of her Fate, Conſtantia goes 5 
Thro' pointed Javelins, and a Hoſt of Foes; 
Amaze before the daring Virgin yields, 
And Innocence from ev'ry Weapon ſhields ; * 

Till mourning by the great Remains ſhe ſtood, 

And o'er her Lover pour'd the copious Flood. 

* Ah,. valiant Arm! a Waſte of Worth in vain ! ! 

* Ah, Royal Youth, ſhe cry'd, untimely lain! 

* Oh! had I periſh'd, ere I rezch'd- thy Shore, 

* The Surge devour'd, or watry Monſters tore, 

* To bleſs the World your Worth had yet Zee 
Nor I, too fatally belov'd, arriv'd. _ 

* Tis I, who have this dear Effuſion ſhed; 

© For Me, for Me, a luckleſs Bride, you bled. | 
So ſaying —— furious, the Su/tana cries, _ 5 
Strike; ſtrike; the Source of all our Miſchief dies; f 
Yes, ftrike, the bright, th” intrepid Maid. replies. | 
But vainly This conſents, or That commands: | 
Heav'n check'd their Hearts, and Pity bound their Hands; 
At once a thouſand Javelins riſe i in Air; 

A thouſand Wiſhes whiſper, — ah, forbear ; | 
Recoiling Arms the bloody Taſk. refuſe, 8 
And Beauty with reſiſlleſs Charm ſubdues. 
Alone, relentleſs, the Sultana cries,. 

a well, the Death ſhe wiſh'd, may Kill. ſuffice :- = 
Hz e Hees 


1 


— 


92 . CONSTANT1HA: Or, 
_* Hence with that Form, that knows ſo well to feign,' 


Her Guards too melt, and pitying weep around, 


Hence with the Witch, and plunge her i in the Main; 

* Her Paſſage thence to Rome ſhe may explore, 

* And tell her welcome to the Syrian Shore. 

So ſaying, quick to a ſelected Band 

She gave co execute the dire Command; 

Reluctant to the Charge, they yet obey, 

And to the Shore the mourning Fair eonvey; 

Slow as ſhe mov'd, ſoft Sorrows bathe the Geng, 

Tho? vers'd in Blcod, deteſt the ſtern Commands, 

And tce} their Hearts rebellious to their Hands. 

Wen now upon th' eiten Beach they ſtood, 

That look'd with Horror o'er the deep'ning Flood. 

Each eyed his F elloy, with relenting aß 0 

And Each to Each the cruel Task forſook; . 1 . 7 

With diſtant Awe the heav 'nly Maid ſurvey, | | 0 

Nor once her Harm i in Act or Thought. eſſay. N HE 

The ſtill Suſpence at length their Leader broke, | 

And bow'd before the trembling Beauty, ſpoke. 
70 thou ! endow d with more than mortal Charm, 

Who ev'ry Foe of all his Porce diſarm, . 

. Say, how ſhall \ we our Pow! r'or Will employ : 

Where both are weak, to ſpare hee, * or deſtroy # 

s Both 1 impotent alike, our Pow? r hd Will, 

The Means to fave Thee, or the Heart to kill? 

« Yet one Extreme may cruelly rematl, 

To yield Thee haply to the pity ing Main, 

And Heav'n, who form'd thee ſo Aivinely n fair, 5 

© If Heav'n hasPow'r, will lure have Will to fpare. 
Nane | He 
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He ſaid; the reſt aſſent, and to the Bar, 4 
With ſecret Step the Virgin - Bride convey. 
Convenient here a Renan Bark they find, ' 
They hoiſt the haſty Canvas to the Wind: 
The Bark with Roman Wealth and Flenty Rows, 
Nowdaunehing with the lonely Sailor rode; 
The Gale from Shore with ready Rapture blew, 
And to her Veſſel bore the laſt Adieu. 
Now, ftain'd with Blood, the ſelf convicted Night. 
Fled from the Face of all- enquiring Light; 
And Morn, unconſcious of the murd'rous Scene, 
O'er Syria, guilty Syria, roſe ſerene. | 
The Mountains fink before Conflantia's Eyes, 
Wing'd o'er the Surge, her bounding Galley flies; 
From Sight of Land, and human Face conveys, 
The Skies alone above, and all around the Seas. 
Go, lovely Mariner! Imperial Fair.! 
* The warring Winds, and angry Ocean dare: 
© Strange Climes and Spheres (a lone Advent'rer) view, 
New to the Main, and to Misfortune new; 
Without the Chart, or Polar Compaſs ſteer, 
Nor Storms, in-which the ſtouteſt tremble, fear. 
But ill, thoſe Limbs for gentle Office form'd, 
And in the Down of nightly Softneſs warm'd, 
Shall now, obſequious to the ruder Gale, 
Command the frozen Cord, and pond'rous Sail; 
* Shall now, beneath the watry Sky obſcure, . 
* The nightly Damp, and piercing Blaſt endure. _ 
Thus all diſconſolate, and fore diſtreſs'd,, 
And Sorrow heaving i in her beautcous Breaſt, 
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* Sought the known Manſion of her ſpotleſs Breaſt ; 


t94 cb N SMI or 
Down finks the Fair. her Hand in Anguidt riſe, 


And up to Heav'n ſhe lifts her ſtreaming Eyes. 
O, Thou! ſhe ſaid, whenee ev'ry Being roſe, 
In whom they ſafe exiſt, and ſoft repoſe ; 


Fix d in whoſe Pow'r, and patent to whoſe Eye, 


Immenſe, thoſe copious Worlds of Wonders lye; 
* To me, the meaneſt of thy Works deſcend ; dick 
© To me, the laſt of ev'ry Being, bend; 

* Since not exempt, in thy Paternal 3 
The loweſt triumph, and minuteſt ſnare. 
c Thy Subjects all, and all their Sov'reign know, 
The Seas that eddy, and the Winds that blow ; | 
The Winds thy ruling Inſpiration tell; 
The Seas, exulting in thy Preſence ſwell : 
© Ofer theſe, o'er thoſe (Supreme) do thou preſide ; 5 
For I deſire no other Star to guide; 
In Want, and Weakneſs, be thy pow'r dif play d, 
And thou aſſiſt, where elſe no Arm can aid. 
But if (as ſurely ev'ry Mortal muſt,) 
If now I haſten to my native Duſt, 
© From the dread Hour, and this devouring Deep, 


The Spark of Deathleſs Animation keep, 


Then may my Soul as bright inſtinctive Flame, 
* Aſpiring then, thy kindred Radiance claim; 
Or to ſome humbler Heav'n the Trembler raiſe, 
* Tho! there the laſt, the firſt to ſing thy Praiſe ; 
Some lowly, vacant Seat (Eternal) deign, 
Nor be Creation, and Redemption vain. 

So pray'd the Maid, and Peace, a wonted Gueſt, 
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To ev'ry Peril arm'd, and Pain reſign'd, "IO-9'; C1l'ty 
Cheer in her Looks, and-Patience in her 1 

The Wind freſh blowing from the $yri## hots, | 
Swift thro' the Floods her ſpooming Veſſel bore; | 
Long breath'd the Current ot the Eaſtern Gale, 
And ſwell'd th' Expanſe of each diſtended Sail; 
And now the Hills of Candia rile to View, 15 
As Ev'ning Clouds and ſettled Vapours blew ; - 
And now (ſtill driv'n before the Orient Blaſt) 
Morea, and her length'ning Capes are paſs'd: 
Now Land again her wiſtful Proſpect flies, 
And gives th' unvarying Ocean to her Eyes 
Till Malta's Rocks, emerging from the Main, 
The circling. War of Earth and Sea maintain; 
Alike unknown, each varying Clime appear'd, 8 
The Land and Main alike the Virgin fear d; 
While ev'ry Coaſt her wand' ring Eyes explore, 
Reminds her Soul of Syria's hoſtile Shore, _ 
And more than ev'ry Monſter Seas can yield, | 
From Man, from Man, ſhe begs that Hear n ont 

' (ſhield, | 

Full many a Day, and": many a Night, forlorn, | 
Thro' Shelves, and Rocks, and eddying Tempeſt born 
Thro' drizling Sky, and nightly Damp ſevere, 
No Fire to warm, no ſocial Face to cheer; 
On many a Meal of tainted Viands fed, 
The chill Blaſt whiſtling round her beauteous Head; 3 
The penſive Innocence attends her Fate, =p 
Amidſt ſurrounding Deaths, and Storms, ſedate, 

Ye filken Sons of Affluence and Pride! 
Whoſe Fortunes roll a ſoft ſuperfluous Tide, 
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Who yet on viſionary Wants refine;. 
And rack'd: with falſe, fantaſtic Woes, repine 3: | 
And Ye, whom Penury and ſharp: Diſtreſs, | 
With bitter, but ſalubrious Med'cine bleſs; mm 
Behold that Sex, whoſe Softneſs Men deſpiſe : | 
Behold a Maid ! who might inſtruct the Wiſe,. | 
Give Patience Precedent, fierce Frenzy ſwage, 
And with Philoſophy new-form the Sage. 

For her the Tides of. Regal Fulneſs flow'd ;. 
For her Oppreſſion heap' d the cumbrous Load; 
In Affluence humble, in Misfortune great, 
She ſtands the worſt Alternatives of Fate. 
At length, her Galley wing d before the . 
Swift launching, thro' the Straits of Ceuta paſs' 
And winding now. before the varying Gale, 
Tempeſtuous Auer rends her lab'ring ,Sail ;; 
Hiſpania's Realm th' obſequious Veſſel .coaits, 
Now Gallia's Surge the beauteous Burthen boaſls;: 
Till laſt, Britannia's Wave the Charge receives, 
And from th" Atlantic Main, exulting, heaves, 
The deſtin'd Freight with pleas'd Emotion bore, . 
And gently wafted to Northumbria's Shore. 
Bat haply now twere obvious to demand, 
How borne from Solyma's far-diftant Land, . 
Thro' many a Clime, and Strait, that might reſtrain, 
The Guſt of Winter, and the whelming Main, 
Britannia's Coaſt ſhould fix the wandring Maid, 
Thro' ſuch a Length of devious Tracts convey d. 

Sap firſt when Ships in dizzy Whirlwinds wheel, 

Who points the Fervour of the am'rous Steel ?. 
2 « Wing'd: | 
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« Wing'd by whoſe Breath the bidden Tempeſt blow 5 
* Heav'd in whoſe Pulneſs mighty Oceans flow? : 
Vet what are W inds that blow? or Seas that roll; A 
© The Globe ſtupendous? or the poiſing Pole? = 
What the ſev'n Planets on their Axis ſpun ? | 
What che wide Syſtem of our cent'ring Sun? 
A Point, an Atom, to the ambient Space, 85 | 
Where Worlds on Worlds in circling Miriads race „ 
Yet theſe th inanimate Volution keep, 
And roll &iptic thro” the boundleſs Deep Y 
While one Hand weighs the infinite Saſpence, 
_ © Tir inſenſate leads and meaſures the Immenſe ; _ 
Within, without, thro' Heighth and Depth preſides, 
* With equal Arm, the Bark, or Planet guides. 
« By Thee, uplifted thro” 'the pathleſs Skies, ; 
With conſcious Plume, the Birds of Paſſage riſe ; oF 
* Thro' Thee their patent Longitude i is known, 
© The ſtated Climate, and the varying Zone. 
* Thy Will informs the univerſal Plan, 


The Ways of Angels, and the Ways of Man; 
The moral and material World conne&s, _ 


© 'Thro' Each (Supreme) both gaverns and inſpedts ; 8 
Conducts the Blood thro? each arterial Round. 
Conducts each Syſtem thro” the vaſt Profound ; 13 
One Rule, the joint, the boundleſs Model, forms, 5 
* And the ſmall Ant to love of Order warms; 
* Alike, thro” High, and Low, and Great, and Small, , 
* Nor Aught's myſterious, or myſterious All. 

What Time the wafting Tide, and fav ring Blaſt | 

Tue Fai air oh Britain's fated Region caſt ; 


Young 
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Young, Alla then Northumbria's Sons overs, 
Whoſe ſubſtituted Scepter Offs ſway'd, 

Illuſtrious Ofa, who in Worth excell'd, . 5 
Whate'er the Rolls of Saxon Heroes held ; 

Alone Rodolpbus, to the Chief allay'd, 

Excell'd in Arms, but much excell'd in Pride > 
High on the Brow of a commanding Steep, 
And full in Proſpect of the Eaſtern Deep, 

His Seat, addreſsd for War, as for Repoſe, 
And firm with Elegance, brave Of choſe.. 
And now the Hero, at his wonted Hour, 
Where Trees o'er-arching form'd the Sy/van Bow'r, 
Wich Hermigilda ſought the*Evening-Air, 
His Bride the faireſt of the Saxon Fair. 

When from the Main, and obvious to the View, 
Th' apparent Wreck their fixd Attention drew. 
And quickly by innate Compaſſion led, 

Attended, to the neighb'ring Shore they ſped: 
Con/tantia her fole Mariner they found, 
Admiring gaze, and filently ſurround :: 

Her Eyes to Heav'n the grateful Charmer rais d, 
And wirh mute Thanks of ſwift Acceptance prais d; ;; 


Then turn'd, with ſuppliant Mien her Arms extends, 
And lowly at their Feet for Mercy bends, | 


Tho Pagans, yet with native Virtues bleſs d, 
The Sentiment humane inform'd their Breaſt. 
They, her {ad Narrative of Woes enquire, , 
Prompt to redreſs, as courteous. to deſire ; 

With moving Eloquence the Maid began, 

And thro' a Length of ſtrange Diſaſters ran: 3, 


What: 


What Truth requir'd, with artleſs Grace reveal'd ; 
What Pradence check'd, with graceful Art a 
Pathetic gave her Suff rings to the View; | 
But o'er her State a ſpecious Cov'ring chan, 
Swift flow'd the Accents-of her gentle Tongue, 
Attention on the mournful Muſic hung. 
Zach Heart a ſympathetic Anguiſh felt, 
Who ſaw that Face, and could refuſe to melt ? 
Great O/as Bride with anſw'ring Woes diſtreſs'd, 
With ſtreaming Eyes, and claſping, Arms careſs'd ; 
Officious now, to pleaſe, and prompt to aid, 
They to the Palace led the peerleſs Maid ; 
With Feaſt, and Song, and ſocial Aſpect cheer, 
And, as of more than mortal Mold revere. 

Here, pleas'd with Privacy, and long Content, 
Her Days the univerſal Charmer ſpent ; 
To Office apt, and eack obliging Art, 
She kindly ſtole the voluntary Heart; 
Ador'd around, a mental Empire gain'd, 
And ſtill a Queen thro' ev'ry Boſom reign'd. 

What winning Pow'r on Beauty's Charm attends ? 
The Rude it ſoftens, and the Bigot bends. | 
What Precept from Conflantia's Lips can fail? 
What Truth ſo muſical, and not prevail? 


Perſuaſive while ſhe pleads, the Prieſt might learn, 


The Deaf find Ears, and ey'n the Blind diſcern; 
Soon thro' the Houſe of gen rous Offa ſpred, 
Her pieafing Tongue its ſacred Influence ſheds 
And all, the cordial Proſelytes of Grace, 
The Chriſtian Law, the Law of Love, embrace. 
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But ah, ſweet Maid J how ſhort is thy Repoſe ! 
Nor hope that here thy Scenes of Suff' ring cloſe; 
Heav'n ſpeeds the Planet that o 'erul'd thy Birth, | 
And haſtes to-make one Angel, ev'n on Ear, 
Nodolphus to the Saxon Chief ally d. | 
Whoſe Strength of Limb with mightieſt G Giants wa, 
Of Feature crude, and inſolent of Soul, | 
Whoſe Heart nor knew, or Mercy, or Controul, 
He ſaw, and thought to Deeds of Diſcord bred, 
He ſaw, and on the lovely Vition-fed, 
Swift through his Veins the ſulph'rous Poiſon run, 
But Women ſeem'd all obvious to be won. 
Malicious Fervour prompts him to enjoy, | 
Dire is the Love that's eager to deſtroy, 
Vows, Pray'rs, and Oaths, and Menances he try'd, 
And priz'd alike the Proſtitute, or Bride; 
But when repulsd with merited Diſdain, 
He found all Threats, as all Intreaties vain, 
The Flame that gloomy in his Boſom burn'd, 
To deadly Hate by ſwift Tranſition turn'd, 
And. nightly, in his dark deſigning Soul, 
Dire future Scenes and Schemes infernal roll. 
Mean time, the Sons of hoſtile Scotia arm, 
And Fame through Albion gives the loud Alarm, 
Young, Alla at the warlike Call aroſe, _ 
And ſpeeds with anſw ring Boldneſs to oppoſe, 
While O with glad Heart, and Honours due, 
To welcome his approaching Sov'reign flew. - 
And now Rodolphus of whioſe baleful Breaſt | 
The Fiends and ev w_ ** Rood poſſels'd, WOT 
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On Ills of cruelleſt Conception bent, | 
To perpetrate his deadly Purpoſe meant. 

All wrapt in Clouds, from Heav'ns nocturnal Steep, 
Mid Darkneſs hung, and weigh'd the World to ſleep. 
When Ofa's Conſort, and the Roman Maid, 

By unſuſpecting Innocence betray id, 

Divinely pious, and divinely fair, 

Tir'd with long Vigil and the nightly Pray'r, 

Together lock'd in calm Oblivion lay, 

Not both to riſe and greet returning Day. 

Rodolphus unperceiv'd, invades the Room, 

His Boſom darker than the midnight Gloom, 

Dire o'er the gentle Fair the Flon ſtands 

A Poynard thirſting in his impious Hands. 

As ſhould ſome Cottager with hourly Care 

Two Lambs, his ſole Delight and Subſtance, rear, 
With Fondneſs at his rural Table fed, [4s 
Beneath his Eye, and in his Boſom bred, * 
Till fierce for Blood, and watchful to devour, 

Some prowling Wolf perceives the abſent Hour, 

His nightly Tread through ſome ſly Poſtern bends, 
And the meek Pair with ſavage Fury rendsz 

So ſweet, ſo innocent, the Fair Ones lay, 

So ſtern, the human Savage views his Prey, 

His Steel ſwift plung'd through Hermigilda's Breaſt, w 
From the pure Form, diſmiſs'd the purer Gueſt 3 
Without one Sigh her gentle Soul expires, 

And wak'd in Bliſs, the wond'rous Change admires, 
Beyond, beyond-what Utrrance e'er can name, 

Or Vitton of ecilatic Fancy frame. 


1 - Not 
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Not ſo, bright Maid ! thy harder Fate intends, 
A ſimple Death was only meant for Friends, 
For thee, he hoards the Fund ef future Ill, 
And ſpares with tenfold Cruelty to kill. 

Cloſe by Conſtantia, lovely ſleeping Maid, 

His reeling Steel the murd'rous Ruffian laid, 
Revolv'd within his Breaſt new Miſchiefs brew, 
And ſmiling horridly, the Fiend withdrew. 

Thick Darkneſs yet withitood approaching Day, 

And camp'd upon the Weſtern Summits lay, 

And ſcarce the ſtraggling Rays of orient Light, 
Excurſive, pierc'd the paler Realms of Night, 

Their Paſſage through Canſtantia's Caſement won, 
And view'd the brighteſt Form beneath the Sun, 
When the firſt Glories of her op'ning Eyes. 

With prompt, with early Elevation riſe, - 
Its Wing tow'rds Heav'n her waking Soul extends, 
And in a Rapſody of Praiſe aſcends. 

But ah ! not long thoſe lively Tranſports burn, 
Conſus'd, alarm'd, her Thoughts to Earth m. 
All chill, and in the vital Current drown'd, 

Pale at her Side, her lovely Friend ſhe found, 

A Cloud of Horror quick involv'd the Fair, 
And utt'ring Shrieks expreſs'd the loud Deſpair. 
Wak d to her Griefs, the ſcar d Domeſtics roſe, 
Tn ruſh'd the Train, ſhrill echoing to her Woes, 
O'er the pale Dame a mourning Torrent ſhed, 
And with repeated Cries invoke the Dead ; 
Nodolphus too, with well: diſſembled Fears, 
And Face of buſy, feign'd Concern, appears, 


From 


= 


From Heav'n's high Wrath, with ſwift Perdition ſped; 
He calls down Vengeance on the guilty Head; 
Apparent Zeal his earneſt Viſage frres, 
And (loud) the Murd'rer for himſelf enquires. 
With bloody Marks of dire Conjecture ſtain'd, 
Cumſtant ia, hapleſs Virgin, ſtands arraign'd : 
The Fair with Tears her guiltleſs Cauſe eſſays; 
But ah f each ſpecious Circumſtance betrays. 
Rude Cords around her poliſh'd Arms they ſtrain, 
Strong pleads the Innocent, but pleads in vain. 
Far were thy F riends, Confiantia ! lovely Maid! 
Far diftant all, that had the Pow'r to aid; 
From Guilt, frem Death, from Infamy to ſave; 
Or ſhed a Tear upon a Stranger's Grave. 

And now the Tale, with deadly Tidings fraught, 
To Ofa's Ear a ſpeedy Courier brought. 


Heart pierc'd with Anguiſhs-ſood the mourning Chief, | 


No Plaints expreſsdth* inutterable Grief ; 

No Sighs exhale, no ſtreaming Serrows flow, 
Fix'd and immoveable in ſpeechleſs Woe. 
Compaſſion touch'd the gen'rous Alla's Breaſt, 
For his brave Subject, for his Friend diſtreſs'd ; 
Each Circumſtance the Royal Youth enquires,. 
And the dire Act his juſt Reſentment fires. 
By ſpecious Proofs of falſe Suggeſtion led, 

He vows full Vengeance on Conflantia's Head, 
To doom the luckleſs Innocent he ſpeeds, 

And in his Wrath the previous Victim bleeds. 
Fame flies before with voluntary Wing, 

A. thouſand En Shouts preclaim their King; 
1 2- 
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Pour'd from all Parts, the Populace unite, 

And on his Form inſatiate feed their Sight: 

For Alla, bright in each Perfection, ſhone, | 

That grac'd the Cottage, ar enrich'd the Throne : 

The Nerve-Herculean brac'd his youthful Arm, 

Bis Cheek imbib'd the Virgin's ſofteſt Charm: 
Mild was his Soul, all ſpotleſs as his Form, 

His Virtues not ſevere, but chaſte and warm; 

His Manners ſweet and ſprightly, yet fincere ; 

His Judgment calm and deep, yet quick and clear: 

Graceful his Speech, above the Flow'rs of Art; 

Open his Hand, more bounteous yet his Heart ; 

As Mercy ſoft, kind, ſocial, and humane; 

Vice felt alone, that 4//a held the Rein. 

To all the Pride of Courts, and Pomp of Show, 
The brighteſt Ornament, yet greateſt Foe. 
Within, without, thus rich in ev'ry Grace, 

And all the Angel in his Soul, and Face, 

Not form'd to feel Love's Paſſion, but impart, 

No Charms were yet found equal to his Heart ; 

For him each Virgin figh'd, but ſigh'd in vain, 

By him unpitied, fince unknown the Pain. 
Deteſting Flattery, yet fond of Fame, 

Thro' deadly Fields, he ſought a deathleſs Name; 

Still foremoſt there, he ſprung with youthful Heat, 

And War, not Love, gave Alla's Breaſt to beat; 

Each Foe he conquer d, and each Friend retain'd, 

And ſcepter'd in his Subjects Boſoms, reign'd. 
And now arriv'd —— fevere in ſolemn State, 


(Whence no Appeal) the grand Tribunal fate ; 
| | 8 Great 
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Great Alla, thron'd conſpicuous to the View, 

Attention, Love, and cent'ring Rev'rence drew 

In Form, the deadly Proceſs ſtrait began, 

Wide. thro? the Croud, a doubtful Murmur ran, . 

Rodolphu 5 chief the friendleſs Pris ner charg'd, 

Enforc'd the Pain, and on the Guilt enlarg'd ; 

The Fair unknown, to her Defence they cite, 

Guarded ſhe comes, ſhe comes as Angels bright; 

As tho Delight and Grief at once combin'd* 

And fled to her, diſpleas'd with all Mankind, ; 

Or as Delight would Grief, . in Grief, excell, | 

Or Grief could find Delight with her to dwell. . 

Penſive ſhe moves, majeſtically low, : 

And with a Pomp of Beauty decks her Woe: 

All Murmurs ſilenc'd by her Preſence, ceaſe, 

Awed from her Eye the yielding Croud gives place : 

Ev'n Alla's Looks his ſoftning Soul confeſs'd, . 

And all Reſentment died within his Breaſt. 

But ah ! while Shame with injured Honour vies, - 

And yet her Tongue its fault'ring Task denies, 

More than all Phraſe, or ſtudied quaint Addreſs, . 

Her down-caſt Eyes, and ſpeaking, Looks exprels. 

At length pathetic, with a ſtarting Tear, 

She thus to bow'd Attention charm'd the Ear. 
Where may the Wretched for Protection bend? 

Or when, ah when. ſhall my Misfortunes end ? 

Sure, Perſecution in the Grave will ceaſe, 

And Death beſtow, what Life denies me, Peace. 

5: Driv'n from before the Face of Humankind, 

0 Earth, ys and Sea, with cruel Man combin'd: - | 

| + 3; 15 g Eick 
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-* Each Hour, each Element prepar'd a Foe, 

© And Nature ſeem'd exhauſted in my Woe: 

At length with ev'ry Grace and Virtue crown'd 
© One Friend, one pitying faithful Friend I found, 
© With her (retir'd) to paſs my Days I choſe, 
And here preſum'd to taſte a late Repoſe: 
© Put Peace to me, alike all Climes refuſe ; 

* And Miſchief to the fartheſt Pole purſues, 

Tis even a Crime to be Conflantia's Friend, 
Nor leſs than Death to thoſe who wou'd defend. 
Ah Hermigilda ! could my forfeit Life, 

Jo the fond Husband give the faithful Wife, 
From Death recall thy chaſtely featur'd Charms, 
And yield thee tothe gen'rous Ofz's Arms, 
Ah! gladly wou'dT then reſign my Breath, 

© Tf Life fo dear cou'd be reviv'd by Death. 

hut thus to die with foul Suſpicion ſtain d, 

For Murder, Murder of my Friends arraign'd | 
* Alas! unskill'd in ey” ry cruel Art, . 
Had I the Power to hurt, T want the Heart; 
© No Creature e er Conſtantia” s Malice felt, 

* Ev'n ſuf "ring Foes have taught my Heart to melt, 
My Heart, for Birds, for Inſects oft diſtreſs d, 

And Pity is its known, its conſtant Gueſt. 

O Vouth! thy happy People's boaſted Theme, 
O Alla, ſacred to the Breath of Fame, | 

© To whom ſubjefted Realms their Rights ſabmit, 
Who thron'd in Judgment like an Angel fir, 

Still more extenſive be thy guardian Care, 

And let the Innocent, the Fg ſhare.” 

Here 
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Here rudely on her Plea Rodo/phns broke, 
And all inflam'd, and interrupting, fpoke. 
« Liſt not, O King, to that bewitching Tongue, 
* So ſweetly falſe the tempting Syrens ſung, 
Her Words wou'd give the knotted Oak an Ear, 
And charm the Moon from her enchanted Sphere, 
That by her Hand our dear Relation bled, | 
This Sword ſhall witneſs on her guilty Head, 
Whatever Champion, or bold Odds oppoſe, 
And, arm'd by Fuſtice, dare a thoufand F bes, 
Then beſ her Parity by Combat try d, 
And by the conquering Arm let Heav'n decide. 

Alas! O Alla, (cry'd the trembling Maid) 

My Sex, not Arms but Innocence muſt aid, 
* Helpleſs I ſtand, and diſtant ev'ry Friend, 
That has the Pow r, or Courage to defend; 
If Juſtice is ordain d to crown the Strong, 
Then the weak Arm is ever in the Wrong, 
The Hawk may triumph in his lawleſs Deeds, 
* While doom'd beneath hi s Gripe the Turtle bleeds ; 
Vet that Pm guiltleſs ev'n my Charge admits, | | 
And Malice, meaning to arraign, acquits, + 
What tho” the Sword lay treach'rous at my Side 5! 
© Sure Guilt could never want the Craft to hide; 1 
© The Spots of bloody Circumſtance explain, 
That inward Truth fears no exterfor Stain ; iS Dar 
* And laſt my Capture with the Slain implies, = 
That Guilt, not Innocence from Vengeance flies, | 
I fear not Death, but that ſurviving Shame, {os 
: * Which muſt to Ages blaſt * 8 Name. 

„ Be 
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© Be that from Taint of guilty Cenſure freed,- 
And all that Malice can inflit, decreed.” 

Thus while ſhe ſpake, with ſecret Paſſions toſs'd, 
And in a World of. new found Wonders, loſt, . 
Scarce Alla could his ſtruggling Heart controul ;. 
Fix'd. were his Eyes, but reſtleſs was his Soul, . 
His Breaſt with various Agitation burn'd, 

Now pale, now red, his varying Aſpect turn'd,. 
Her Accents dwell upon his liſt 'ning Ears, 
When now ſhe ceas'd, delighted till he hears, 
Her Form with chang'd, with fev'riſh Look ſurveys,. 
And could fer ever hear, for ever gaze. 

At length collected, as from Bonds he broke, 

And with cold Speech, and feign'd Indiff rence, ſpoke... 
Thy Charge, (bright Maid) my ſecret Soul. acquits, . 
| © Bat publick Law no private Voice-admits, 
© Kings fit not here, with arbitrary Senſe 
© To form new Laws, or cavil, but diſpenſe s R 
© Thouglr Law is fallible, yet Law ſhould Tway, . 
© And Kings more fallible than Law, obey. 
* Say, gallant Warriors! who unmatch'd in Arms, 
May yield uncenſured to reſiſtleſs Charms, 
« Say, is there one who ſingularly brave, 
At his own Peril greatly dares to ſave, 
From Pain, from Death, from Slander to „. 
And give the Stranger, and the Fair, a Friend. 
The Hero ſaid, but mute was ev'ry Tongue, 
Blank ev'ry Face, and ev'ry Nerve unſtrung, 
So much Rodo/phus, never match'd in Arms, 
Each weaker Hand, and conſcious Heart alarms ; . 
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So was s the Giant fam'd for brutal Pow'r, i 

Strode like an Arch, and menac'd like a Tow'r. 

Then Alla Soon as Phoſphor's dewy Ray 

* Shall gild the Shade, bright Promiſer of Day, 

* Prepar'd and meted with the Morning Light, 

Be the rail'd Barrier, and the Liſts of Fight, 

Then, &er the Sun ſwift mounting up the Sky, 

Views the wide World with his Meridian Eye, 

While iſſuing from the Trumpets brazen Throat 

Defiance loudly breaths its martial Note, 

If haply Heav'n (not impotent to aid) 

With interpoſing Arm protect the Maid, 

Some Angel, or unlook'd for Champion ſend, 

And with prevailing Miniſtry defend, 

Freed be the Fair, and ſpotleſs be her Fame, 

E're Evening elſe, ſhe feeds the hungry Flame. 

So ſpake the Prince, deſcending from his Throne, 

Sad through the Concourſe went the length' ning Groan, 

The Maid to Death inevimbly doom'd 

A guiltleſs Victim ev'ry Heart preſum'd, 

To her they conſecrate the pitying Tear, 

Nor e're till then cou'd tHim their Prince ſevere. 
_ Conſtantia (when with firm, tho* hopeleſs Eye, 

She now perceiv'd the fatal Hour drew nigh} 

In conſcious Innocence erects her Head, 

With Doubt exiled, all Care and Terror fled, 

Death ſtole from Triumph to adorn her State, 

And gave a Smile beyond the Reach of Fate. 

All Night in Pray*r and mental Song the Maid 

(With Angels choir'd) her Saul for Heay' n array'd, 
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Light from her Heart as Summer's careleſs Robe, 
Bropt each Affection of this Sin-worn Globe, 
O'er Hongur, late fo lov'd, o'er brutal F des, 
And ev'ry Senſe of mortal Coil ſhe roſe, 


Till tow'rd the Dawn ſhe gently ſunk to Reſt, 
With all FHN um open'd in her Breaſt. 
Gray Morning now involv'd in riſing Dew, 
O'er the eap'd Hills her ſtreaming Mantle threw, 
While far beyond the Horizontal Sun, 
With Beam of interſected Brightneſs ſhone, 
Gold pav'd o'er Ocean ftretch'd his glitt ring Road, 
And to the Shore the length'ning Radiance glow'd, 
Full in his fight, and open ta the Main, 
Concurring Squadrons throng'd Nerthumbria's Plain, 
To learn what Fate attends the foreign Fair, 
Each Sex and Age in mingling Routs repair, 
Whom pour'd by Millions to the liſted Field,. 
DiſpeoplYd Towns, and emptied Hamlets yield. 
Within the Lifts, conſpicuous to the fight, 
Rode the proud Stature of the Saxen Knight, 
His Mien, with Thirſt of Oppoſition fir'd, 
Appear'd to menace what it moſt deſir'd, 
Gave al] to wiſh ſome Champion for the Fair, 
Gave all to wiſh the F ight, but none to dare ; 
His botd Defiance o'er the meaſur'd Ground, 
The braſen Blaſts of winding Clarions ſound, 
While ſtrong lung'd Heralds challenge to the Fight, 
And ſeem at once, to threaten, and invite. 

And now, expectant of the murd'rous Flame, 
In ſable Pomp the lovely Vidtim came, 
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On her, all Looks, and cent'ring Hearts were fix d, 
Love, Grief, and Awe, with ſoft Compaſſion mix d, 
To Heav'n, the Voice of wide Affliction cries, 
Earth drinks the Tribute of ten thouſand Eyes, 

Such Sighs as from the dying Breaſt expire, 

And Tears, as meant to quench a World on Fi ire. 
To the tall Pyre, in ſad Proceſſion led, 
The Maid tranquil aſcends her Sylvan Bed, 
And fearleſs on the Funeral Summit plac'd, 
Her Seat, of fearful Preparation, grac'd. 
Hence, with wide Gaze ſhe threw her Eyes around, 
Nor Ala, cruel, lovely Alla, found; 
Ah (ſoft ſhe ſaid) where's this Heroic Youth * 
So fam'd for Clemency, fo fam'd for Truth, 
* $o lage, ſo cautious in the Caſuift's Chair, 
* Too firm to deviate, and too juſt to ſpare, 
© To Strangers eruel, tho to Subjects kind, 
In Law diſcerning, yet to Mercy blind. 
* Why comes not he to feaſt his ſavage Eyes? 
And view the Pains he can ſo well deviſe, 
* Heav'n fram'd thee Alla with exterior Art, 
« Soften'd thy Form, but left a flinty Heart, 
Too perfect elſe had been the beauteous Plan, 
And Alla had been ſomething more than Man. 

Thus while ſhe ſpoke, a diſtant Murmur roſe, 

As when the Wind thro” ruſtling Foreſt blows, 
And gathering now {till louder and more near, 
To mute Attention turn'd each liſt ning Ear. 
Diſlinctly heard along the liſted Ground, 


To Trumpets, now ſhrill anſwering Trumpets ſound, 


£11 


A 


112 CONSTANTIH: Or, 


A clam'rous Cheer from Rank to Rank extends, 
And ſudden ſhout the deafen'd Welkin rends. 
Strait (uſher'd to the Field with loud Acclaim) 
| A Knight unknown, and unattended came; —— 
No trophy'd Boaſt, no outward Shine of Arms, 
Nor love Device, with quaint Attraction, charms; 
Unplum'd the Motion-of his ſable Creſt, 
And blac!. the guardian Corſelet on his Breaſt, 
Black was the Steed that bore him to the Field, 
And black the Terror of his ample Shield. 
As when to Slake Ferne fev'riſh Plain, 
And check the Dog-/ar”'s ſhort, but ſultry Reign, 
= — A Cloud, full-freighted with the coming Storm, 
| Black-brow'd o'er Ocean lifts its cumb'r rous Form, 
Dread, to the Shore its gloomy Progreſs bends, 
And charg'd with Heav'n's avenging Bolt ſuſpends. | 
So to the Field the gloomy Champion ſhow'd, 
So charg'd with Mercy, as with Vengeance rode. 
Where the bright Victim bleſs'd the circling View, 
| Cloſe to the Pyre the fable Warrior drew, 
| Guilty aloud ? Or Innocent? He cry'd, 
Ah guiltleſs === ſo help Heav'n, the Maid reply'd, 
So by this Arm (he ſaid) may Heav'n for thee decide 
Surpriz d Rodolphus ſtood, abaſh'd the bold, : 
And like a Torrent in mid Courſe controll'd, 
Abaſh'd to find, that any mortal Wight, 
Cou'd ſingly dare to match his matchleſs Might. 
But ſoon, of conſcious Force, and Scorn, and Pride, 
With two-fold Fury ſwell'd th' impetuous Tide, 
Reſiſtleſs, dreadful, in his Wrath he roſe, 
For Courage ſtill with Oppoſition grows. 
| Attending 
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Attending Heralds ſtrait divide the Field, 
And the dire Interval for Combat yield. 
To either Gole retir'd each threatful Knight, 
Fierce thro' Reſtraint, and trembling for the Fight; 
On each by Turns was ev'ry Look intent, 
Now here, now there, with ſwift Emotion bent ; 
Perch'd on the Summit of the Stranger's Creſt, 
Here Conqueſt ſeem'd to ev'ry Eye confeſt ;- 
Not long confeſs'd, for from his Rival, there, 
Again the varying Judgment learns Deſpair, 
For ev'ry Wiſh aſſum d the Stranger's Part, 
And quick Expectance throb'd in ev'ry Heart. 
Fix'd in his Seat, each waits the dread Career, 
And in each Reſt firm fits the pond'rous Spear, 
Each conſcious Steed impatient beats the Ground, . 
Eager and wan was ev'ry Face around ; 
The Signal given, they vaniſh from the Goles, 
Earth backward ſpurn'd from either Courſer rolls, 
Space gathers quick beneath their nimble Feet, 
And Horſe to Horſe, (tremendous Shock) they meet. 
Nor yet blind Wrath, or head-long Valour rul'd, 
More forceful was their Force, by Judgment cool'd, 
The deadly Aim each hoſtile Eye ſelects, 
Each Eye too marks where either Arm directs, 
With Art they ward, and with dread Action wield, 
Point with the Lance, and parry with the Shield. 
Full at the Boſom of his active Foe 
Rodolphus levell'd the reſiſtleſs Blow, 
But from his oblique Buckler glanc'd the Spear 
Which elſe, nor Targe, nor mortal Arm could bear. 
K Not 
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Not ſo his Lance the ſable Champion ſped, 

'Feign'd at the Breaſt, then brandiſh'd at the Head, 
Thro' his Foe's Shield the verging Weapon preſs'd, 
And raz'd the Plume that wanton'd on his Creſt, 
Together, with impetuous Onſet puſh'd, 

Thus lorſe to Horſe, and Man to Man hs ruſh'd; 
Then backward, driv'n by mutual Shock they bound, 
Beneath the Conflict ſhakes the fuff'ring Ground. 
80 wing'd, in War, or Darkneſs, on the Deep, 
Two Ships adverſe the mediate Ocean ſweep, 
With horrid Brunt joins each encount'ring Prow, 
'Loud roars the rifled Sarge, and foams below, 
Sails, Shrowds, and Maſts all ſhiver in the Toil, 


And backward to their Sterns for found'ring Keels re- Lf 


coil. 

But each well skill'd in ev'ry warlike Meed, 
New to the Charge revives his ſinking Steed; _, 
Swift from his Side his ſteely Terror drew, 
And on his Foe with anſw'ring Fury flew. 
The Sway long time-intemp'rate Valour bore, 
While artleſs Rage unlearn'd the Warrior's Lore; 
On their hack d Arms the reſtleſs Peal deſcends, 
Targe, Plate, and Mail, and riven Corſelet, rends ; 
Struck from their Helms, the ſteely Sparks aſpire, 
And from their Swords forth ſtreams the mingling Fire: 

As in the Glow of ſome Vulcanian Shed, 
Two brawny Smiths heave high the pond'rous led, 
Full Front to Front, a grieſly Pair, they ſtand, 
Between their Arms extends the fiery Brand, 
Huge Strokes from the tormented Anvil bound; 
Thick flames the Air, and groans the a neg 


te MANof LAWs TALE 175 

So toil'd theſe Heroes with commutual Rage 
And ſuch reciprocated Combat wage. 
Around them (trembling) Expectation waits; 
With ſpeechleſs Horror ev'ry Boſom beats, 
For either ſeem'd reſiſtleſs in the Fight, 
But each too ſeem'd to match reſiſtleſs Might: 
Surpriz'd at length the wary Warriors own 
A Rival to their Arms till then unknown, 
With mutual Wile defenſive, now they fought,. 
And mutual Wounds a mutual Caution taught. 
All Dint of Force, and Stratagem, they try, 
Reach with their Arms, and meaſure with their Eye;. 
They feint, they ward, ſtrike out, and now evade, 
Foin with the Point, and parry with the Blade, 
Probe each Defect, ſome purpos'd Limb expoſe, 
Now grapling ſeize, and with dread. Union cloſe, 
Their Waiſtes with unenamour'd Graſp they wind, 
Their Arms, like Cramps, and forceful Engines bind, 
Each ſtrives to lift the other from his Seat, 
Heav'd thick, and ſhort, their lab'ring Boſoms bet: 
Struggling they gripe, they pull, they bend, they ſtrains. 
But firm and ſtill unſway'd their Seats-retain 3. 
Till loos'd as by Conſent again they turn, 
And with reviving Force and Fury burn. 

Thus future Ages had this Fight beheld, 
Where both all Might excelling, none excell'd. 
Had not Rodolphus with impaſſion'd Pride, 
High heav'd a Blow that ſhou'd at once decide, 
(His utmoſt Pow'rs collected in the Stroke) 
Like Thunder o'er the yielding Foe he broke; 
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116 CONSTANTIA: Or, 
(The Foe eluſive of the dire Intent) 

His Force in Air th'embarraſs'd Pagan ſpent, 
And by his Bulk of cumb'rous Poiſe o'erſway'd, 


Full on his Helm receiv'd the adverſe Blade, 
Prone fell the Giant o'er a Length of Ground, 


Wich ceaſeleſs Shouts the ecchoing Heav'ns reſound. 


As from the Brow of ſome impending Steep, 
The ſportive Diver views the briny Deep, 
From his high Stand with headlong Action flies, 
And turns his Heels retorted to the Skies; 
Inverted ſo the bulky Chief o'erturns, 
And Heav'n, with Heel of quick Elation, ſpurns. 
Light from his Steed the conqu'ring Hero ſprung, 
And threatful o'er the proſtrate Mon/ter hung, 
He, with feign'd Penitence, and humbled Breath, 
Fond to evade the fear'd, th' impending Death, 
(The inftant Weapon glitt'ring at his Breaſt) 
The murd'rous Scene and nightly Guilt confeſs'd. 
Mean while, attended by the ſhouting Crew 
The Fair, now free'd, to greet her Champion flew 3 
For not of mortal Arm the Chief ſhe thought, 
But Heav'n's own Delegate with Vengeance fraught. 
When now, enchanting to the Warrior's Sight, 
The Maid drew near, the Maid as Angel bright, 
His Bever from his lovely Face he rais'd, 
And All on Alla, conquering Alla, gaz d. 
Earth, Sea, and Air, with endleſs Triumph ring, 
And ſhouting Thoufands hail their Vitor King. 
Not ſo Conflantia, ſtruck with ſtrange Surprize, 
Her great Deliverer in her Judge ſhe eyes, 
. Conqueſt 
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Conqueſt and Love upon his Regal Brow, 
A cruel Judge, but kind Deliv'rer now. 
Soft Shame, and trembling Awe, her Step, repreſ?'d, 
And wond'rous Gratitude diſturb'd her Breaſt 3. . 
Joys, fainting Fears, quick thrill'd through ev'ry Vein, 
And ſcarce her Limbs. their. beauteous Charge ſuſtain. 
How widely devious from the Ways of Man 
Is the great Maze of providential Plan! 
Vain Man, ſhort-lighted Politician, dreams; 
That Things-ſhall move ſubſervient to his Schemas, 
But Heav'n the fond Projector undermines, 
And makes the Agent thwart his own Danes 
Againſt it ſelf the Inſtrument employs. 
And with the Means the End propos d deſtroys. | 
What ſhall prevent OuxiscikxNcE to direct? 
And what, what can't OwnieoTEeNCE. effect 25 
He to th'. Event ſubdues th' oppoſing Cauſe, 
And Light from Darkneſs, (wond'rous Influence) draws; , 
Defeat from Conqueſt, Infamy. from Fame, 
And oft to Honour paves the Path of Shame. 
Why then this Toil, and Coil, and anxious Care? 
Why does Man triumph, why does Man deſpair? 
Why does he chuſe by vicious Steps to ſcale, 
Where: Virtue may (at leaſt as well) prevail, 
Since not in him his proper Fortune lies, 
And Heav'a alone ordains his Fall, or Riſe ; 
Man may propoſe, but only Heav'n muſt 3 
And tho' the Will is free, th Event's decree'd. 
Be then the Scope of ey'ry Act, and Thought, 


To will, and do fill imply as we ought, | 
; K 3 wok The 
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The leſs ſhall Diſappointment's Sting annoy, 
And each Succeſs will bring a double Joy ; 
To boundleſs Pow'r and Pi zſcience leave the Reſt, 
But Thou, enjoy the Province in thy Breaſt. 
Lo! in one Hour, by Fortune unforeſeen, 
The lowly Criminal becomes the Queen; 
From Shame to Glory, Anguiſh to Repoſe, 
From Death to Life, and Bonds to Freedom roſe. 
In Love, as War, reſiſtleſs, Alla woo'd, 
And whom he won by Arms, by Suit ſubdu'd, 
Conſtantia with her ſecret Wiſh comply'd, 
For Alla vrould not, could not be deny'd. 
Nor liſt we here with Pomp of long Array 
To blazon forth that chaſte connubial Day, 
To tell what Numbers numberleſs, what Knights, 
And glitt'ring Dames adorn'd the Feſta] Rites, 
What Joys the Banquet or the Bow] could yield, 
Or what the Trophies of the tilting Field. 
Loud were the Revels, boundleſs was the Mirth, 
'That hail'd the ſweeteſt, brighteſt Pair on Earth, 
Of Men, the wiſeſt, braveſt, faireſt, He; 
Of all that's beautiful moſt beauteous, She, 
Love, Nature, Harmony the Union claim'd, » 
And each for each, and both for one were fram'd, 
But we of ſubſequent Adventure treat, 
And haſten to unfold their future Fate, 
Some Months young Alla and his peerleſs Bride, 
In cordial Bond of dear Accordance tied, 
Had look'd and ſmil'd the precious Hours away, 
And fed on Bliſs that ne'er oould know Decay; 
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He whofe turn'd Ear on that enchanting Tongue 
With Thirſt of fondeſt Inclination hung, 
Won by a Preacher with ſo fair a Face, 
Becomes the zealous Proſelyte of Grace, 
And Subjects too their heath'niſſi Rites forego, 
For till from Courts, or Vice, or Virtues, flow. 
But ah ! too ſoon, from Beauty's ſofter Charms, 
War, rig'rous War, and Scotia call to Arms, 
Conſtantia muſt her blooming Hero yield, 
And Honour ſent him to th embattell'd Field. 
Mean while, the pregnant Fruit of chaſte Delight 
With a Male Infant crown'd the nuptial Rite ; 
All ſweet and lovely as the ſmiling Morn, 
Mauritius was to bleſs a Nation born; 
Their Pledge of future Bliſs, their princely Boy, 
The Britons hail with univerſal Joy, 5 
Their Fancy frames him what their Pray'rs require, | 
Sweet as their Queen, and valiant as his Sire, 
Offa to whom the King's departing Care, 
(Ineſtimable Charge) conſign'd the Fair, 
Advice of loyal Gratulatiovſent, 
To glad his Sov'reign with the bleſt Event. 
But Donnegi/aa, cruel, crafty Dame, 
Great Alla's Mother over-fond of Fame, 
She, (as all antique Parents, wond'rous Sage! 
For Youth project th' Inappetence of Age, 
Each Senſe endearing, and humane, deſpiſe, 
And on the Mammon feaſt their down-caſt Eyes) 
Malevolent beheld a Stranger led, | Oy 
Unknown, unfriended to the regal Bed; 1 oof . 
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For in the ſeeret Cloſet of her Breaſt, 
Conſtantia her imperial Birth ſuppreſs'd, 
Till Heav'n ſhou'd perfect the connubial Band, 
And with her Royal Off. ſpring bleſs the Land. 
Ah ! ill tim'd Caution ! were this Truth declar'd,. 
What a vaſt Coſt of future Woe was ſpar'd, 
Bat where. Heav'ns Will th' unequal Cauſe ſupplies, . 
To ſet the World on Fire, a Spark may well ſuffice. 
The ſubtile Dame. who now the Occaſion ſpy d, 
To tear Conflantia from her Alla's Side, 
Debauch'd the Meſſenger, his Mandate ſtole, 
And forg'd in Ofa's Name the crafty Scroll, 
Wherein ſhe fram'd a Tale with wond'rous Art; 
How the feign'd Fair by Witchcraft won his . | 
Seduced his Senſes with infernal Lore, . 
And a dread Monſter{hideous Ofi-ſpring) bore. 
But Alla, of whoſe fond, whoſe faithful Breaſt, . 
His Conſort was the dear eterna] Gueſt, 
Unmov'd, return'd his Bliſs was too refin d, 
Without the juſt Allay. that Heav'n aflign'd,, 
And what Conſtantia bore, or Heav'n decreed, . 
To be unwelcome, muſt be ſtrange indeed. 
This Letter too the Courier, as before, 
To Britain's Dowager unweeting bore, . 
And in the Surfeit of oblivious Wine 
Left her to perpetrate the black Deſign, . 
'This too ſhe cancell'd, forg'd the regal Hand, , 
And pityleſs inſcribed the dire Command, 
With Threats that OF to the wonted Sea, 
Shou'd the falſe 24cen and hated Imp convey, 
| 5 And: 
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And there permit the now deteſted Dame 
To ſeck the Shore from whence the Sorcere/3 came. 

When Of had the barb'rous Mandate read, 

To Heav'n his Eyes and lifted Hands he ſpread, 
Like Niobe to Marble turn'd he ſtood, 
Grief, Fear and Horror froze his gen'rous Blood, 
Again he ſtir'd as from ſome wiſtful Dream, 
Again he read, alas! he read the ſame. 

But (tho' in Terms of ſoothing Phraſe expreſs) 
When now Conſtantia learn'd her Lord's Beheſt, 
Keen Anguith, piercing to the Springs of Lite, 

At once arreſts the Mother and the Wife, 

For not, to her alone confin'd, as late 

When bold ſhe ſtood the weightieſt Stroke of Fate, 
A thouſand Cares of ſoft endearing Kind, 

Now ſhare with Heaven the Motions of her Mind, 
And with fond Thoughts of ſweet Concern divide 
The melting Mother, and the claſping Bride, 
And theſe alone her burſting Boſom rend, 

And o'er the Couch her lifeleſs Limbe extend. 

Fame pour'd the mourning Populace around, 

In guſhing Anguiſh ev'ry Eye is drown'd, 
Compaſſion ſet her Virtues full to View, 

And with their Queen bid ev'ry Joy adieu 

Swift from his Throne they wiſh their Alla hurP'd, 
And her, crown'd Empreſs of the peopled World. 
But ah! in vain their Pray'rs and Tears delay, 
Strict was the Charge, and Offa mult obey ; 
With heavy Heart and faint reluctant Hand, 
He led the Mourner to the neighb'ring Strand, 


1 
1 
: 
y - 
2 
3 
1 
) * 
1 
i t- 
i * 
7 
N 
* 
x) 
1 
£ 
L 
1 
4 
at 
=; 
* 
1 
5 
: 
o + þ 
* 
+44 
1 
52 
_ 
1 
* 
14 
9 
Wh 
I, 
be. 
* 
1 
7 +* 
i 
: 9 
+» 
Z 
— 
1 
6 
* 
5 
# 
; 
1x3 
-x 
I 
"is 
= 
* 
1 
# 
27 
ry 
$38 
v TY 


— —_— —— 
* * 155 ä . 
2 5 * — n — Fare 


— 
R O — AO ot 
— OO ee hed mas Da - * — 
— — — = 


. — + WEIS 3 ns 
— , PO — 1 — f 
_ —— ——— — Ar 


— 


— ͤ R ey 


122 CONSTANTI 4: Or, 
She to the heaving Whiteneſs of her Breaſt, 
With melting Looks her helpleſs Jan preſt: 
And thus, while Sobs her piteous Accent broke, 
Her little inattentive Child beſpoke. 


© Weep not. ſweet Wreich ! tho” ſuch thy Father's 5 
Will, 


© Yet haſt thou one, one e hapleſs Parent fill, 
Peace, Peace, to thee thy Mother means no Harm, 
Nor let our Lot thy little Heart alarm, 


© O'er Thee till Death, o'er Thee, my Cares ſhall wake; 
And love thee for thy cruel Father's ſake. 
Had ev'ry Sire (as on the Banks of Nile,) 
Loft his firſt- born throughout Britannia's Ile, 
Or Death with undiſtinguiſh'd Carnage ſwept: 
Wives, Sons, and Sires, by all the Living wept ; 
Such haply were the Woes that now deplore. 
Their Queen attended to the ecchoing Shore, 
They tear their Locks, their rueful Boſoms ſmite;. 
And trace her Bark with long purſuing Sight. 
Tedious-it were, tho' wopd'rous ſtrange to tell, 
What new Adventures o'er the Main befel, 
How fondly pratling,. while her Infant ſmiled, 
dhe the long Hours, and wint'ry Nights beguiled, 
Till ſeiz'd by Pirates on th' At/antick Wave, 
A Prince of Gallia bought th' imperial Slave. 
How in calm Peace, and Friendſhip long retain'd, 
High Truſt and Grace her winning. Sweetneſs gain'd,. - 
Till ſhe to Rome (predeſtinate Event) 
Aſociate with her Lord and Miftreſs went: 
But now to Britain let the Muſe repair, 
For there the valiant Alla claims her Care. | 
5 | | Triumphant 
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Triumphant ſoon from Scotia he return d, 
And to behold his lov'd Conflantia burn d: 
This wings his Feet along the toilſome Way; 
But Thoughts are ſwifter, ſwifter far than Shey $1 
Hope, elevate, the diſtant Journey meets, 
And to his March his Heart the Meaſure beats. 
But when o'er Tweed he led his conqu' ring Hoſt, 
And trode the Verdure of Northumbria's Coaſt, 
While Laurels round his trophied Temples twin d, 
And Banners-wanton'd in the.curling Wind, | 
No wonted Crouds their once-lov'd Alla meet, 
No proſtrate Knees, or hailing Voices greet; 
Blank was his Paſſage o'er the penſive Ground, 
And Silence caſt a mournful Gloom around; 
Or if his Prince, ſome ſtraggling Peaſant ſpy'd, 
As from a Baſilisk he lunk aſide. 
What this might mean revoly'd within kis Breaſt, 
Conjecture dire, and whiſp'ring Doubts ſuggeſt, 
More dread than Death, ſome hideous Ill impart, 
(This the firſt Fear &er feiz'd on Alla's Heart) 
But worſe, O worſe than Fancy yet could fear, 
When now the killing Truth arreſts his Ear, 
Athwart his Eyes and mantling round his Soul, 
Thick Clouds of Grief and inky Darkneſs roll, 
His Senſe, nor Tears, nor utt'ring Groans could tell, 
But froze and lofk'd in ſpeechleſs. Woe he fell. 
At length by Care, by cruel Kindneſs, brought, 
To all the — of returning Thought, _ 
Swift from the Sheath he drew the deadly Gueſt, 
And would have pierc'd this Vulture in his Breaſt, 
Such 
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Such was the Sting of agonizing Pain, 
His Frenzy wou'd th' immortal Soul have ſlain. 
But prevented, round th' attending Crew; 
With baleful Glange, his eager Eyes he threw, 
Conſtantia he requires with frantic Tongue, 
Conſtantia ſtill the reftleſs Accents ſung ; 
To Her, as preſent, now his Fondneſs ſpeaks, 
As abſent, into deſp'rate Action breaks; | 
© Oh never, never more, my Queen! he eries, 
Shall that known Form attract theſe dying Eyes; 
© Never ! O, tis the worſt, the laſt Deſpair ; ; 
© Never is long, i is wondrous. long to bear. 
* Down, down, ye Cloud-topt Hills, your Sammits 
ſtoop, 3 
With me, in Sign of endleſs Mourning droop: 
Snapt be the Spear, bright Armour ground to Duſt, 
* Repoſe thou Corſlet in eternal Ruſt ; 
« Still'd be each Tube, the Trumpet's warlike Swell, 


Empire, and Fame, all, all, with Thee fare well: 


For Thee alone, thy conqu'ring Soldier arm'd. 
The Banner wav'd, and ſprightly Clangor charm'd, 
* But Arms and loath'd Deſire with Thee are dead, 
£ And Joy, No, never to return, is fled. 
Thus rav'd the Youth, to wilful Woes reſign'd, 
And, offer'd Aid was Sickneſs to his Mind. | 
To Frenzy by uxorious Tranſports _ 
His Vengeance on his aged Parent ſeiz 
Who doom'd to lole that too deſigning 4 
A Victim to his lov'd Conſtantia, bled. 
But Violence in Nature cannot laſt, 
What Region's known to bear eternal Blafl? 
| ” | Time 
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Time changes all, diſſolves the melting Rock, I 
And on fix'd Water turns the chriſtal Lock. 
Time o'er his Anguith ſhed a filent Balm, 
A Peace unſmiling, and a gloomy Calm ; 
By Ill untaught to mourn, by Joy to glow, 
And {till inſenſible to Bliſs or Woe. 75 
To Him, thus careleſs of the circling Year, . 1 

Five annual Suns had roll'd their bright Career: 0 
To Heav'n alone, his earthly Ardors turn'd, | 
There, late to meet the dear Conſtantia, burn d. 
Still that fond Hope remain'd, — his ſole Deſire, 
And gave new Wings to the celeſtial Fire, 
But yet — Hereafter — What might there betide 
The Blood-ſfiain'd. Hand, by whom a Parent died: 
This, this gave doubtful Thought, unhing'd his Reſt. 
And ſhook the Region of his contrite Breaſt : 

At length taught ſatiate Vengeance to relent, 
And ſhip'd for Rome, the Royal Pilgrim ſent. 

O' er Tiber ſoon the far fraught Tidings ſped, 
(For far beyond the Warrior's Fame had ſpread) 
And Gallia*s Hugo, to whoſe gen'rous Care 
Protecting Heav'n conſign'd the wandring Fair, 
With Thoſe, whom virtuous Approbation fir'd . 
As till the Brave are by the Brave admit Ut 
To ſee, to touch, the gallant, Alla glow d, . 
And rank'd to meet the Regal Pilgrim il 3 
With all due Rite and anſw'ring Grace humane, 
The courteous Prince receiv'd the ſhining Train. 
But Hugo chief, with Po t of winning View, 
The Hero's Eye, and prime Affection drew ; © 
. | And 
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And him (with Note ſelected from the reſt) 
The Prince (ollicits for a frequent Gueſt. 


But ah ! when now it reach'd Conflantia's Ear, 
That Alla, lovely, barb'rous Man, was near, 


Fer Soul, a thouſand diff'rent Thoughts aflail, 


pelPd by Turns, by Turns they all prevail; 
ſer Boſom now with ſhiv'ring Horrors froze, 
Again with Joy, and conqu'ring Love ſhe glows, 
Dear to her Heart, though hateful to her Will, 
He was the lov'd, the charming Alla ill. 

Nor Hugo now (in pompous Dreſs array'd) 

To wait Britannia's potent Lord delay'd, 

With Him Mauritius frequent Chat ſupply'd, 

A litile gay Companion at his Side, 

He beams a Ganymede, in whoſe {weet Face 

The Sire and Mother liv'd with mingling Grace; 
Here ſtill they met, in Beauty reconcil'd ; 

Here ſtill in ſoft delicious Union, ſmil'd ; 

So join'd, ſo blended, with divineſt Art, 

As left it not in any Pow'r to part. 

Upon the Pratler's Aſpect, with Surprize, 
And charmd Attention, Alla fix'd his Eyes, 
Somewhat of wonted Semblance there he ſpy'd, 
Dear to his Senſe, and to his Heart — . 
Somewhat that touch'd beyond all outward View, 
And inly with the Link of Natyre, drew; | 
Diſturb'd he roſe, upon his ſecret Soul, 
Unweeting "Thaw, and cordial Earnings ſtole; 
Big with the ſoft Diſtreſs, aſide he ſept, 

And much the Warrior wonder' d vu he wept. 


Compos'd, 
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Compos d, he claſp'd the Infant to his Breaſt, 
And ask'd, what Sire with ſucha Son was bleſt ? 
That (Hugocry'd) his Dame alone muſt ſhow ;. 
Fire hath: he none, or none of Whom we know; 
But Mother, ſure, he hath, that ſuch a Mate 

No Man can boaſt, nor boaſtful Tongue relate; 

* Though Fancy, to give Semblance of her Face, 
From all her Sex ſhould call. each ſep'rate Grace; 
* To ſpeak her Soul ſhould. rob from ev'ry Saint, 

* Low yet were Phraſe, and all Deſcription faint. 


; . 


Thus, while his Tongue with free Encomium flow d, 


With ſtrange Emotion Alla's Aſpect glow'd; 

Full on his Heart the dear Idea ruſh'd,. _ 

His Cheek with Hope, and lively Ardor fluſh'd ; 

When ſtrait Deſpondence ſick'ning in his Soul, 

From its known Seat the roſy Tincture ſtole: 

Once, once he cry'd (the lab'ring Sigh ſuppreſs'd) 
Such Treaſure once theſe widow'd Arms polleſs'd, 

Nature is rich,» yet gladly ſhould I know, 

If the World's Round can ſuch Another ſhew. 

he that (reply'd the Ga/lick-Chief) cqnfeſs'd, 

* Whene'er my Houſe boaſts Alla for a „e 

They went = but when the long - diſſeverd Pai, 

Her Alla here, and his Conſtantia there = | 

Ey Doubts, Loves, Fears, and-ruſhing Joys diſmay'd, 

Unmoy'd, each Face, with mutual Gaze ſurvey d. 

Such was the Scene, th' impaſſion'd Geſture ſuch, 

As Phraſe can't reach, nor livelieſt Pencil touch. 


Three times the Fair One ſought the Shades of Death 


Three times _— by 4//a's balmy Breath; 


L 3 - | And 
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And thrice his guiltleſs Plea he would eſſay, 
And thrice ſhe turn'd, Conſtantia turn'd away. 
Now, by this Hand ( Britannia's Hero cry'd) 
This Hand, by whom a cruel Parent dy'd, 
Long fince for Thee, for Thee thou dear One bled, 
A Victim ſacred to that injur'a Head, 
Of all thy Wrongs thy Alla is as clear, 
As this my Son, thy other Ala here, 
Ahl could you know the Anguiſh, the Diſtreſs, 
But who can know what Words can ne'er expreſs ?) 
What Racks, what Deaths, thy tort'ring Abſence coſt, 
What reſtleſs Toi] this ſufF'ring Boſom toſs'd, 
« *Twas ſuch a Ruin, ſuch a Breach of Care, 
As this, and only this could e'er repair. 

So ſaying, ſwift, reſiſtleſs to his Breaſt, 
The yielding Fair repeated Tranſport preſs'd; 
But when all Doubt and cold Suſpicion clear'd, 
Her Lord ſtill faithful as belov'd appear'd, 
By herſo oft, ſo cruelly accus'd, 
Still kind and true, and as her ſelf abusd, 
She in his Boſom all with Joy o erpow'r'd, 
Of Sobs and Tears the copious Tempeſt ſhow*r'd, 
All Eyes around the melting Meaſure kept, 
And Pleaſure through contagious Tranſport wept, 
For Heav'n alone can emulate the Sweet 
Of one Hour's Bliſs, when two ſuch Lovers meet. 
Still had Confantia, lock d within her Breaſt, 
The Royal Secret of her Birth ſuppreſs'd. 
When Rome's imperial Monarch wide invi tet, 


To ſocial Cheer and feſtival * : 
Fer 


For now triumphant from the Syrian Coaſt, 
Tho' long detain'd,-return'd his vengeful Hoſt ; 
And to reward their Toils and drown their Cares 
The Monarch on a ſolemn Day prepares. 
With feſta} Robes adorn'd each Warrior came; 
In glitt'ring Veſture many a Roman Dame; 
And there amid the Peers, a peerleſs Gueſt, 
There Alla came in regal Splendors dreſt ; 
All India beaming at the Hero's Side, 
O'er beaming India ſhone his brighter Bride, 
W hile the young Joy of eachapplauding Tongue, 
Mauritius, on his ſmiling Parents hung, 
As tho' a ſtripling Cherub ſhould attend, 
Where two of prime angelick Rank deſcend. 
Struck at the pleaſing Proſpect all admire, : 
But mute with Wonder ſtood th' imperial Sire; 
For haply ſince our primal Parents fell 
Ne'er met a Pair that could this Pair excel. 
He at his left Britannia's Monarch plac'd, 
And his right Hand th* unknown Conſtantia grac de 
When with a ſtarting Tear the rev'rend Man, 
(To Alla turn'd) in placid Speech began; 
* Young, tho' thou art, with earlieſt Vigour kung. 
And the fond Theme of Fame's applauding Tongue, 
© *'Tis ſaid thou haſt the Stings of Fortune felt, 
And ſuch can learn from others Woes to melt: 
had a Daughter, once my only Care, 
Ev'n as thy Conſort Alla chaſte and fair, 
© But her (ad Cauſe for Folly to repent) 
To Syria with a numerous Train I ſent, 


7 © And 
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130 CONSTANTIA: Or, 
And there the Toil the treach'rous Toil was f pred, 

And there Conſtantia, there my Child you bled ! 

Around the Maid her brave Attendants fell, 

Nor one was left the fatal Tale to tell; 


Hence Age through Grief has doubly known Decay, 
* And Care untimely turn'd my Locks to gray, 
* This Day ſelected from the circling Year, 
To her I conſecrate the annual Tear, 
* And thele the Chiefs, who in her Quarrel crown'd, 
© Have late in Vengeance bath'd the hoſtile Ground. 
But vain is Vengeance where all Hope is fled, | 
Nor Hoſts of Victims can revive the Dead, 
My Child! thou'ſt robb'd my Life of all Delight, 
But Death ſhall ſoon our happier Souls unite? 
Nor yet he ended, — when with troubled Mein, 
Quick at his Knees low bow'd Britannia's Queen. 
Not fo, not fo, my Father, (loud ſhe cry'd) 
Bee here thy Child, thy Daughter at thy Side; 

© Why look you thus with wild and piercing Eye? 
* *Tis I, long loſt = my Father — it is I! 
© Conflantia, who through many a Death nden 
And yet to ſee her King and Sire, arrives. 
* Yes, yes, you are my Child, —theſe Accents tell, 
He could, no more, but on her Neck he fell, 
Down her ſoft Cheek his mingling Tears O erflow, 
Joy, Joy too great, aſſum'd the Form of Woe ; 
The Roof, Sarprize and ecchoing "Tranſport tore, 
And Eyes then wept, that never wept before. 

Wing' d as an Arrow from ſome vig'rous Arm, 
| Through Rome's wide City flew the glad Alarm, 

Con- 
: - 
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| Canftantis s here, he lives, — ſhe lives, = they ery'd, 
Conſtantia now the Britiſb Hero's Bride; | 
| Around the Palace pour'd in wild Delight, | 
On Thouſands gatl'ring Thouſands ftrait unite ; - 
With ceaſeleſs Clamours and extended Hands, 
Conſtantia s Preſence ev'ry Voice demands, | 
N Conſtantia, Alla, and their lovely Boy, DO ret 
They claim, the blooming Pledge of future Joy. 
Forth ftrait.they.come, conſpicuous to the View, | 
And greet with gracefal Mien, th” applauding Crew, 
In Shouts on Shouts their Exultations riſe, 
And waft che rape rous Tidings to the PERS 
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